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BELINDA. 



CHAPTER XIL 



«OBT£S VIRGIUANiE. 



When Belinda got home, lady De- 
kcour was busy m the library, looking 
over a collection of French plays with 
the ci'divant count de N ; a gentle- 
man who poss^sed such singular talenta 
for reading dramatic compositions, that 
many people declared that they wonld 
rather heikr bw read a play^ than see it 
performed at' the theatre. Even those 
w-bo; Wercf not judges of his merit, and 
who bad little taste for literature, crowded 
tb beHr him, because it was the fashion^— « 
Liady Delacour engaged him' for a read- 
ing party at her house, and he was con* 
suiting with her what play wxmld be most 
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2 BELINDA. 

amusing to his audience.—'* My dear Be- 
linda ! I am glad you are come to give us 
your opinion/' said her ladyship, '^ no 
one has a better taste : but first I should 
ask you what you have done at your bird- 
fancier's ; I hope you have brought home 
some horned cock *, or some monstrously 
beautiful creature for Marriott. If it hs^s 
not a voice like the macaw I shall be satis* 
fied ; but even if it be the. .bird of para* 
disc, I question whether Marriott will 
like it as well as it's screaming predeces* 



sor." 



<^: I am sure she will like what is coming 
for her,'' said Belinda, ^' and so will yowr 
ladyship ; but do not let me interrupt yon 
and monsieur le comte." And, at she 
spoke, she took up a volume of plays 
wbich lay upop the table. 

^ Nanine, or La Prtide ? which shall w^ 
have ? " said lady Delacour : ** or what do* 
yon think of L'Eoossaisse r '' . 

^ The scene' of L'£co$saise is laid in 
liiowdon/' said Belinda ; ^I should think 
with an En|^8h audience it would there* 
fore be popttlar.'^ 

l^dfae'iAdrMlveff p£ f Guinea^ woUh ohafu ii6. . 
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SORTES VIRGILIANiB. 3 

" Yes! so it will,^' said lady Delacour: 
*^ then let it be L'Ecossaise. M. le comte 
I am sure will do justice to the charac- 
ter of Friport the Englishman, • qui 
si^it donner^ matis qtii ne scait pas vivre/ 
My dear, I forgot to tell you that Cla- 
rence Hervey has been here : it is a pity 
you did not come ii little sooner, you 
would have heard a charming scene of the 
School for Scandal read by him. — ^M. le 
comtfr was quite delighted— but Clarence 
was in a great hurry, he would only give 
us one scene> he was going to Mr. Perci* 
civaFs on business. — I am sure what I told 
you the other day is true : — but, however, 
he has pronbi^d to come back to dine with 
me— M. le donUe^ you will dine with us, 
Ihope?'* 

The count w$s extremely sorry that it 
wa# inipossible-— he was engaged. — Belin- 
da^ suddenly recollected that it was time to 
diisj^s for dinner; but just as the count 
took his' leave, and as she was going up 
statird,^a footman met her, and told her 
that Mr. Hehrey was in the drawing-room, 
and^vHst^ed to speak to her. Many con- 

jebturd^ Wete formed in Belinda's mind as 

. , , ... 

sfflff'^i^d on to the dfawing.room ; b<it 
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4 B£D1NDA. 

the moment that she opened the door, she 
knew the nature of Mr. Hervey's busi* 
ness, for she saw the gla^s globe contain-. 
ing Helena Delacour's gold fishes stand- 
ing on the table beside him. ^' I have 
been commissioned to present tbe^e to you 
for lady Delacpur," sdid Mr. Hervey; 
'^ and I have seldom received a cotiaa)]»- 
sion that has given me so mach pleasure 
— I perceive that. miss Portroan is indeed 
a real friend to lady Delacour-*^-tiow 
happy she is to have such a friend ! '* 

After a pause Mr. Hervey went on 
speaking of lady Delacour^ and of bis 
earnest desire to see her as happy in do-. 
roestic life as she appeared to be in pub- 
lic. He frankly confessed, that when he 
was first acquainted with her ladyship, he. 
had looked upon her merely as a dissipated 
woman of fashion, and he bad considered 
only bis own amusement in cultivating her 
society — " But," continued he, ''df.lnte 
I have .formed a diflferent opinion o|f jbier 
character ; and J think, from whaTI bav^e' 
observ4!id, that miss Portman's idjeai on 
this subject agree with mine. I ha4.1|tid 
a plan for bringing her ladyship acq^fiint- 
ed with lady Anne Percival, Mrbo. appeari 



SORT£S VIRGILIANA. & 

to mis one of the most amiable and one of 
tlie happiest of women. Oakly-park is but 
a few miles from Harrowgate— But I am 
disappointed in this scheme; lady De^a- 
lacour has changed her mind, she says, 
and will not go there. Lady Anne, how- 
ever, has just told me, that, though it is 
July, and though she loves the country, 
she will most willingly stay in town a 
month longer, as she thinks that, with 
your assistance, there is some probability 
of her effecting a reconciliation between 
lady Delacour apd her husband's relations, 
with 8onf»e of whom lady Anne is inti- 
mately acquainted. To begin with my 
friend Mrs. Margaret Delacour : the ma- 
caw was most graciously received, and I 
flatter mysel^f that I have prepared Mrs. 
Delacour to think somewhat more fa- 
vorably of her niece than she was wont to 
do. AH now depends upon lady Dela- 
cour*8 conduct towards her daughter — If 
she continues to treat her with neglect, I 
shall be convinced that I have been mis- 
taken in her character." *• 

Belinda was much pleased by the 
openness and the unaffected good nature 
with with Clarence Hervey spoke, and 
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she certainly was not sorry to hear from 
his own lips a distinct explanation of his 
views and sentiments. She assured him 
that no effort that she could make with 
propriety should be wanting, to effect 
the desirable reconciliation between her 
ladyship and her family ; as she perfectly 
agreed with him in thinking, that iady 
Delacours character had been generally 
misunderstood by the world. 

** Yes," said Mr. Hervey^ " her, con- 
nexion with th^t Mrs, Freke hurt her 
more in the eyes of the world, than she 
was aware of. It is tacitly understood 
by the public, that every lady goes bail 
for the character of her female frieoxh. 
If lady Delacour had been so fortui^te as 
to meet with such a friend as miss Port- 
man in her early life, what a different 
woman she would have been ! She once 
said some such thing to me herself, and 
she never appeared to me so apiiable as at 
that moment." 

Mr. Hervey pronounced these last words 
in a manner more than usually animated; 
and whilst be spoke, Belinda stooped to 
gather^ a sprig from a myrtle, which* Prtopd 
on the hearth. She perceived t^t; ; the 



SORTEft TIKOILIANJE. 7 

iB^yrtUj which. w%a pbnied in a lattge 
china vase^ was propped up on one side 
with the broken bits of sir Philip Bad- 
dely's Httl^ stick : she took them up^ and 
threw them out of the window.-—" Lady 
Delacoiir stuck those fragitiients there this 
morning/' sikid Clarence^ smiling, *' as 
trophies. She told me of miss Portmtn's 
victory oyer the heart of sh- Philip 'Bad- 
dely; and ttiiss Portman should certainly 
have allowed them to remain there, as in- 
disputable evidence in favour of the ba- 
ronet's taste and judgment/* 

Clarence Hervey appeared under sbine 
embarrassmentp dhd seemed to be re- 
atirained by some secret cause from laying 
taip^i bis real feelings : hia manner varied 
continually. Belinda could not avoid see- 
ing his perplexity — she had recourse again 
to the gold fishes, and to Helena:* upon 
these subjects they could, both speak 
very fluentlyv Lady Delacour made her 
tippearance by the time that Clarence 
had finished repeating the abb£ NoUet's 
experiments, which he had heard from 
his friend doctor X ■ " ^ 

<< Now, miss Portman, the transmission 
of sound in water/* said Clarence- 
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<< Deep in philosophy, I protest!" 
lady Delacour, as she came in : ^^ What is 
this about the transmission of sound in 
Water ?— Ha ! whence come these pretty 
gold fishes f '* 

" These gold fishes/' said Belinda, *^ are 
4!ome to console Marriott far the loss c£ 
her macaw," 

^^ Thank you, my dear Belinda ! for 
these miJTte comforters/' said her ladyship 
— •*• The very best things you could have 
chosen!" 

" I have not the merit of the choice," 
said Belinda^ ^^ but I am heartily glad 
that you approve of it.*' 

** Pretty creatures I ** said lady Dela« 
cour : ** no fish' were ever so pretty since 
the days of the prince of the Black Islands 
in the Arabian Tales. And am I obliged 
to you, Clarence, for these subjects f " 

** No ; I have only had the honour of 
bringing them to your ladyship from — ; — '* 

^' From whom ? — Amongst all my nu# 
merous acquaintance, have I one in the 
world who cares a gold fish about me ?-** 
Stay— don't tell me, let me guesis — — 
LadyNewland? — No. You shake your 
heads — I guessed her ladyship merely be* 
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<^au8e I know she wants to bribe me soine 
way or other to go to one of her stupid 
entertainments ; she wants to pick out of 
nie taste enough to spend a fortune. But 
you say it was not lady Newland ?-— Mrs. 
Hunt, then^ perhaps ; for she has two 
daughters whom she wants me to ask to 
my concerts ?— It was not Mrs. Hunt ?— 
Well, then, it was Mrs.Masterson; for she 
has a mind to go with me to Harrowgate, 
where, by the by I shall not go— so I, 
won*t cheat her out of her gold fishes— -it 
was Mrs. Masterson, ay ? *' 

*' No. But these little gold fishes came 
from a person, who would be very glad to 
go with you to Harrowgate/' said Cla- 
retlce Hervey — ^* or who would be very 
glstd to stay with you in town/' said Be* 
linda— -*^ from a person who wants nothing 
from you but — ^your love.** 

*^ Male or female r*' said lady Delacour. 

" Pemaie.'? 

** Female ^ I have not a female friend 
in the world but yourself, my dear Belin- 
da ! nor do I know another female in the 
world, whose love I should think about 
for half an iastcnt. "^ But pray tell me the 

B5 



10 BELINDA. :..' 

name of this unknown friend, bt mine^ 
who wants nothing from me hu|.Ioye ?'* 

^^ Excuse Eie/' saidiBelinda; ^^ | oanpot 
tell her name^ unleas you will promise to 
see her/" i 

^^ You have really made pae.i inpatient 
to see her/' said lady Delaoour! ^' bujt.I 
am not able to go out^ yo^ know, yet ; 
and with a new acqoaintanice, one. must 
go through the ceremony of a mo^nitig 
visit.— Now, en conscience, is it/viNDrth 
while?" 

" Very well worth while/' criisd. Belin- 
da and Clarence Hervey eagerly. 

^^ Ah pardi ! ** as M. le. comte exclaims 
continually — '^ Ah pardi ! Yoiir, are 
both wonderfully interested, in. tHs^busi- 
ness. It is some sister^ niece^ ^ or CQU$in 
of lady Anne Percivarfr-^-^r-^No; Belinda 
looks as if I were wrong*— 'Then, perhaps, 
it is lady Anne: herself ?—WelU. take me 
where you please, my dear Belinda I and 
introduce me where yoii'}]9eas^;; .Ldfpend 
on your, taste and judgmenti' in; all /things ; 
but I really am not; yet abli to. pay xnt>var 
ing visits/' . \ ^j.' t ; o h/ ,.!••. 

^^ The ceremony of a anomiiig mAt, is 
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qaite unnecessary here/' said Belinda : '* I 
will introduce the unknown, friend to jroa 
to-morrow, if yon will let me tinrite her to 
your readinj; party/* 

^ With pleasure. She 49 some charming 
6migr6e of Clarence Kerrey's acquaint* 
ance. But where did you meet with 
her this morning ?— You have both of yon 
conspired to puzzle me.— Take it upon 
yourselves, then^ if this new acquaint- 
ance should not^ as^ Ninon de TEnclos 
used to say^ guit cost. — If she be half 
as' agreeable and graceful, Clarence, as 
madame la comtesse de Pomenars, I 
should not think her acquaintance too 
dearly purchased by a dozen morning 
visits." 

Here the conversation was interrupted 
by a thundering knock at the door. 
. " Whose carriage is it ? " said lady De- 
lacour — " O ! lady Newland's ostentatious 
livery ; and here is her ladyship getting 
out of her carriage as awkwardly as if she 
had never been in one before. — Over- 
dressed like a true city dame ! — Pray Cla- 
rence, look at her, entangled in her bale 
of gold muslin, and cbnscious of her 
bulse • of diamonds ! — ^ * ^ Worth, if Fm 
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worth a farthing, five himdred thousand 
pounds Bank currency I ' she says or 
seems to say^ whenever she comes into a 
room. Now let us see her entree* 

" But, my dear 1 '' cried lady Delacour, 
starting at the sight of Belinda^ who 
was still in her morning dress—*' Abso- 
lutely below par 1 — Make your escape to 
Marriott I conjure you ; by all your fears 
of the contempt of a lady, who will at the 
first look estimate you, au Juste, to a 
farthing a yard." 

As the left the roQm, Belinda heard 
Clarence Hervey repeat to lady Dela* 
cour — 

** Give me a look, give me a face, 

** That makes simplicity a grace ; ' 

^* Robes loosely flowing, hair as free— ^^' 



he paused — ^but Belinda recollected the 
remainder of the stanza — 

^* Such sweet neglect more taketh me ' 

** Than all th* adulteries of art, 

" That strike mine eyes, but not mine heart.'^ 

It was observed, that miss Portman 
dressed herself this day with the most 
perfect simplicity. 

Lady Delacour*s curiosity was raised 
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by the description which Belioda and 
Clarence Hervey had given of the new 
acquaintance who sent her the gold fishes, 
and who wanted nothing from her but her 
love. 

Miss Portman told her, that the un* 
known would probably come half an hour 
earlier to the reading party than any of the 
rest of the company. Her ladyship was 
alone in the library, when lady Anne Per* 
cival brought Helena, in consequence of a 
note from Belinda. 

Miss Portman ran down stairs to the 
hall to receive her : the little girl took her 
hand in silence.— ^^^ Your mother was 
much pleased with the pretty gold fishesV 
said Belinda, *' and she will be still more 
pleased, when sher knows that they came 
from you :— -she does not know that yet" 

** I hope she is better to-daiy I I will not 
make the least ndise^" whispered , Helena^ 
as she went up stairs on tiptoe. -. 

^^ You need not be afraid to make a 
noise^-— 3^u need not walk on tiptoe; npr 
shut the doors softly ; for lady Delapour 
seems to like all noises except ;the 
screaming of the macaw.-^This way* Hiy 
dear.** 
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^Oj I forgot— it is so long since!— -Is 
mftfnaia up and Pressed ?'' 
' ' ^^ Yes. She has had concerts and balls 
iiwce her illness. — ^You will bear u-jjiay 
read to-night/' said Belinda, '^ by that 
French gentleman whom lady Anne Per- 
ciiral mentioned to me yesterday. 

"But is there a great deal of company, 
then with mamma ?'' 

•^Nobody is with her now: so come 
into the library with tae^^ said Belinda 
— *^ Lady Delacour, here is the young lady 
wha sent you the gold fishes." 

'^ Helena ! ** cried lady Delacour. 

^^You must, I am sure, acknowledge 
tferat Mr. Hervey was in the' right, when 
he smd that the lady was a striking resem- 
blance of your ladyship. •' 
• *^ Mr. Hervey knows how to flatter. I 
never had that ingenuous countenance, 
even- in ray best days — ^But certainly the 
air of her head is like mine — ^and her 
handi) *and arms-^But why do you 
fretnblg', Helena! Is there any thing 
s6 very terrible in the looks of your 
tti^hef> 
^^No^'onl y * ^ ■'■• 

" Only what, my dear ? " 



\ 



" Only — I was afraid-^yoti night not 
Jike me.'* 

* ^'Who baft iiUed your little foolish, head 
.with these vain fears ?-i-Come, simpl^n, 
kiss me— -and tell me how comes it that 
you are not at. Oaklyr^iall ; — or-r-W fiat's 
the name of the plape ?-HOakly*park ? '^ 

^^Lady Anne Percival would not take 
me out of town, sh^ said, whilst you 
were ill; because she thought thjiit you 
ipight wisbr^I mean ^he thought that I 
should like, to see you-r^if you pleased.*' 

" Lady Anne is very good-~very obli- 
ging — very .qonsiderate^^' 

:'^ She is Viiry good matured/', said .He- 






" You. love tl^is la(}y Aiai^ Perclvalt ; I 
perceive/^ . - • . , : 

^ O yes, that I do. She has been so 
kind to met I love heWas tf ishe were * * 

^f As if »h^ mrer^W}:^t)^^ 
sentencp.'' : ; , ,. ,. /^\ ,:, ,., ..j -,.^|, 

: :'^My>iB}qt^^^i:'^1T?«4j,S«!^»lti^ 

fijV^ afli} sh? blush^ .,, /, . . ,: , ;> 

" Yqu love ,her a^ well ^a^ if she W^ip 

yfl^^• mpthpr^i'r-rep^aU^. lady JD<|lj^qHj\: 

tence unfinished." ".i.:)-:r,y.'j f)d oj 
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« No, ma'am.- 

" Nothing can be more ill-bred, nor 
more absurd; for it shows that you 
have the wish without the power \o con- 
ceal your sentiment».i— Pray, my dear ! ^ 
continued lady Delacour, *• go to Oakly- 
park immediately-— -all further ceremony 
towards me may be spared/* 

"Ceremony, mamma!" said the little 
girl, and the tears came into hcfr eyes — 
Belinda sighed ; and for some moments 
there was a dead silence. 

"I mean only to say, miss Portman,'* 
resumed lady Delacour, " that I hate ce- 
remony r ^ but I know that there are 
people in the world who love it, who 
think all virtne, and all affection, depend 
on ceremony — who are 

** Content to dw^ll in decencies for ever. 

** I shall not dispute their merits. Verily, 
they have their reward in the godd 
Opinion and good word of all little minds ; 
that is to say, of ttbove half the world, 
f envy them not their hard-earned fame. 
Let ceremony curtsy to ceremony with 
Chkiese decorum ; - but; when ceremony 
^xpebtis'to be paiC^wHfa affection, Ibeg 
to be excused.** 
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'^< Ceremony sets no value upon aflbc* 
tion, and therefore would not desire to 
be paid with it," said Belinda. - 

" Never yet," continued lady Delaeour^ 
pursuing the train of her own thoughts 
without attending to Belinda, — ^'^never 
yet was any thing like real affection won 
by any of these ceremonious people. 

" Never," said miss Portman, looking 
at Helena ; who, having quickness enough 
to perceive, that her mother . aimed this 
tirade against ceremony at lady Anne 
Peiteival, sat in the n^ost painful embai^ 
radsment, her eyes cast down, and her 
iace and neck colouring all over.-— ^^ Never 
yet," said miss Portman^ <*did a mere 
ceremonious person win any thing like 
real affection ; especially from children^ 
who are often excellent, because unpreju* 
diced, judges of character. 
' ^' We are all apt to think, that. an opi* 
nion that differs from our own is a preju- 
dice," said lady Delacour— " What is to 
decide?" 

'^ Facts, I should think," said Belinda. 

" But it is so difficult to get at facts, 
even about the merest trifles," said 
lady Delacour. — *' Actions we^ liee, but 
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tiieir causes we seldom aee-*4tii tptio* 
rfem worthy of Confucitls liiitise1f«^Novr 
to apply. — Pray, my dear Helena ! how 
came you by th^ pretty gold fishes, that 
yxm were so good as to send to me yes^ 
tcrday?" 

^ Lady Anne Percival gave them to me. 



ma'am.'' 



^^ And how came her ladyship to give 
them to you ma'am ? " 

^ She. gave them to mey'. said Helena, 
hesitating. 

-■ ^^ You n«d not blush, nor ripeat >tD 
me that she gave them to you ; that I 
have heard already*-«that is the iaet^-^ 
now for the cause: unless it be a secret. j 
*-f*If it be a secret which you have been ] 
desired to keep, you are quite right ] 
to keep it.*~I make no doubt of it's 
being necessary, according to some sys- 
tems of education, that children should 
be taught to keep secrets ; and I am. con- . 
vinced (for lady Anne Percival is, I have 
. heard, a perfect judge of propriety) that 
it is peculiarly proper that a daughter 
should know how to keep secrets from j 
her mother : therefore, my dear ! you 
need not trouble yourself to blush !or he- 
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sitateany more-^I shall ask nor farther 
questions, — I was not aware that ikteve 
was any secret in the case.** . 

*' There is no secret in theworid in 
the case, mamma/' said Helena ;, ^^ 1 only 
hesitated becaus e ■ ■ * * 

^^You hesitated only because, I sup* 
pose you mean.-— *I presume lady Anne 
Percival will have no objection to your 
speaking good English?"* 

'' I hesitated only because I was afraid 
it would not be. right to pmiae myaelf. 
Lady Anne Petcival out day aiked Us 
all—** 

** Us all } *• 
. <<I mean Charles^ and Edward, and me, 
to give her an account of some cxpcrt- 
ments, on the hearmg of 'fidnas,, "which 
doctor X had told to us; she pro* 

miaed to give die gold fishes, of which 
we were all very fond, to whichever of 
tts should give the best aecount of them 
«*«*lady Anne gave the fishes to meJ* 

*^And is this all the secret?— ^Se, it 
was real modesty made her hesitate, ^e-- 
linda r I beg your pardon, my dear^-*-«ind 
jbdy Anne's — You see how candid £ am, 
Belinda. But one questioik more> Helena: 
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Who put it into y oar head to send me 
your gold fishes ? '* 

^* Nobody, mamma ;• tib-one put it into 

myhead-^T^But I was at'the birdrfttncier's 

yesterday, when miss Portman was trying 

to get some bird Ter-Mrs. Marriott, that 

-GonId: not make ariy noSse to disturb you : 

so I .thought my fished would be the nicest 

things for you in^ the woi*ld ; because 

they cannot make- the least noise, at)d 

they' are* as pretty as any -birds' in the 

.irorld^— prettver, I^ think— and i I hope 

•Mts. Marriott titinkiiso too." 

''I don't know what Marriott thinks 
about the matter, but I can tell yoii what 
J think/' said lady Delacoiir, ^^that'you 
are one of the sweetest little girls in ^ thfe 
world, and that you ^would^make me loire 
you if I had a heart of stone— which I 
have not, whatever some people may 
think — Kiss me, iny child ! ** ' - 

The little girl sprang forwards, ai^ 
threw her arms round her mother, exclaim* 
ihg— ** O, mamma I are you in earriest ? " 
^nd she pressed close to. her mother's 
.bosom, dating her with all her force. 

Xiady Ddacour screamed, and pushed 
her daughter away. 
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** She is not angry with you my love! " 
sakl Belinda^ she is insuddeo and violent 
pain-— Don't be alarmed— she will be 
better soon. No^ don't ring the bell/but. 
try whether you can open these window- 
shiitters, and throw up the sash." 
. Whilst Belinda was supporting Imdy 
Delacour, and whilst Helena vns trying 
to. open thewiqdow, a servant came into 
the room, to announce « the count de 



M"** 



'*Show him into the drawing-room,'* 
said : Belinda. — Lady Delacour, though 
in great pain^ rose and retired to her 
dressing-room. — *^ I shall not be able to 
go down to these people yet/' said she ; 
^f you must make my excuses to the. ooiint 
andf to every body : and tell poor Helena 
I was not angry, though I pushed her 
away. Keep her below stairis. I will 
come as soon as I am able*«-Send Marriott 
«^Do not forget, my dear 1 to tell Helena 
I was not angry;? 

: The reading ^ party went mi, and lady 
Delacoor.. made^ her appisarance as the 
cdmpany >vere» c|rinking orgeat^ between 
the fourth and fifth act. /^Hdteiia,. nnf 
iemrfi**^ '. said iU,'^^^ wiU yoii i \msag tne a 
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gUsaof CM^eatt'WGlarence Hefrvey Fook- 
ed: at Bdiiada withT a eongratuiatory - 
smile.:--*-** Do~«ot you think,*' whispered 
1^9 ** th^t we 3hall succeed ? Did you see 
that look of lady D«lacour's ? '^ 

Nothing . tends more to increase the 
esferioi and affisction of two people for 
each other^ th^a tbeir having one and 
the same benevolent object Ckrence 
Hervey and Belinda seemed to know 
one another's thoughts and feelings this 
evening better than they . had ever done 
before during the whole course of their 
acquaintance. 

After the play was over most of the 
oompaniy wfettt ;away ; only » seleet party 
dEieMMf esprita staid* to supj^it $ they wer(^ 
ststtditig at this table at whibh the count 
had been.) reiding: ^several, volumes of 
French jrfaysr and; novels yrese lying 
tbere^ and) Clarence Hei^vey^ taking up 
oneofillitel^ioried: '^Goine^ let usAry our^ 
fate by the sortes Virgiliato» •' . : • I 

Lady Debcotnr opevmlitlite'bdQk^ which 
V9M a'.vokiiiuiaE:Marnidnldfs{iTale&. ' ? i 

^^ La>femflM fBaoqimd il jui en ft^peu:H' eo&i 

claimisdtHddkri^. .>-•; ni\i\ 1;!:^ ■U.n'.r '..ir 

/ ^l^favti»iU(B^elrim()te,lrirdjfittth'1ta^^ 
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sortes Yirgi lianas ? " said lady DelacoiHr 
laughing: but whilst she laughed she 
went closer to a candle^ to read the page 
which she had opened. Belinda and Cla* 
rence Hervey followed her. ^' Ileally» it 
is somewhat singular, Belinda, that I 
should have opened upon tbU passage/' 
continued she in a low voice> pointing it 
out to miss PorUnan. 

It was a description of the manner in 
which la femme comme il y en a peu 
managed a husband, who was excessively 
afraid of being thought to be governed 1^ 
his wife* As her ladyship turned o?qt 
the page^ she saw a leaf of myrtle which 
Belinda, who had been reading the story 
the preceding day, had put into th^ b^oofc 
for a mark. 

^^ Whose mark is this ? Yours, Belinda, I 
ain sUre, by it*s elegance/* said lady I>6- 
laoour, ^' So ! this is a concerted plan h^ 
tvrepn you two, I see,'' continued \kw 
\9dy3iJekp wi*h an air of picjufr-r** you 
Imre contrived prettily de : me dir^ dfi9 
viml36a ! Qne sayi^ i ^Ii4t tis try oM £Nte by 
the MMHbas Vii|>ilknd^ ;*^^thj9 otbsrlbact 
dextaKMHiy - |istt «» jmrk in ^ kotki to 
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make itop^ upon a lesson for the naughty 

chHd.'* 

. B^Knda and Mr, Hervey assured her, 

I that they had used no such mean arts— ^ 

that nothing had been concerted between 

I them. , ' • 

[ *^ How came this leaf of myrtle here, 

then?" said- lady Delacour. 

I was reading that story yesterday^ 
and left it as my mark/* 

** I cannot help believing you, be- 
cause you never yet deceived me, even 
in the merest trifle : — -you are truth itself^ 
Belinda. — ^Well, you see that you were 
the cause of my drawing such an exraor* 
dinary lot; the book would not have 
opened here, but for your mark. My fate, 
I find, is in your hands : if lady Delacour 
is ever to be la femme comme il y en a 
peu, which is the most improbable ibm'g 
in the ^drkl, miss Portman will be the 
cause of it.^ ' 

^[ Wbicb 10 the most probable tiAng^^iii 

the world," said Clarence Jlervey." « This 

myrtle hM ^ delightful |i6rfi] me,'' 'added 

he, rubbUig this leaf between His fingers. 

'^ Bttt^ la^r iin;* siiid My Belaoour, 
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throwing aside the book, ^^ this heroine 
of Marmontel's is not la femme comme 
il y en a pen, — but la femme comme il 
n*y en ^ point. ^ 

'^ Mrs. Margaret Delacour'^ carriage/ 
my lady, for miss Belacour !'' — said a foot- 
man to her ladyship. 

'* Helena stays with me to night,— my 
compliments,** — said lady Deiacour. — 

^^ How pleased the little gipsey looks!'' 
added she, turning to Helena, who heard 
the message, '^ and how handsome she 
looks when she is pleased ! — Do these au- 
burn locks of yours, Helena^ curl naturally 
or artificially ? " 

Naturally, mamma«" 
Naturally! — So much the better. So 
did mine at your age." 

Some of the company now took notice 
of the astonishing resemblance between 
Helena and her mother ; and the more 
lady Deiacour considered her daughter 
as a part of herself, the more she was in- 
clined to be pleased with her. r The glass 
globe containing the gold fishes was put 
in the middle of the table at supper ; and 
Clarenqe H[eryey never paid her ladyship 
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such respectful attention in his life, &s be 
did this evetiing* 

The conversation nt supper turned upon 
a magnificent and elegant entertainment 
which had lately been given by a fashion- 
able' duchess, and some of the company 
spoke in high terms of the beauty and ac^ 
complishments of her grace's daughter, 
who bad tor the first i\tn6 appeared in 
public on that occasion. 

•* The daughter will eclipse, totally 
eclipse, the mother,'' said lady Delacour. 
*^ That total eclipse has been foretold >y 
many knowing people,** said Clarence Her- 
vey ; ^* but how can there be ^n eclipse 
between two bodies which never cross one 
another ?^ — and that I understand to be 
the case between the duchess and her, 
daughter/' 

This observation seemed to make a 
great impression upon lady Delacour* 
Clarence Hervey went on, and with much 
eloquence expressed his admiration of the 
ntotker who had stopped short in the ca- 
reer of dissipation to employ her inimitable 
talents in the edtication of her children ; 
who bad absolutely brought virtue into 
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iukiion by the irresistible powers of wit 
and beauty. 

<^ Really, Clarence,** said lady Dela- 
cour ridng from table, /^ tous parlez avec 
beauconp d'onction. I advise you to write 
a sentimental comedy, a comedie larmoy. 
ante, or a drama on the German model, 
and call it The School for Mothers, and 
beg her grace of — — to sit for your 
heroine.** 

' ^^ Your ladyship, surely, would not be 
flo €ruel as to send a faithful servant a 
begging for a heroine ? ** said Clarence 
HCTvey. 

Lady Delacour smiled at first at the 
eomplimenl, but a few minutes after- 
ward i^e sighed bitterly. *^ It is too late 
for me to thtnk of being a heroine,** said 
she. 

•* Too late?^ cried Hervey, following 
her eagerty as she walked out of the sup- 
per-room — " Too late? — Her grace of 
— — is some years older than your lady- 
ship.** 

*• Well, — I did not mean to say too 
iate,'* said lady Delacour : '' but let us go 
on to something else — Why were not you 
at the f£te champ^tre the other day ? and 

c 2 
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where were you all this morning? And 
pray can you tell me when your friend 

doctor X returns to town ? '* 

^^ Mr. Horton is getting better/' said 
Clarence, *^ and I hope that we shall have 
doctor X soon amongst us again. I 

hear that he is to be in town in the course 
of a few days." 

*^ Did he inquire for me ? — ^Did he ask 
how I did?" 

" No. I fancy he took it for granted 
that your ladyship was quite well ; for I 
told him you were getting better every 
day, and that you were in charming 
spirits." 

"Yes," said lady Delacour, " but I 
wear myself out with these charmii^g 
spirits. I am very nervous stilU I assure 
you, and sitting up late is not .good for 
me. So I shall wish you and all the 
world a good night-— You see I am absor 
lately a reformed rake." 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



THE EXHIBITION* 



X WO hours after her ladyship had re* 
tired to her room, as Belinda was pass- 
ing by the door to go to her own bed* 
jchamber^ she heard lady Delacour call to 
her; 

** Belinda, you need not walk so softly, 
I ani not asleep* Come in, will you, my 
dear ? I have something of consequence 
to say to you. Is all the world gone }** 

" Yes ; and I thought that you were 
asleep. I hope you are not in pain ?** 

•* Not just at present, thank you ; but 
that was a terrible embrace of poor little 
Helena's. You see to what accidents I 
should be continually exposed, if I had 
that child always about me ? and yet she 
seems of such an ajBfectionate disposition, 
that I wish it were possible to keep her 
at home. Sit down by my bedside, my 
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dear Belinda ! and I will tell you what I 
have resolved upon ! 

Belinda sat down^ and lady Delacour 
was silent for some minutes. 

" I am resolved," said she, " to make 
one desperate effort for my life. New 
plans, new hopes of happiness, have opened 
to my imagination, and, with my hopes 
of being happy, my courage rises. I am 
determined to submit to the dreadfol ope« 
ration which alone can radically cure me^ 
— you uoderstaqd me., j^ut it mu^t.b^ 
kept a profound secret. — I know of a per- 
son who could be got to perform this opcf 
ration with the utmost secrecy .'* 

But surely, said Belinda, ^^ safety mus| 
be your first object ! 

' '* No ; secrecy is niy first object. Nay^ 
do not reason with me ; it is a subject on 
whieli I cannot, will not, reason. Hear 
me — I will keep Helena with me for a 
few days ; she was surprised by what 
passed in the library this evening ; I must 
remove all suspicion from her mind." 

" There is no suspicion in her piind^*' 
said Belinda. 

** So much the better : she shall go im- 
mediately to school, or to Oakly-park. — 



THE BXiilMTi^OK. ^1 

I. will then stand my trial for life or death ; 
and if I live I will be, what I have never 
yet been, a mother to Helena. If I die, 
you and Clarence Hervey will take care of 
her ; — I know you will. Tbat young man 
is worthy of you, Belinda. If I die, I 
charge you to tell him, that I knew his 
value ; that I had a soul capable of being 
touched by the eloquence of virtue/' 
Lady Delaeour, aft^r a pause, said, in an 
altered tone, 

<' Do you tinnk, Belinda^ that I shall 
survive this operation ?" 

'' The opinion of Dr. X— ," said Be- 
linda, '^ must certainly be. more satisfac- 
tory than mine ;** and she repeated what 
the doctor had left with her in writing 
upon this subject. 

" You see," said Belinda, " tbat Dr.. 

X" is by no means certain that you 

have tho complaint which you dread/* ^ 

** I am certain of it," said lady Dela- 
eour with a deep sigh. Then, after a 
pause, she resumed : 

^^ So it is the doctoi*^s opinion, that I 
shall inevitably destroy myself, if, from a 
vain hope of secrecy, I put myself into 
ignorant hands ? These are his own words. 
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are they ? — ^Very strong — and he is pru- 
dent to leave that opinion' in writing. 
Now, whatever happens, he cannot be 
answerable for * measures which he does 
not guide,' Nor you either, my dear ! — 
you have all done what is prudent and 
proper. — ^Bnt I piust beg you to recollect, 
that I am neither a child nor a fool ; that 
I am come to years of discretion, and that 
I am not now in the delirium of a fever ; 
consequently there can be no pretence for 
managing me. In this particular I must 
insist upon managing myself. I have 
confidence in the skill of the person whom 

I shall eniploy. Dr. X , very likely, 

would have none, because the man may 
not have a diploma for killing or curing 
in form. That is nothing to the purpose. 
It is I that am to undergo the operation. 
It is my health, my life, that is risked ; 
and if I am satisfied, that is enough. — 
Secrecy, as I told you before, is my first 
object." 

** And cannot you," said Belinda, " de- 
pend with more security upon the honour 
of a surgeon who is at the head of his 
profession, and who has a high reputation 
at stake, than upon a vague promise of 
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secrecy from some obscure quack, who 
iias no reputation to lose ?'* 

" No/* said lady Delacour : " I tell you, 
my dear, that I cannot depend upon any 
of these * honourable men.* I have taken 
means to satisfy myself on this point : their 
honour and foolish delicacy would not 
allow them to perform such an operation 
for a wife, without the knowledge, privity, 
consent, &c. &c. &c. of her husband; 
Now lord Delacour's knowing the thing 
is quite out of the question." 

" Why, my dear lady Delacour ! why?"' 
said Belinda, with great earnestness. 
^* Surely a husband has the strongest 
claim to be consulted upon such an occa- 
sion! Let me entreat you to tell lord 
Delacour your intentions, and then all 
will be, right. Say YeSy my.dear friend! 
let me prevail upon you, said Belinda, 
taking her ladyship's hand, and pressing 
it between both cff hers with the most af- 
fectionate ^eagerness. 

Lady DeUcour made no answer, bat 
fixed her eyes upon Belinda's. 

••^ Lord Delacour, continued miss Port-s 
man, " deserves this from you, by the 
great interest, the increasing interest, that 

c 5 
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he has shown of late about your health i 
his kindness and handsome conduet the 
other morning certainly pleased you ; and 
you have now an opportunity of showing 
that confidence in bim^ which his ai^ 
Action and constant attachment to you 
merit. 

" I trouble myself very little about the 
constancy of lord Delacour^s attachment 
to me, said her ladyship^ coolly with*'; 
drawing her band from Belinda. '^ Whe- 
ther his lordship's afieetion for me have of 
late increased, or diminished, is an ob}ect 
cf perfect indifierence to me. But if I 
wer? inclined to reward him for his late 
attentions, I should apprehend that we 
might hit upon some better reward than 
you have pitched upon. Unless you imap 
gine that lord Delacour h^s a peculiar 
taste for surgical operations, I cannot con* 
ceive how his becoming my confidant 
upon this occasion could have an imme« 
diate tendency to increase his i^kction for 
me — ^about which affection I don*t care a 
straw ; as you, better than any one else* 
must know. For I am no hypocrite } I 
have laid open my whole heart to y^vk^ 
Belinda." 

7 
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^^ F<Nr diat very reasoii^^ said miss Port* 
man, *' £ am eager to me the infloence 
which I know I have in your heart, for 
your happiness. I am convinced that it 
will be absolutely impossiblei that you 
should carry on this scheme in the bouse 
with your husband^ without it's bdng dis* 
covered. If he discover it by aoeident, 
he will feel vary differently from what Im; 
would do, if he were trusted by you." 

" For Heaven's sake, my dear!" cried 
lady Deltcour, '' let me hear no more 
about lord Delaeour's feelings/' 

^ But allow me then to speak of my 
own/' said Belinda; I cannot be con- 
cerned in this affiiir, if it is to be concealed 
from your husband." 

^^ You will do about that aa you think 
proper," said lady Delacour haughtily. 
'^ Your sense of propriety towards lord * 
Delacour is, I observe, stronger than your 
sense of honour towards me. But I make 
no doubt that you act upon piincipler— just 
pridsiciple* Vow pramfscd never to aban<^ 
don me:'-^but when I most waiut your 
assistance, joo reSiise it, from comidera- 
timi for Iprd ]>e1acour. . A serupie of de- ^ 
licacy absolves a person of nice feelnigs, 
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I find, front a positive promised— A' new 
9nd convenient code of moraKty !? ' .' 
- Belinda,' though much hurt by the sar-* 
castic tone in which her ladyship spoke, 
mildly answered, ^^ that the promise she 
had made to stay with her ladyship dar- 
ing her illness, was very different from an 
engagement to assist her in such a scheme 
as she had now in contemplation. 

Lady Delacour suddenly drew the cur- 
tain between her and Belinda, saying, 
" Well, my dear ! at all events, I am glad 
to hear you don't forget your promise of 
staying with me. You are, perhaps, pfu- 
dent to refuse me your assistance — ^all 
circumstances considered. Goodnight; I 
have kept you up too long. Good night !'* 

^^ Good night ! said Belinda, drawing 
aside the curtain. " You will not be dis- 
pleased with me, when you reflect coolly.'* 

. " The light blinds me," said lady De- 
1 aco u r ; and she turned . her face away 
from miss Portman, and added, in a 
drowsy voice, *^ I will think of what has 
been said some time oi* others but just 
now I would rather go to . sleep, than say 
or hear anymore: for I am mdre than 
h|ilf asleep already." 
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Belinda closed the curtains, and leii tlie 
room. But lady Delacour, notwithstknd* 
ifig the drowsy tone jn which she pro- 
nounced these last words, was not in the 
least inclined to sleep. A passion had 
taken possession of her mind, which kept 
her broad awake the remainder of the 
night, — ^the passion of jealousy. The ex* 
treme eagerness with which Belinda had 
urged her to consult lord Delaoour, and 
to trust him with her secret displeased 
her ; not merely as an opposition ,to her: 
will, and undue attention to his locdship!s 
feelings, but as ^' confirmation strong T of 
a hint which had been . dropped by sir 
Philip Baddely, but which never till now 
had appeared to her worthy: of a mfoment's' 
consideration. Sir Philip had . observed^ 
that ^Mf a young lady had any hapes.of 
being a viscountess, it * was tu> woiider khe. 
thought a baronet beneath her notice." — 
" Now/' thought lady Belacour^ " this 
ie not im^possible. ; In the fitit places Be-^ 
linda Porttnan is niece to Mrs. .StanliQpe; 
she may have all her auQt!s art, and tb^ 
still greater art to conceal it Under the* 
mask of openness and : simplicity : \ Volfo. 
jcialto; pensieri strettixi^i thfe guiaod inaxiinu 
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df Ae: Stanhope Sehool/' Tim lno- 
meftt lady DeJaeour*a mind tttraadta 908* 
picioD, her ingenaity mpdly sappKod her 
;ivith oircumstances and argumentsi te €on« 
fljm and ju^ify her donbts. 

^^ Miss Portman fears that my hipsband 
18 growing too fond of me : she aays, be 
baa been very attentive to me of late. Yes, 
ao^ be has ; and on purpose to disgust him 
with me, she immediately urges me to tell 
him that I have a loathsome disease, and 
that I am about to undergo a hcnrrtd opera* 
tion. How my eyes have been Minded 
by her artifice! Thi» last atrokQ was 
raidier too bold, and has opened them ef-* 
fectoaUyrand now I see a thousand things 
thai escaped me before. Kven to-night, 
the sortes Virgiliana^^ the mycUe leaf, inisa 
PortfldaB's mark, left in tbe book exactly 
at f^tsplaee where Marmontel gives a re* 
ceipt lor managing a huaband of lord De* 
laoour's character. Ah, ah ! By her own 
confeaston, she had been readii^ this ; 
8tQ<|yiiig it. Yea, and she has studied it 
te aome purpose ; she has made that poor 
weak lord of mine tliink her sm ang^Jt^ 
Riow he ran on in hrr praiae the other 
day, when; li^ hcmoqred itie wkk a 910m- 
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kig visit ! That morning visit, too, iMa of 
her suggjestion ; and the bank notM^ aa 
he^ like a aimpfeton, let out in tht) cowat^ 
o£ the conversation, had been oi^^aied 
to her first She, with a delicacy that 
eharmed my shortrsighted folly, begged 
that they mjght go thj^ough my banda. 
How artfully managed 1 Mrs« Stanhope 
herself could not have dbne better. 80^ 
she can make lord Delacour do whatevei^ 
she pleases ; and she condescends to make 
him behave prettily to me, and destrea 
him to bring me peace^oflertngs of bank 
notes t She is, in fact, become my bankeri 
mistress of my house, my husband^ and 
myidf. Ten days I have been conQned 
to my room. Truly, she baa made a good 
use of her time; and I, fbol that I am^ 
have been thanking her lor all her disin- 
terested kindness I 

'^ 'Dien her attenttcia to my dasrghter ! 
disinterested, too,' as I thought l^mBut, 
Good Heav^is, what an idiot I liave 
been ! She k^ofes forward to be -tbi 
mother^n-law of Helena; she Vonld 
win the simple child^s affeetioua even 
before my iaoe, and show lord Delaoaur 
what a eharming wife and mother she 
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would make! He said flome such thing 
to nae^ as well as I remember, the other' 
day* Then her extreme prudence ! She 
never coquets, not she, with any of 
she young men who come here on pw^ 
pose to see her. Is this natural ? Abso- 
lutely unnatural; artifice! artifice! To 
contrast herself with me in lord Dela- 
cour*s opinion is certainly her object. 
Even to Clarence Hervey, with whom 
she was, or pretended to be, smitten, 
how cold and reserved she is grown of 
late; and how haughtily she rejected my 
advice^ when I hinted that she was not 
taking the way to win him ! I could not 
comprehend her ; she had no designs on 
Clarence Hervey, she assured me. Im- 
maculate purity ! I believe you. 

^ Then. her refusal of sir Philip Baddely ! 
— A baronet with fifteen thonsand a year 
to be refused by a girl who has nothing, 
ajid merely because he is a fool ! How 
culd I be such a fool as to believe it ? 
Worthy niece of Mrs. Stanhope, I know 
ydu now! And now I recollect that 
extraordinary letter of Mrs. Stanhope's 
which I snatched out of miss Portman*s 
ai^jU .iQine months ago^ full of blanks. 
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and inuendoes, and references to some 
letter which Belinda had writteki at^out 
my disputes with my husband! From 
that moment to this, miss Portman has 
never let me see another of her. aunt's 
letters. So I may conclude they are all in 
the same style ; and I make no doubt that 
she has instructed her niece, all this time, 
how to proceed. Now I know why she 
always puts Mrs. Stanhope^s letters into 
her pocket the moment she receives them, 
and never opens them in my presence. 
And I have been laying open my whole 
heart, telling my whole history, confessing 
all my faults and follies, to this girl I And 
1 have told her that I am dying I I have 
taught her to look forward with joy and 
certainty to the coronet, on which she has 
fixed her heart. 

"On my knees I conjured her lo stay 
with me to receive my last breath. Oh 
dupe, miserable dupe, that I am ! could 
nothing warn me? In the moment that 
I discovered the treacliery of one friend, 
I went and prostrated myself to the arti- 
fices of another — of another a thousand 
times more dangerous — ten thousand 
times more beloved ! For what was 
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Harriot Freke in foinparison with Be^ 
linda . Portipan ? Ifarriot Frekc, even 
whikt she diverted me most, I half 
demised. But Belinda!-— -Oh, Belinda! 
how entirely have I loved ! trusted ! ad- 
mired ! adored ! respected! reverpd you ! " 

Exhausted by the emotions to wbich- 
she bad worked herself up by the force 
of her powerful imagination, lady Pela- 
^OUF, after passing several restless hours 
in bed> fell, asleep late in the morning $ 
and when . sliQ awaked, Belinda was 
standins; by her bed-side, *^ What could 
you be dreai^ing of? ^ said Belinda^ ^^l^\ 
^ing. ** You started, and looked at me 
with auch bprrour, wheii yaa open^fd 
youreyes^ as if I had been your evil ge* 
niup." 

,It is not in human nature, thought 
lady Delacour, suddenly overcome by 
the sweet smile and friendly tone of Be- 
lindaw- ^it is not in human nature to be so 
treacherous ; and she stretched out both 
her arms to Belinda, saying, " You my 
evil genius ? No. My guardian angel^ my 
dearest Belinda ! kiss nie, and forgive 



me. 



€t 



Forgive you for what ?" said Belinda ; 



I» 
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^ I beUeve you are dreaming stiU, and lam 
sprry tp awaken ypu ;, bi3t !( am eom« to 
tell yau a woackrful tluDg-^tiiat lopi 
Delacour is up, and dressed, and i|cttially| 
in the break&st i-qocq ; and thfit be baf 
been talkiDg to me this:hf^lf hour^— <)f 
what do you think ^-rof Helena* He waf 
quite surprised^; he sj^id to see bergrQwp 
such a fine girl^ and he declares* tbatiM 
no Jooger regr^s.t^al^ she was pot'a bqy ; 
(tnd he fays tbair hf will diqe ^t hpifie' to^ 
^yi W fi««F>w^ drink J^l^iffiY J^^^tk 
in >is new biii;gundy,.and, .jn.i*9rnl 
^ei^ec:saw himinjsuch good spirit oi) s^ 
^reeal>lef--«I always thonght he was^on^ 
9f the best natured men I had ever se^a. 
l^ilLnot you get up to break&st i ifOvd 
P^laoqur has ,^k^ for yon il/^|L\^t^ 
withinthei$e five minutes/' 

" Indeed 1" said lady Delacour rubr 
bing her eyes^ " All this is vastly wonder- 
fuU but I wish yon had not awak^ied nif 



so soon/' 



"Nay^ nay," said Belinda, "I know 
by the tone of your voice, that you do not 
mean what you say ; I know you will get 
up, and come down to us directly-^-^so I 
will send Marriott/' 
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Lady Delacour got up, and went down 
tobreakfast^ in much uncertainty what to 
think of miss Portman ; but ashamed to 
let her into her mind, and still more afraid 
that lord I)eIacour should suspect her 
of doing him the honour to be jealous. — 
Belinda had not the least gues^ at what 
was really passing in her ladyship's heart ; 
she implicitly believed her expressions of 
complete indifference to her lord ; and 
jealousy was the last feeling which miss 
Portman would have attributed to lady 
Delacour^ because she unfortunately was 
not sufficiently aware that jealousy can 
exist without love. The idea of lord 
Delacour^ as an object of attachment ; or 
of a coronet, as an object of ambition ; or 
of her friend's death, as an object of joy, 
were so foreign to Belinda-s innocent 
mind, that it was scarcely possible she 
could decipher lady Delacour's thoughts. 
Her ladyship affected to be in " remark- 
able good spirits this naorning," declared 
that she had tiever felt so well since her 
illness, ordered her carriage as soon as 
breakfast was over, and said she would 
take Helena to Maillardet*s, to see the 
wonders of his little conjurer and his sing- 
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ing bird. ''Nothing eqaal to MaUlar- 
det'« singing bfird has ever been seen or. 
heard of^ my dear Helena ! since the days 
of Abonlcasem's peacock in the Persian 
Tales. — Stoce lady Anne Percival has not, 
shown you these charming things, I must.'* 
**But I hope you won't tire yourself^ 
mamma/' said the little girK 

I am afraid you will/' said Belinda. 
And you know^ my dear!" added lord 
Dela^qour, ''that miss Portman, who is 
so very obliging and good natured, could 
go just as well with Helena; and, I am 
sure^ wouidj rather than that you should 
tire yourself, or give yourself an unne- 
cessary trouble.*' 

"Miss Portman is very gpod," an- 
swered lady Delacour, hastily ; " but I 
think it no unnecessary trouble to give 
my daughter any pleasure in my power — 
As to it's tiring me» I am neither dead, 
nor dying, yet — ^For the rest, miss Port- 
man, who understands what is proper, 
blushes for you, as you see, my lord, 
when you propose that she, who is not 
yet a married woman, should chaperon. 9l 
young lady* tt is quite out of rule.; and 
^(rs. Stanb^jpie ; W9ij4d be. sbocki^d if b^ 
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niece could, or would/ do such a thing to 
oblige any body." 

liOrd Delaeonr was too much in the 
habit of hearing, sarcastic, and to him in- 
comprehensible, speeches from her lady« 
ship, to take any extraordinary notice 
of this ;-*r-and if Belinda blushed, it was 
merely from the confusion into which 
she was thrown by tlie piercing glance 
of lady DeIacour*s blaek eyes'— a glance 
which neither gnilt nor innocence could 
withstand. Belinda imagined that her 
ladyship still retained some displeasure 
from the conversation that had passed 
the preceding night, and the first time 
that she was alone with lady Delacour^ 
she againS touched upon the subject, 
in hopes of softening or con? incing her. 
^*At all events, my dear friend!'* said 
she, ^ you will not, I tiope, fee offended 
by the sincerity with whidi I speak— 
I can have no object tiutyowr safety and 
happinfess/* 

•* Sincerity neter offistids me,** Wats her 
ladyship'^ cold answer. And all the 
time ^ 'ftml they 'wei*e but together, sihe 
wat iiitasually Ceremonious to misa Pbrt- 
mati; and iSfere wcfnld hseve been tet 
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little conversation, if Helena had not 
been present, to whom her mother talked 
^th fluent gayety. When they got to 
Spring^ardens^ Helena excldimed, '< O ! 
there's lady Anne Pereival's carriage^ 
and Charles and Edward with iier— 
They are going to the sanoe place diat 
w« are^ I dare say, for I beard Charles 
fcsk lady Anne to take htm to see Mail-* 
lardet's little bird — Mr. Hervey men- 
tioned it to us, and tie said it was a 
Cttrions piece of machinery." 

'< I wish you had told me sooner that lady 
Anne was likely to be there, I don't wish 
to meet her so awkwardly — I am not 
well enough ytt^ indeed, to go to these 
odious, hot, close places ; and, besides, 
I hate seeing sights. 

Helena, with much good humour, said 
that she would rather give up seeing 
the sight^ than be troublesome to her 
mother.— When Ibey came to Maillar- 
det's, however, lady Delacour saw Mrs. 
•— -— getting otftof bert^arriage, and to 
her she consigned Helena and Miss Port- 
man, vaying, that she would take a turn or 
two in the park, and tall ibr them in half 
an hour. When the half hour was over,' 
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and hier ladyship returned^ she carele^Iy 
asked, as they were going home^ whether 
they bad beea pleased with their visit to 
the .bird and the conjurer. "O, yes, 
ipamina!'' i^ajd Helena: '^and do you 
know^ that one of the questions that the 
peppl^a^ the conjurer is, * Where is the 
happiest family to be found f And Charles 
and Edward immediately said, if he is 
a good conjurer, if he tells truth, he*ll 
answer, \At Oakly-Park.^ " 

" Miss Portman, had you any conver- 
sation with lady Anne Percival?" said 
1 ady Pelacpur, col d ly • 

"A great deal," 3aid Belinda, "and 
such as I am sure vou would have liked : 
and so far from being a ceremonious 
person, I think I never saw any body 
who had such easy engaging manners." 

^^And did she ask you, Helena, again 
to go with her to that place where the 
happiest family in the world is to be 
found?" 

^^ Oakly-park r — No, mamma ; she said 
that she was very glad that ^ I was with 
yQy;,.but8he asked miss Portman to 
come to see her whenever it was in her 



THB ^eXHlBltlON, 4$ 

^^^And could miss PortiiMm- withstand 
such a temptation ? ** 

"^^ You know that I am ^ngaged to your 
kdysbip,** said Belinda. 

Lady Delacour bowed. *^ But from 
what passed last night,*' ^ said she, ^*I 
was afraid that you might repent your 
engagement to me : and if so, I give up 
my bond. I should be miserable if I 
apprehended that any one> but more 
especially miss Portman/ felt' herself a 
prisoner in my house.** • • 
- ' '^ Dear lady Delacour ! I do not feel 
myself a prisoner ; I have always till now 
felt myself a friend in your house ; but 
we*ll talk of this another time. Do not 
look at me with so much coldness ; do 
not speak tome with so much politeness. 
I will not fet you forget^ that I am your 
friend/' » 

•*I do not wish to forget it, Belinda/' 
said lady Delacour, with emotion; ^*I. 
am not ungrateful, though I. may seem 
capricious — beai* with me.*^ 

*^ There now, you look like yourself 
again, and I am satisfied,'* cried Belinda. 
'^ As to goihg to Oakly-park, I give you 
my word I have not tlie most distant 

VOL. II. D 
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tbQughN QfiJtihr i 9^ with y0ti fi^nl <^i^ 
and not from eompulsdotq^ believQ ipq*" : 

« I do h^me, yofii* said Judy, ©ela* 
cour^ and for a mj90)eilt sJm tjr^^r <yillt[ 
vincdd t\nt Belinda filtaid: with ber f<ir Aer 
own sake afein^ ; but the n^t miautet'sbe;' 
suspected^ ; th^t lord JDelacour was ik^r 
secret caiusp of . her • refusing to go to 
Oaklyfparfc> Hts ]ordahit> d^ned at hoi«u»: 
this day» and.^wa or thr^e : siiCiC90dm|f; 
days, and ht was not intoxicated > ftftflb 
Monday till Thursday. Thefse qii^mmr; 
stances . appeared to his lady very extra- 
ordinary. Id fact^ he was pleased 9^A 
amused with his little dsL^hter^ Helf iW i 
and whilst fito wa3 yet aliop^t a; stifaiig^- 
to him, he wished tp appear to h^r in lb<9: 
most agreeable and respeetHshle light p^r 
sible. One day after dinner, lord P^Ja-f 
cour, who was in remarkably good. bii«- 
mour^said toiher ladyshipr-^* MydearJ you 
know, that your new carriage waS' bfok^n-' 
almost to pieces the night wh^n ypu 
were overturned. . WeW,. I have. hiad it aU 
set to rights agakii a^d^new painted, and 
it is all complete, fX:eept. the hjafni»«r- 
ck>ih,. wHich Mnu^t' have nw ft'ipge. 
What colour wiH you, have the' fringe? " , 
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•* What do you say, miss Portman r *• 
said her ladyship. 

^' Blatk' And orange would look well, 
lihitifk,'^ s^id Belinda^ '^ and would suit 
the lace of your liveries— ^would not it? "' 

« Cci*tainly— «^Blacfc and orange then," 
said lord Delacour, *' it shall be.^ 

"If youf ask 'my opinion," said lady 
Belaeour, " I am for blue and white, to' 
match' the clbth; of the liveries.** 

'^l^Iiie add iv'hite then it shall be/' said 
lord Delacbuf. ' 

**Nay^ miss Porttnan has a better taste 
than t have; atid she says black and 
oratige^ my lord.** 

^•^Then you'll have it black and orange, 
will you ? ** said lord Delacour; 

." Jufet as yoii plea'se," said lAdy Bela- 
c6u^, and ho'ihbr^ passed. 
""Sbdrf afletward a riote • cam6 from lady 
Afttnfe PerciVal', with sotafe trifles belong- 
iti^tb Helerii', fo^ which her mother had 
sent. The Yioti wai for Belinda— another 
pressing ini^itation to Oakly-park-^and a 
very civil message Irorti Mrs. Margaret 
6elacfoirr, and thariks to lady Delacour 
fir the^ macaw. Ay, thbu^lit lady Dela- 
obWl* thiss" P6i!tth'dn ' wanti^ t<i Iriferaltiiate 

D 2 
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herself in time with all jpy husbaifi)^ re- 
lations. *^ Mrs. Margaret pelacoursbpuld 
have addressed th^se thanks tO; ypu^.-fniss 
Portraan^ for I had. not th^gfaqstai^lfji^lq 
of sending her the inacaw." Lord jptelan 
cour, who was very fond of Jiis.aunt^iin- 
mediatelyjoined his thank?^ and obseaTed 
that miss Portmai^ was always con^idf rate 
— always obliging — ^always kind, ^ Th^i\ 
he drank her health in a bumper of bur-, 
gundys s^nd in^ist^d upon his little >|fele- 
na's drinking her health. 5^1 aip sure; 
you ought, my. dear ! for mi^s Portjn^nv^is 
very good — too good, to you, .chil4.'*v ^ . > 

** Very good — not too good,. I hope,**, 
said lady Delacour. . *y Miss Portnuin, 
your health." . r, ' , [j:^, 

^^ And I hope/* cpntinued his lordship, 
after swallowing hi^ bumper, f* that my. 
lady Anne Percival. does not mean to dn- 
veigle you away, from us^ miss Portip^i 
You don*t think pf leaving us, miss Port^. 
man, I hope ? Here's Helena would break 
her little heart ;-r-I say nothing for xoy. 
lady Delacour^' because she can say every. 
thin.g so much better for herself; and.I;^ 
say nothing fpr myself, because I am tl^ 
worst man in the world at. making 
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^spe^chesy^^enil really have a thing at 
'heiii^-^ad ^I- have yovtt ataying with us^ 
Ittwa^ortttaili.^ 

Belinda assured Mm^ that there was no 

• • • 

obcasion to press' her to do what was 
perfelctty agreeable to her, and said that 
aha bad*' no thoughts of leaving lady De- 
ladSur. ' *iier kdyshifi, with some em- 
•barraSsmcsnt,' expressed herself ** extreme- 
ly obliged, and gratified, and happy,'' 
•Helena, with artless joy, threw her arms 
ab^bt^Beliifyda, arid exclaimed, *^ I am 
glad you are Viot going! — ^for I never 
ittk^ ilby^jbbdy'BO much^ of whofn I knew 
'»dlit%le*'^ : : . 

i" -Hie' more you know of miss Port- 
•isian, ^h^ more you will like her, child — 
^t l^ftst I'haie fdbiid tt so,'* said lord De* 

r ^«' UareriCe' HerVey would,: I am sure, 
haMegli^eri^the^Pigbt diamotid, if it were 
in brt 'gift,''fo!'*suteh a srrille as you be* 
iilowed 6h Ibrd iielacotfr just tiow,** whis- 
p6teA Udy Di^lacour.—^Por an instant Be- 
ll]fi<!i ^8fs< itffick with the tone of pique 
lltid'rie{tfoki<h,-' in Hilrhieh hei^ ladyship spoke. 
"^Nay, iti^ dear! I did not niean to make 



you bluBh 80 pitecw3ljrMpwfW<*^?F>l«^ 
ship.: ^' I rea)\y dic^ ,nojtJbin^ it a Mi|4l* 
ing matter — ^but you Iluow b/s^. , B^tyj^fie 
me, I spoke withQutrmaJioe;; yfff %vf so 
apt to judge from our own feisliogii'^-^ml 
I could a» soon blusb^ about the old mnn of 
the mountains ai about my loird.D)e]#pour»** 
*^ Lord Delacour ! ^ 9f^\4^ Bei^nda^ , wUh 
a. look of such un&igoedsiprprifie, .that 
<her ladyship instantly changed cdante- 
nance^ and, taking her hand with gayety, 
said, '^ So, my little 3elm^! I have 
caught you — the blush belopg^ the$ to 
Clarence Hery^y? Well, *ny m^n <^ 
common sense would rather h$t)l^. [o^ 
blush than a thousand sipili^s, f<iif his 
share-^Now we understand one anojtheff. 
^And will yon gQ yf\%h me to tlns^xllii^i- 
tion to-morrow? I am told there arei.49fKl0^ 
char^ming: pictures tbjs^ yof^» Helena, 
who really has a; . genius for dpawiq^ 
should see tbese thipgs ; ai^d whilst she if 
M^th nie, I wiU ^ke (ler as hapj^ 4# 
possible* You see the refpj^atiofi ip \^ 
ginning — ^^Clarence Hervey ^v4 W»^ Pq*tr 
man can do wpnder^ |/ it be my fitf^t 
at last; to be la bpnne tnirff or /<i femme 
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cMnmeUjf en a peuj how can I help.it ? 
-There is ho stragglings against fac^, my 

Whenever lady DelacourV suspicions 
pi 'Belinda were suspended, all her aJRTec- 
tions returned with double force ; she 
•wondered at her own folly, she was 
ashftmed that she could have let such ideas 
enter her mind, and she was beyond 
measure astonished that -any thing relative 
to lord Delaoour could so lar have inte- 
rested her attention. ^* Luckily,*' said 
she to herself, ^' he has not the penetra* 
two of a blind beetle ; and, besides, he 
has little snug jealousies of his own ; so 
he will never find me out* It would be 
an excellent thing indeed, if he were to 
turn my ^master-torment' i^ainst myself-^ 
it. would be a judgment ttp6n tne. The 
manes of poor Lawless would then be ap^ 
peasedi But it is impossible I should ever 
be a jealous wife : I am only a jealous 
irieixd, and I must satisfy myself about 
Bdsnda* To be a secoiid time a dupe to 
tlie treacb^y of a friend^ would be too 
much for me — too much for my pvidi 
too much ftr my hcart/^ 
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The next day, when they came to the 
exhibition^ lady Delacoor had an oppor- 
tunity of judging of Belinda's real! fedi- 
ings. As they went up the stairs, they 
heard the voices of sir Philip 3addely and 
Mr. Rochfort, who were standing upon 
the landiiig-pUce, leaning over the banis<* 
ters, and running their little sticks along 
the iron rail^> to try which would make 
the loudest noise. 

^^ Have you been much pleaised with the 
pictures, gentlemen ? '* said lady Delacour, 
as she passed them. 

" O, damme I no; *tis a cursed bore ;— i- 
and yet there are some fine pictures : one 
in particular — hey, Rochfort? one damned 
fine picture !** said sir Philip: And the tvyo 
gentlemen, laughing significantly, fol- 
lowed lady Dekcour and Belinda into the 
rooms. 

" Ay, there's one picture that's worth 
all the rest, 'pon honour ! *' repeated Roch- 
fort; " and we'll leave it to your lady* 
ship*s and miss Portman-s taste and judg- 
ment to find it out;— Mayn't we, air 
Philip?" ' ^ . 

" O, damme ! yes," said sir Philip, ^^ by * 
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-aiWiWsl*' '■ Sut he Was so linpatrettt to 
tlir^t 6^ dyes-' A'at'lie cbiild hot. keep 
lillnielfyian/ih^taot.'' •' ' " . 
•i''*»'0, -carte it! ftbcKfort, Ve'd better 
tell the- Ikdies at ofice, else tMy may be 
afl d^iy-lbijlciii^ aridlobkitig f " 
t «'Nay/8ir Phiiipi'inay'ndt I be allowed 
to guess } Must I be told which is your 
fihe'pA<:!{ure ?— ^iTifs is not much in ^vbur 
dfiioyiastej" -' / " '' " ' •'■ . ' ' ' 

" O ^amn itl'yddr ladyship has the best 
Iftsfte in • the ■ w6rfdl everjl' body fcn6ws ; 
and so has mi^a'Poi'tiiiaVi-^dddthis {Picture 
Will' hit: hef -taste i^iciiiiftj^, I'm «are.. 
it ta'-eift^Ace H^rvey'i'fettcy; bui this 
IS 'a'deid secret— dfeat^—iClary no niore 
thinks that we know it than the man in 
tlie mootf.'^''' ' ■: • ■■■■'• '—■■''. ■■■■ ■ "■■' " 
•ji««j^B(^tnc^( (Ii4^«ef«*i ftlicy. I'-^Thirr 1 
liikke'rid' d&<m "^ • it^'^^Y^mg good' lor 
slitadfhi^;' -g^c^'ted^r D&laooiii'," '* if the 

ptfidiei' hkre'dbh^ jastiee to'his imagina- 
t)dh i 4^ €faR«y^eti«8 'r^ny & fine ima- 

" O, damme ! 'tis not amongst th^ his- 

pikiftAty ••■■■•: •- '' ". ■ - • '■'■'••■' ■■ 

t>'» 'A*ii '!< iiislifj^' jSei*^,- ^fr, 'pon h'o- 

D5 



flo^rr said ,n<KM^'-Tjft * *^Mjf ;^ffr 
tQCjj piece, I bijk? jt, 'jppn Jl^9HoW^ ^^^^ 
turn out," said Ro^ifo^^ qiq^ \^ . ^^ 
^ntleqqeii werej or aiQ^oted tp b^ ^rown 
into cQiurvJaiQiu of lang^teri^ as t^f r^ 
peated the w«rds, *f iaifliiy bistpiy i^eq^ 
— 'pft^ bf^omr! l^mUy hjjrtoiy piaoe, 
dammel" 

** rU take noy oath a« to tbc| portrait's 
being a devilish good likeness," add«d air 
Philip; and as ho ifpoke,, be,ti:^roeil ^ miss 
Portpwinr-r** Miss Jfortai^^, hftfi >*i J <N»r 
me ! ipi?9, ^<fftOis^,lW , Wift ^ r 
, Belip4a }^\y :^^dj:^ hpy ej^ ffjw 
the pj/cture at ivbidl\ ahf ww Ip^qg-rf- 
**. A mo^ft bef t|ti£|l . qraiitmf^ I" e?^i|?i^ 
lady Delaopor. ■.. . ... 

« 6, faith ! yes— I always dvCkm ^ 
JM^jp.toJsay, b!» bajft-^JffpMjfoqd^tMte 
£i|f bewty "— " Bajii t\m mm ^. ^^ ifer 
rejgn beauty," opptii^M^di JMy Del^Wlf* 

" if 40^ wayjudg? by b(W>>Mr» W»! 4?«w» 

au4: thc; 8se|aR^,abp«tJ?i^RT:t'Qowp-tri«», 
plantains — miss Portman, wM( Ifewk 

, « I tWnk," aaki Belindi^,0>Bt Jw rvpw^ 
Altered so much that she could. tbfHr^liK 
sDttk). '* that iti%» sf^ijj^i.Jrop .I^rI and 
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VifgiBia. I think the figim i« St. Pierf«^4 
Virginia." 

^« Yai^iiia St; Piemi I tea'«iiir cHed 
Mr. Roohfiirt, winking ai 9tv Philip. 
♦* No^ no> datmne I there yqw are wrong, 
nochfiarty aagr Henrey's Virginia, and then 
jFim havie it, damme ! or, may be, Virginia 
Hervey^^-HKrbo knowi r "* 

^' This is a portrait,'* whispered tile ba* 
vonet to lady Delaooar, '' of Clarence^s 
mistrest." Whilst her ladyship leant her 
tev.ta this whisper, which was sufficiently 
audible, she fixed' a seMiingly careless, 
bttfc most^obs^rving) inqnisitivo eye upon 
pocMpB^nda. Her oonfiision^fer she heard 
the whisper, was excessive. ^ ^ 

^ She lotes Clarence Hervey--^he has 
no* ^Hmghla of lord Dblaoour and his 
coroaeft — I have done her- injustice,** 
tfafiughfc laaly Dehcour, and instantly she 
dispatched sir Philip out of the room, for 
a oatal(^a of the pictures, begged Mr. 
Roebbrt to get her something elle, and, 
drawing naifis Pdrtman's arkr wifhiti hers, 
she said, in a low voice, *' Leati upon me, 
aoy dearest Bdin^! depend upon it, 
Glaiencr will nei^r be suchr a fool as to 



marry the girl^rVirgihia Hmey.die wiU 
never be ! " -•'.. . i . 

*^ Aud^wbat vsrill beconre ^ of her/? can 
Mr. Herv^y desert her ? she looks like in* 
pocenoe its^! and so yoQBg too ! Can! he 
leave her for : ever to sorrow, and vicQ^ aijd 
iafaaiy } '! thought Belinda^ as i^e kqit 
her eyes Axed, in silent angnisb^ upon thk 
picture ot Virginia': — " No, .he cannot'do 
this; if he could he would be' unworthy 
of nie^ audi ought to think of. him ho 
more ; No ; he ' will marry her .; ) and .1 
t»f^^^ think of him- no more/'' '< ./ t.')«u? 

She turned abruptly away from the pie4 
ture, and she daw Clarence Hervey stand-* 
ing beside her. . . 

*^ What dp you thln^k of this picture r 
Is it not. beautiful i We are Kjuite enehanlH 
ed with it ; but you do hot^'seenik'to be 
struck with it, as we were at : the. -first 
glance." 

^* Because," answered Clarence, go^^ly^ 
" it is not the :fir/it glance- 1 haVe had ai 
that pictttfer-rl admired it yesterday^ and 

admire it to*'diy-'' ^ 

'' But you are tired of admiring it, i 
see^ Well> we shall m)t' force '.you to W 



^ 
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iti raptures witb ' it-^shttll w'e mitn >Port- 
man ? » A ttan m«y 'be tired of she Mok 
beaUtiffil iPacb in the "W&frU, ' ot ib^' tnlMt 
beautifiil picture;- but' ;really there is so 
much sw^tness^ so'rnu'dh iiinocencfe, snth 
tenider ' meknd^ly' in this countenance; 
that^ if tweri ^ m»n, ^Islbould inevitable 
bfe in k>ve with-it; an^ in. love fbrWerl 
Su<;h beauty, if it^ ^^e* ih nature, would 
certainly fix the most ihco'nst^t' iitati 
upon eaHfc'* - > ' '\ "' " 

BelindfC ventured td t^ke l^h «^'!fiir 
an instant from the picture, to'iW*'*bei 
Iher • C^ar^ilce Hervfe/ looked^ like the 
most inconstant man upon earth; He 
was intently gazing upon her; but'8*%]idti 
as she looked up^ be ^uddehly^^^xfeMfned,* 
rtsheturildd^ofhfepicWre^^ *» . - liu ; 

*• A 'heavenly pountenanciB itrdecSl !— ^ 
the^ painter has done Juitice to the pdet.** 

« Poet V repeated lady Dilacoui^ r " the 
man's ih the clouds!'*' • ^ ■ ^ . - - 

' ** Pai^dn me,** saidGfei^ehce; ^* does 
not^ *ii de 'St. Pierre d^setvelo bb calted 
apdet? ^ttidugh he does nbt wriCfe 'iri 
rybme, surely he has apdetrcal'imagtha<* 
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. f«Cert»mly»''saJtiBcli«idM-^iid from 
^ jc^Q^M^Aui^ with wUch MtK Jrhnny 
mmi 9^k% . she wiui ' mddenly ini^md to 
he\m^$ Of to hapf^^ that, ail $ii! PbtUp't 
fltwy 'Wa& falser ^^ M.de St; Pievre unr 
dpiA%dd\y has b groat d4al of imaginatiMa 
afid da^ari^a t^ hei caJM a; pfi^"*^ ^ ^ 
V" Veiy Ukelyt. gjood p«opwr* wil lady 
Pfi}aiK>ar: ^Vt^qjt; what baa that to dl> with 
tba^ j>rfaaflA purpose ? '^ 

** Nay/* cried Clarence, ^* yowr ImS^^ 
nhppxsqrtaioly '8e<^ that thif ia, St Pierre's 

Vir8ilM»^'^; 

^« St Pierrots Viigipial^O, I^kiipw 
who it 19, Clarancea as well m^ ycM .do<. I 
am.mt quite so bUad, or so stupid, M you 
t^a ane . to be*"* ' The« r^collactipg^ her 
promise, not.to betray sir PhAtip^s. /secret 
she :i4^> poiiitiag to the lyuid^cape of 
the? picture— f' These cocoa tuaci^ this 
fountaiQ,. and the word/i Fon4ain$ 4^^ Vir- 
ginicj inscribed on the rock --^ J; .ipuat^ 
h^fm been stppidity itsdf, if I. bad not 
ff^vA ^i out I>abMuteljr con iN^4i Gla* 
renccbr and spell, and put togethen-rnBut 
h^fe.tpomea sir Philip Badddy^ whoj I 
believe, cannot read, for I sent kiiti all 
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<?iirt'^h^.*iiti^?' :; f>:, ••,...'.•: •■. ,.■! :. . 

.^ir PbiUp h«fl pui<pf»peljr dtlayod^ ; bch 
^V)s^ I^. W89 afhid pf .teiPHM*^ Udj Dal» 
coar whilst Clarence Hervey WM'taqth 
J»flf. pnd. whflitlth^WfW :t»0EU)S Of- the 
piptur?ftf;V«gW»*' 'I 

<' Her^'9;th9^HtaJA0O44 biBfe'ff jthe^pic* 
t^fe your My^hip WW^ -^t. IKMrmTf 
Virginia i~H}m»DE)^ 1 1 .iKeF«r. h«Mr4 of tfe«t 

;fi^I|p.* hef<M»4^hft fe wim»..rtpw p«iatars 
<i$«w0lJi»*^.w <;te: BMssem I did i»at k»* 
th^ hand-T-rN^* ^.wprds of what 'lo4»14 
jTou,^ lady Delacow— you won't Utar Jm 
to Clary," add«d b0 agido to fa«r Itdy)- 
ifeifi.. *< Botibfert Jk««p» ilooCs' tt»d;^ will 
l^ damiml" i i;v :■:- ■ -■ • • ^-'il-:' i " 

• : A/^t^^a(li>*t ^t iktttant bcdtodei 
to Mr. Hervey with an'aic«f gesatjeagai* 
nm^. Cl4reR«9 wetai and tpokA to htm : 
th«p i^tunMd: v^ith: aa .aUier^ qitaatct 
99iie^, and apologistil . to lady* IHlaebai 
fw^OQt diotolg ,wiidsil b<rt at; he hadipro!; 
mised. fiusioesf^ . i hoi : nod, of graait im* 
portaDce,; requirod that he Aoold jMve 
toiwn. imwiedittelyi r-t Helena hid ijat* 
taken mias JPontmabjlnto ia.Jittle-xoqtav 
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and her children ; and Belin<k wito'alb«ii6 
ii^Uhrthe littl0 gW, !when Mr. Henrey 
nanle tjcx^bid her aidieo. He wiks in much 

•s.u«<iMWfr Portftian, 'I 'iball rioti'I atti 

• • • ■ 

afraid, see you again for some time ^->-^^ii 
ha()s I may nev^r hirvie tha1>^— hem!-^hap- 
pifiM^J I liad sottiething . of impottatib^ 
that I with^ to say to you before I: left 
towii t but I am^forced to^g^ so Mdd^iy^ 
i eaii hntA\y liope for any niorifieht^^Qt^tifi^ 
{N^eteilt to' ispeikk to y oiii> madami ^ '■ May I 
ask whdther youporpode remaining muebi 
longer .ivith iady Delacour?*'' •- ^ 

i'. *' Ye$^^ said Bdi|ida, taUch 6iir|)pi4ci4i 
^^ I believe — I am not quite 'certaitt^-*Ml>iit 
i'beUme Iiahall stay ^vith- her kidy^ip 
fCHiie^t)aie''lo'ligerw*i''- •'-'^'* ;'- '»il.ii^i o.' 
: JWr^iHervcy -looked painfully 'embar^ 
ral9ad,*and^bili«ye8 involuntarily fell upon 
li*tl« iiftleiiaJ Helesia dr^w her ha4i^ 
gently fflivay from Q^liiMJw, M^t^^tmmj 
and rirtiredi to (her-' mother. > >* > .;;.::(. 
' ^^ That ikiWAi tei«s 'Portman, is very 
Ibnd bf you^". siid- Mr! H^vey^ - Again 
l^etpaused, and looked^ rotind^ to ate whe^ 
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tber he ckmld be evirbeard. '^ Pardon tne 
ibr what I lim goiog to sa^.-^This li 'not a 
propei* pi8ce:*H-I'anMt beabnipt; fitrlafh 
.ao circuinstanoed^ Uiat'I have note mo- 
ment's time to spare. May 1 speak to yob 
with. the aiocerity of a friend r " 
' " Yes^ jSp^ric to fide with sincerity," 
saiid Belinda, '^Vaiidyod will deserve that 
I shoeld; tbink .yoo my friend.'* ^She 
trembled' excessively, but sppke and 
looked with all the firmness that she 
could command. 

^.:** I have heard a report," said Mr.< Her* 
vey, *• which is most iqjurioiis to you.** » 
. '^Tome!" 

*^ Yes. No one can escape calumny. It 
is whispered,, that if lady Delacour sheuld 

i :\At .the wi)sd.iAe, Belinda 8tartcd.^> 1 > 
< : <^ That ff^ladjr .Deiacout should die, 
miss Portman' ivoiild 'become the mother 
of Helfen*!? 

1.;;^^ Good ;Heavend! what an absurd t^ 
fKrft i jSurdy l ybU cSpld wA foH an instaiit 
beUeveit^ Mr. HerVey-?-" ; v * •: - • 
' ^^ Not firf!an initanlf.i Bntl'ifesolved, as 
sooil as'I heard it^ to merition it to you ; 
lor Ibelieveithat half the miseries of the 



' w>iikl :4iKif e 'frdai fboliah ^niydteries^firotn 
itlM^nwaai: of-^oiirage to'^qpeak ftbe^itrudt. 
il^lvitbat you are lupcm ^'^owr.ffiBifd'^iyottr 
own pradeoce Will jd^nA y<Hi soffioientiy. 
il >Deii9er ; saw any of your vex, whot appean- 
ed to^ me to have so. ancich pradenoe,. and 
CLO little .art'*^Bfut'^-4>farfewd^«4[ haiM' not a 
jBidiBont to lose/' added 'CbfenoB^ 9wih 
deftly checking hinvself ; and he tiinriefl 
awHyitom Belinda, who stood fixed to 
the apot where he left her, tiU' she wag 
roused by the voices of several pec^pb 
•who came into the room to §ee the draw- 
ings* ;vSlie -started aa^ if fit>ai a^ream^-anid 
went immediately in search of JadyDela- 
ooui:. 

'. Sirr.Philip Badddy waa id earnest eon*^ 
versation with her ladyship ; but be atop* 
ped s^king.when Belmds canoe within 
hessring) and lady De)ao6uti tumfied' to 
Ifelena^ .and said, '< My dear^ if you ana 
satisfied, for mercy*s sake let '. ua begone, 
iHDr.I:jam. absolutely, overccnde «witti heat 
UfttimA with oimoaity,^ added ^he^Th a'fow 
voice to Belinda-*-^* I long to Ikear how 
ISljurenica Hii^y likeaiWestaradrttwingsr 
. . As aooh aa they^golt home, lady I>eia» 
couraent her daughter to j^raetise a Dew 



'kmm ^ppn tbfi 'l^aq|»$i€lMrd« !*'i AnkI how 

:*<*li4 ^ftti9fy nay qilriosityi It iis/lheM- 
T-iosity of n frWp<)» i inot i^f AA 4i9jpfirtiwilt 

J^yrMy- Hw CJ^iiwce *l4ctored hto- 
^f? H^ dbo^e 9jn odd Unie jui4 pteee; 
jbut.tjifti i^ AQ iWfi««r^ J lbi9Nre>hfiir^. Aiul 
.4Nt| dp ypu^ 1 4JUire s§y» . : But iihy Ab i}rou 
tear that UQfortundt^ caro4ttoji to piMCKJ ^ 
^rely yo« ^nnot be enxhariwiied in 
speaking U> me! WhaVi; the matter f I 
piice did tell you* that 2 iMOAiId oat give 
up my claim to. Ctarencej Morations 
:dorip^i . piy lifef^Bufc I iDfafn^ >to Jiv^ a 
fpw y^m lo^Bjger . ^.after i l!hia I pimaeotiiali 
4p§r^tif>p 15 p($ifoirn^ed^' you. knpw«t9'«And 
I ^ould not haw th^ conscjeoop to Iseep 
ymiM^jtiog y(^l¥3^ ye9f&i It iabetberto 
4o Jhiji^, with 4iigMd-g«ac€l^ Jeat one 
^bpald be fpntediatflaiit io Ido .tbeia)wiytb 
afiin gfai»*' .Tbere&te X^iise np aDitiaq* 
ll#^ of ajaim t^i(^verj^ thing butrrrflattery ! 
that of.ccium; y'^n willj allow^-mtt frocn 
po5r JC!Iareoc&.ii8o^niMR d^t^tibagiri npqa 

^\if^r&m^9i moAsifityliht :me/ hear/alUtfae 
pretty things Clareooe aaad/bfetvsi^ore.? ^ 



/' WUbt Seliii^ >vr V pulling tile i^btm- 
.tidniio-^pieceb/ii^hb' itemecf/fld'.'^htk Mr. 
• Henley h tH stf (^ - txi ^ her aboiit mysteries' : 
ihk^iil^ord^ stiH'ifioutided in her ear. ^' I 
-Ad&^ thaVkalfthe miseries ofthe^orM 
t arise from foolish mysteries— 'from the 
\wBnt^4^^cemage to speak the irutk'' 1 
iWUl^veithGf o^urage to speak tl^ trtitby 
^himg(|t 'she^ whalei^er it may cost me. 

. ^^'The ooJy^ pretty thing that Mr. Her^ 
Ivey tftaid was^ that he never saw any wp- 
man who' bad so much prudence and so 
>little'art.^ said Belinda. 
j; ^^iAo^efy^pretty thing indeed, mydefii^I 
'Biitcit miglitihavi^been^aald in open court 
'by'yeuT grindfitber, or your great-granti- 
fttber. I am sorry, if that was all^ that 
'Httiena did not stay to bear 6uch a charmr 
iiig )ip6raj* "oeiwipliment — Moratiti €L la 
j|^Afca>^'BbeMaflt things I should have ex- 
fleeted in. a i6te^t6t6 witb^ClarMce VL»^ 
Vcyi ' War« it. worth while to pull that 
poor flower toi pieees^ for snob a pfettiy 
apqccb ias^^ this f^AAdso^bat' was all fv^ <[ , 
vj ^^No^iHot aU: but you: overpower -^ma 
ivitUltymur^ wit; ^ahd I cannot staiid the 
* lightning of youfr eyes/ " . ; 
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" Th6re !*' * said her ladyship/ letting 
down her veil over her hoij *^ tiie ive of • 
myeyiBs is not too miich foryoa now*** ^ i 

"Helena was showing . me -^ Wettal^ 
drawing of lady Anne Percivtl and her 
chitdfen — ^" ! '. . > , ; 

"And Mr. Hervey wished that he was' 
the father of such a charming group oi 
children^ and you the mother ? Hey ! waa 
ijot thatit? It vWas hot put in audi plain 
terms^ but that was the Jnirpbrt^ I pre-* 

^^ Nq^ not at £|11 ; he said nofhtng about 
lady Anne Percival's chi^ldnen^ bu t i »■ ■ 

" But — why then did you. bring, in hfer 
ladyship and her children ? To gain -time? 
—Bttd' policy !-^Never, whilst you live, 
when you hav^.a st6ry to tell, bring in a. 
parcel. of people who havefnothing to do 
with the beginning, the middle, or the 
end of j:t. How could I suspect you of 
such false taste? I really- i magi hed these 
children were essential to the business ; 
but I heg pardon for giving you these ele- 
if)etits of criticism. I assure you 1 inter- 
rupt you, imd talk on so fast, <fsom pure 
good ifiature, to give you time to^ recollect 
yourself; for I know you've thciwoi-st of 
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raeiDMiea^/^peeihllur for what Ctaiente 
H^nr^ 88^: JBut ooiiie^ my dear^ dasli 
into the iniddle df things at onee, in ttie- 
tRtteief* sfyle.- 

. '^Tbenjtodash inio the midst of things 
at once," said miss Portman^ speaking 
very qiiicfc^ * Mr.Henreyobsei-ved that 
misa^IMtcDiiir. was growing Very fond of 



mr.r 
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t:^:<'l^fii»il>elaeoiir;didyoa sappi^'' cHedt 

heff lady^iiR^^' EipuUr 

At this instant Champfort opened tiie 
docnv lodoedin, and seeing lady Delacotkr, 
i m mediately retir^ . 

M Ghanipfoit^ whom do you want?— ^)r 
what i do iyou) want ?'^ said her ladyship. 

/)*^: Miladi^ ci'es* qne-^— I did conje i fw>m 
milordrtosee if tnikidi and Rmdemoiselle' 
wi6re visible. I did tink miladi was not 
at.home«" i'-'-" -' 

!,«Y^u'seeI am a* home though,** said- 
bar ladyship.. ^^Has lord BeUioour any 
business 'with' me ?" 

- "No, miladi; not with miladi,** said 
Champfort; '< it was with mademoiselle*** 

*/:"/Witfem0,inonsic«rX!!ba»if^^ Thaa' 
})ou: WtU-: be so good'a9/tp t^ll l^ktl Deta4 
ctour.I-am'lierew*'' •' '^i^'-r: \ •: •'. 
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^ And, (h»t /am not bere^ GhunpfiBrt t 

^be'rQ9i9 h«»tUy to leave the room, but: 
x%m iV>rt||^Q /cnugbl; her band — >'^.Yott' 
uDd«')t go> X;i)iopei; ladjr Delacoiir,** . said . 
8lw>. .^ t^\ I h9¥« fiabhod ony loog storyr? 
j^dj^ XMneoar satt dcmn again^ athapied 
of h^own ei»batraaaineiit> when she aaar 
tbf^tiRciUiidt^ wa^iM ealna and ooinpoted.. 
Whether this bai a?t» imioMncc^ opj as» 

« 

sijutanc^. thought iabey I: cannot teUi; but 
vm ahaU se^: 

.]4or4, D^Imqw Qovr came in^ wlkh. a. 
hftlfiUBfcxIded nefvvapapcir^ and.a^ packets of 
letters in his hand. He came io apbfep^i 
giffe.tp mi9^ Por;tman for bwiring, b^ mis- 
t^l^e^ bprol^n tb/a $e|d of a' lejttec tot beif,; 
whkh h94 bp^n.s^nt u«der cover to him. 
He had sim.ply asked Chfimpfort whether 
tb(9 Isfdqea^^re.at home, that he. might not 
bfffpjtk^ U:o«ibj§ df going up stair9 if they 
wer^ Qi^t. ' M^n^if^ur Cbampfort poaseased^ / 
il^aaemijlfiajt; degree, the mischieY^Mis art i 
of appr^aritig^mypterioua about the simpleat 
tbipgpin.tbef^orW* 

//^ Though I vfM BO tbougbtleas Ask to; 
break this, steal b^foi^ I looked at the. di«< 
rectioa of; th0 letter^** said lord Sekcaur^ 
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^'. i ftdsjure you I went no farther tbfth the 
three first words ; for I knew ^ my dear 
niece' could not possibly mean me.** He 
gave miss Portman^ tb^ letteri and left the^' 
room, c This expUnatioti was perfectly' 
satisfactory to, Belinda; but kdy Dela*^ 
cour, prejudiced by the hesitation, of 
Cbampfort, could not help suspecting, ' 
that this letter was merely the ostensible' 
cause of his lordsiMp^«^ vidit. ' 

^^ From myaanlt Stanhope;" -daid miss 
Portman, as she opened her lettcfr. 8h^ 
folded it up again after glancing over the 
first page, and put it into her pocket, col-* 
louriqg deeping. 

-AH ^tady 'Ddatour^s suspicions about 
Mrs. Stanhope's epistolai^y counsels and 
secrets instB^ntly recurred with almost the 
force of conviction^ to her mindi 

^ ** Miss Portman,** said she, " I hope^' 
your politeness to me does not prevent 
you from reading your letter? Some ce- 
remonious people think it vastly rude to 
read a letter in company; but I am not 
one of them : I can write whilst you read» 
for I have fifty notes and more fo answer* 
So pray read your letter at your ease.** 
Belinda had but just unfolded her let- 
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ter again, when lord Delacour retarned, 
followed by Champfort^ who brought with 
him a splendid haomier-eloth. 

** Here, my dear lady Delacour ! '' said 
hia lordahip, ^' is a little surprise for you : 
here is a new hammer-cloth of my be- 
speaking and taste, which I hope that you 
will approve." 

•* Very handsome, upon my word ! ** 
said lady Delacour coldly^ and she fixed 
her eyes upon the fringe, which was black 
and orange— -^^ Miss Portman*s taste, I 
see!" 

*^ Did not you say black and orange 
fringe^ my dear ? " 

^ No. I said blue and white, my 
lord." 

His lordship declared he did not know 
how the mistake had happened; it was 
merely a mistake: — But her ladyship 
was convinced that it was done on pur« 
pose. And she said to herself, ** Miss 
Portman will order my liveries next! I 
have not even the shadow of power left 
in my own house ! I am not treated with 
efven a decent show of respect ! But this 
shall go on till I have full conviction of 
her views." 

VOL. u. E 



74 BELINDA » 

Disseinbling her displeasure^ she praised 
the hammer-cloth, and especially the 
fringe. Lord Delacour retired satisfied ; 
and miss Portoian sat down to read the 
following letter from her aunt Stadhope. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



• JEALOUSY. 

'• MY DEAR NIECE, V F''®\TV ^^^ 

' July — Wednesday. 

« T 

. X IjUceived safely the bank notes for 

my two hundred guineas, enclosed in 
your last* But you should never trust 
unnecessarily in this manner to the post 
T-^5ilways, when you are obliged to send 
bank notes by post, cut them in two, 
and send half by one post and half by 
another. . This is what is done by all pru«: 
dent people. Prudence, whether in trifles 
or ifi matters of consequence can be learned 
only by experience (which is often too 
dearly bought) — or by listening, which costs 
nothing, to the suggestions of those who 
hav$ a thorough knowledge of the world. 
^^ A report has just reached me con- 
cerning you and a certain lord^ ^htch 
gives ine the most 'heartfelt concern. I 
always knew, and told you, tliat you w<$r^ 
agreat/avourite with the person ioi qm^i- 

e2 
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tion. I depended on your prudence, 
delicacy, and principles, to understand 
this hint properly^ and I trusted that you 
would conduct yourself accordingly. It 
is too plain (from the report alluded to) 
that there has been soine misconduct 
or mismanagement somewhere. The 
misconduct I cannot-^the mismavege- 
ment I must attribute to you, my dear* 
For, let a man's admiration for any wo- 
man be ever so great, unless she suffer' 
herself to be dazzled by vanity, or un- 
less she be naturally of an inconsiderate 
temper, she can s«rely prevent bis pr- 
tififlity from becoming so glaring as to ex- 
cite envy. Envy is always to be dreaded 
by handsome young women, as being, 
sooner or later, infatlibfy followed by 
scandal — Of this I fear you have not' 
been sufficiently aware, and you seethe 
consequences— consequences which, to 
a female of genuine delicacy or of real' 
good sense, roust be extremely alarming. 
—Men of contracted minds and cold 
tempers, who are absolutely incapable^ 
of feeling generous passion for our sex, 
are often unaccountably ambitious to 
g«in the reputation of being w€lt widi 
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mnjr woman whose beauty, accottplMli* 
iBfentft, or connexions, may have brought 
her into fashion. Whatever afiection 
may be pretended, Ihis is frequently the 
tUtimatt atid ^le object of these selfish 
creatures. Whether or not the person 
I have in my eye deserves to be inclu- 
4kd in this class, I will not presume po- 
sitively to determine ; but you, who have 
personal opportunities of observation, 
may decide this point (if you have any 
iiuriosity on the subject) by observing 
whether he most affects to pay his de- 
voirs to you in public or in private. If 
the latter bo the case, it is the most 
dangerous : because a man even of the 
most contracted understanding has ai- 
rways sense, or iustinet^ enough to feel 
that the slightest taint in the reputation 
of the woman who is, or who is to be, 
his wife, would affect his own private 
peace, or his honour in the eyes of the 
world. A husband who has, in a first 
marriage, ^ been, as it is said, in constant 
/ear both of matrimonial subjugation 
and disgrace, would, in his choice of a 
second lady, be peculiarly nice, and 
probably tardti. Any degree of favour 
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that might have been shown hifn, any 
report I hat . may have been raised,, aikd 
^bove all, any restraint he might fceil 
himself under from implied engagement, 
or from the discovery or reputation of 
superior understanding and talents in the 
object belovedj would operate infajli* 
biy against her, to the confusion of all 
her plans, and the ruin at once of her 
reputation, her peace of mind, and her 
hopes of an establishment. — Nayi sup- 
posing, the best th^t could possibly hapr 
pen— that^ after playing with the utmbM: 
dexterity this desperate game, the pool 
were absolutely your own ; yet, if there 
were, any suspicions of unfair play buz- 
zed about amongst the by-standers, you 
would not in the main be a gainer; for, 
my dear, without character, what is even 
.wealth, , or all that wealth can bestow ? — 
I do not mean to trouble you with stale 
wise sayings, which young people hate, 
nor musty morality, which is seldom 
fit for use in the world, or which smelly 
too much of books to be brought into 
good company. This is not my way of 
giving advice ; — but I only beg you to ob^ 
serve what actually passes before your 
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cy08 in the .circle in which we live. — 
Indies of the best families^ with rank 
aod fortune, and beauty and fashion, 
and every thing in their favour, cannot 
(as yet in this country/ di8{)ense with 
the strictest observance of the rules of 
virtue and decorum. Some have fan- 
cied, themselves raised so high above 
the vulgar as to be in no danger from 
the thunder and lightening of public 
opinion : but these ladies in the clouds 
have /found .themselves mi&taken: they 
have : been blasted, and have fallen no- 
body know* whefe 1— -What is become 
of lady , and the countess, of— ■—, 

and others I could mention, who were 
as high as envy cc^uld look ? — I remem- 
ber sieeing the counters of-*—, who 
was then the most beautiful creatua^e 
my eyes ever beheld, and the most ad- 
mired that ever was heard, of, come into, 
the Opera-house, and sit the whole night 
in. her box without any woman^s speak- 
ing or curtsying to her, or taking any 
more notice of her than vou would of 
a post, or a beggar woman. — £ven a 
cornet cannot; protect, a woman, you 
see, from disgrace : if sUe fttlls, ahe and it. 
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and all together are trampled under foot. 
— ^But why should I address all this to 
my dear niece ? Whither have the terrour 
and confusion I was thrown into by this 
strange report about you and lord 



4mammt 



led me? — ^And yet one cannot be loo 
cautious — * Ge n'est que le premier fnoi 
qui coute' — Scandal never stops- after 
the first word> unless she be instintly 
gagged by a dexterous band. Nothing 
shall be wanting on my part, but yott 
alone are the person who can do any 
thing effectual. Do not imagine that I 
would have you quit lady ■ ; that is 
the first idea, I know^ that witl come into 
your silly little head, but put it out direct*- 
ly. If you were upon this attack to quit 
the field of battle, you yield the victory 
to your enemies. To leave lady ' * s 

house would be folly and madness. As 
long as stve is your friend, or appears 
such, all is safe; but any coolness on 
her part would, in the present circuni^ 
stances, be death to your reputation* 
And ^ven if you were to leave her on 
the best terms possible, the malicious 
world would say that you left her on the 
worst, and would assign as a reason the 
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report alluded to. People who hev^ Act 
yet believed it, would then conclade that 
it must be true ; and thus^ by your cow- 
ardice, you would furnish an incontrover- 
tible argument against your innocence. 
I therefore desire that you will not, upon 
any account^ think of coming home to mc 
at present : indeed, I hope your own good 
sense would prevent you from wishing it, 
after the reasons that I have given. Far 
from quitting lady-t — from false delica- 
cy, it is your business, from consideration 
for her peace, as well as your own, to re- 
double your attentions to her in private, 
and, above all things, to appear as much 
as possible with her in public. I am 
glad to hear her health is so far re-estab- 
lished, that she can appear again in pub- 
lic — her spirits, as you may hint, will be 
the better for a little amusement. Lnck- 
ily, you have it completely in your power 
to coavince her and all the world of the 
correctness of your mind, I believe I 
certaik)1y should have fainted, my dear, 
when I first heard this shocking report, 
if I had not just afterward received k 
letter from sir Philip Baddely which r^. 
vived iiie. His pfopoisal at this crisis 

£ 5 



82 ' . B&UNDA. 

for: yo"> roy dear, is a ,,chtfcnning thing- 
Ypu hsive nothing to do ^il?i|t tOjieqcpUr 
rage his addresses i m media tely,-^t he re- 
port dies away of itself,— ^and alj is just 
as your best friends wish.. Such, an es- 
tablishment for you, uiy dear, is indeed 
beyond their most sanguine expecta- 
tions. Sir Philip hints in his letter, that 
iny influence might be wanting with you 
in his favour — rBut this; surely cannot be. 
As I have told him, he has merely mis*' 
taken becoming female reserve fpr a want 
of sensibility on your part, which would 
be equally unnatural and absurd. 0o you 
know, my dear, that sir Philip/Baddely 
has an estate of fifteen thousand a year 
in Wiltshire? and his uncle Barton*^ 
estate in Norfolk will, in duetime, pay 
his debts. Then, as to family— ^look in the 
list. of baronets in your ppckethook,; and 
surely, my love, an old baronet^ige iu ac- 
tual possession is worth something njore 
ihan the reversion of a new coronet — • 
supposing that such a thing could pror 
perly be thought of, which Heaven, for*- 
bid! — So I see no possible: ojyejctioa to 
3ir Philip, my dear Belinda ! aad I i^ni 
sure you have too mucb^ candqur and 



goo4 sense' to make stwy childrsh <M* ro-' 
Enantiq difficuhied. Sir Philip is tietj I 
knoKv; a m&i'i of what you call genius; So 
muoh the better, my dearl— Thos^ men 
d^^g^iius HF^' daingerotis hQsbtiDds ; they 
hjive.^o- many ddditiesr.aiid> eccentricities 
thereis lio managing tbefKi, though* they 
are mjglity pleasant- men in company 
to 4^n liven I' conversation. For example, 
yottrJfaiVourite Ciaretids Hervey. As it 
iaiwelbkno^n he i8> nbt a* marrying fnanh, 
ywi never ban hav€ thought of him.-^ 
Yew are not 'a girl; to e5;pose yotti^self 
td the ridicule, &c. of all your femaie^ 
al3quaintance by romance- and tronser^se. 
hcktwiot conceive that a niece of • niii^e 
oodld degi^ade herself by a mean pre- 
possession foV' a man^ ' who has never 
ma^de any declaration of his attachment 
to her, and who, I am sure, 'feels no 
such attachment. Thfeit you •- may not 
deocdVei yourself, it is fit I should tdl 
you^ what otherwise-tt-migbt hot be' sb* 
proper tO' mention tO' id,' young lady, %b^€ 
he keeps, and* has C^^ a' mistress for 
some years ; and those who**are most iii- 
timately in hi^ cotiftden<^,a biAve aissUrt^d 
ty that,: if ever hetnlarnesvarny |borty;4w 
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wilt marry thift girl ; which is not ioipw- 
stble^ considering that she is^ they say^ 
the most beautiful young creature that 
ever was seen, and he a mm of genimm 
If you have any iiensa or apirit^.I have saiii 
enoug^,-*^0: adieu !<--^Let me hear/ bgr 
return of the jpost^ that every thing: is 
going on a^ \t should do. I am impatient 
to write to your sister ToUemache this 
gpod ne\¥s» I always foretold^, that my 
Belinda would marry better tiiaa. ther sism 
ter^ or any of her cousins, and tak« place 
of them all. Are not you obliged to me 
for sending you this winter to town to 
lady '■ ? It was an admirable hit. 
Pray tell lady Delacour> with my best 
compliments^ that our aloe friend (her 
ladyship will understand me) cheated, a 
gentleman of my acquaintance the other 
^y, at casino, out of seventy guineas. 
He bates the sight of her odious red wig 
as much now as we always did« I kneia^ 
and told lady D' ' ■ ^ as she will, do me 

the justice to remember, that Mrs.. » 

dieated at play.— What a oontemptibld 
character I — Pray, my dear, do not ibrgefe 
to tell My Delacour, that I have, b- 
^Iwirming anecdote. &»* her, about anothcs 
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frietki of oorsy who hat lately gone over 
to the enemj. Has her laclyvhip seen a 
manuacript that is lianded about as a gt^t 
secret, and said to he by ' ■ > a pamllel 
between our friend and the dievalWf 
dr£on ? It is done with infinite wit sind 
hunoar, in the manner of IHntareh. I 
would send a copy,, but am afraid my 
frank would be too heaty if I began upon 
another sheet^^-^nSo once more adieo, nry 
dear niece! Write to me wtthe^nt fail, Iktid 
mention sir Philipi. I have writteii to 
him to give sly approbtition, kc. 

*• Yours sincerely, 

" Selina Stanhope.** 

i 

• 

^' Mrs. Stanhope seems to have writtetl 
yott a volume instead of a letter, miss 
Portman !^ cried lady Delacour, as Be* 
Kndft turned over the sheets of her attkt*s 
long epititlei She did not attempt tb 
read4t regularly thrduglir : ^otne passagi^ 
hetv and tbei*e were suflldent to ^stbhisfi 
and ' shoek hist* exti^emefy. ^* No bad 
news) I hope?"— said lady Delac6ti^, 
aghili looking up from her wi'idAg at B^ 
lindtt, who sat motionless, lelmitig hei" h^bd 
upon her hand, as if ilMjp' in thoogbf^-^ 
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Mre^ Stanhope's unroldsd .tetrter :hanigingv 
fratn iutri hwrf/ JjbI tbilmidsti of tliei va-' 
ti^Xy, Qf embarcas&inp, pamftil, apdalarni'^' 
jng %r}ings-€-X4-i4ed. by' tiiisi Jetteirjsbe h»A 
9uSioMnil ^ti'tngth; ot).mi0,d tQ adtere'ltd 
hw ri^if)luti04inc>J*i?peaking-)the diact.to^uitlb 
to lady Bl^McQur :^fWhen.die wa^irowed^ 
by her ..lfid3*8i)ip*s. qu^Ktion, V No bad 
naws,: I lK>|ie; mitis Portman ? " she in-: 
^•Wtly jariisiwered^ > with ali. the firmnefis. 

^ ] *? y^^* / Myi iauiit has. bein alarmedrby 
a strange.- cepQrt; Whiqh^ I/hjeard myself 
for the first.tjrpe this niornixig from Mr. 
Hervey. I am sure I am much oblioed 
to nim tor having the courage to speak 
tbejrwtb to. rxie."., .. ' . ^. . , > 
^^:Here she .repeated what JMr. .Heriyfey 
1^1^ said toiler. . . : 

j,»»iiady Delacour nevejr raised her eyeis 
,VfhiJst Belip^f :s{¥)k^,.-. but/ went .W^ 

■ « 

lic^atching put .somci words ;in what ;^h^ 
jWaswriting., . Thirough the mask q( \y%ii^% 
i^hich^ she wore., n^o ch^qge :of colpqr 
opyld be visibU); and. as Belinda did pQt 
li^e the expression of h^r. lady ship!s. eye* 
Abe could not in the least.judge t^.^Vhat 
was passing fin. he#m|nd« . , ! * ■ ' 



) 
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,::*^ Mr:'Htirve{y,4i9a!.'ict|»ilffUke(a'[inarn;of 
.lK>»our and sense^r jsaid Udy Delkcdat^^ 
.^* but itis a. pity:, for your sakif, <he 'did 
nQtjspeak looperi-rbefore this, report be* 
qw^e. so public^ — before 'it reaelaiefl Bath; 
iK,^ your ^unt^ .. THcwgh itcouJd nofaart 
prise her much — 'the haa such ^ a. perfect 
JcDpwIedge of the 'world,— ^-and-r^"- 1 *' 

Lady Delacpur uttered these' broked 
,i$eDtef)ces in a .vojce of ^ suppressed i an ^eri 
cleared her thront several timds^^and^.4t 
last, unable to speak, ,$tdpped; sbort-^anfl 
then began with much' preGipjtatioin4o'put 
wafers into several notes that she bad beeii 
writino^. So it hasf reached . ^Bath^Jw 
thought' 8he-~Xhe«\ report js puWicI-tfrl 
neyerrtili now bear(i>a hintbf.any'Siiclt 
thing except frdm siii Philip B'^ddely ; .bat 
rt has doubtless been, the coitamon talkof 
the town, and lam Kugbediat as a dupe 
and an, i^ipt,; aalaiai: i And inow^^ ivhernr 
the thing qan be ^conce^led no longer, 'ihe 
comes to me.with;th^r&ce of ^m|)l:icift^; 
and, knowing my generous tempdr^thpowa 
herself on my n^ercy, and. tnusts /that he# 
.speakir\g to me/ with .this iftodaeioua.plahi^ 
ness will.cQnyiqcie; mi^-c^fiber innacence. 
ff r.You .hav^^ac^ed in ) the; inoBtj ]>rudciif 
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taaimer poi^ible^ miss Portaian,'' said her 
ludyshii^, as she Went qh sealing her nole^^ 
** by speaking at once to ine of this stnkng^, 
scandalous, absurd report. Do yon acA 
from yottr aunt Stanhcipe's advice, or en^ 
ttrdy fron^ your dwifi judgment and know^ 
ledjge of my charabten** 

** From toy own judgment and know*- 
lei%e of your character^ in which I Impe 
*^I am'not^^I cannot be mistaken/' slild 
Belinda^ looking at her with ti mixture of 
doubt and astonishment. 

« No — you calculated admit'ably — 
'twas th^ best, the only thing you couM 
do^Only,* staid her ladyship, falling 
back in her chair with an hysteric laugh, 
♦* only the blunder of Chamfort, and the 
eniiramie of my lord Delacour, and the 
banSiaiferHcioth with the orange and bladt: 
fringe* Forgive me> toy dear ! for the sOul 
of'ikre I cant'it help laughing! it was rathet 
uiduoky; so awkward, such a contte* 
^^pi! BAt yo«K»'^ii^ed she, wiping her 
fiyesk bnd rcco vefing f fom kughter, " you 
Iwier sUch admiraU^e pf^setice df mind; 
MMbhingdisconeertsyoti ! You are equal to 
a4kfintitatinins,>antt> stand in m Med 6f such 
km^flMtehaf^ad^ceifiWi^ ycmi-aiintStan- 



hope,"* pointing to the two folio sheets 
which lay at Belinda's fiset 

The rapid, unconnected manner in 
which lady Dekoour spoke, the hurry of 
her motions, the quick, suspicious, angry 
glance^ of her eye, her laugh, her untellv- 
gible wofd«, all oonepired at this momeiTt 
to give Belinda the idea that her inteUeeCs 
were, suddenly disordered* Shid was so 
finnly persuaded of her ladyship's utter 
indifference to lord Deiacour, that §h% 
never coneeived the possibitity of her heirig 
actuated by the passion of jealouiy-^by 
the jealousy of power«^a specica of ^» 
lousy which she had never fdt, and could 
not cu!>inpreheQd. But she had somotiities 
seen lady Delaoour in startis of passion that 
seenaed to border on insanity, and the idea 
of her losing ail command of her reason 
now struck Beliniia with irresistibie fbrcn 
•~Sbe felt the necessity for preserving her 
own composure ; and with all the caimi' 
ness that she could asBume^ the 'took up 
her aunt Stanhope's letter, and looked 
for the passage in which Mrs. LuttHdge 
and Harriot Freke were mentioned, if I 
ean turn the course of lady Deladou/^ 
mit)d^ thought she, or catcfh her attentioHi 
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perbfeips she wiH- recov&r, herself^ *' Hprd 
is a message to you; mjr'dear Jady Dela? 
courl" cried Ishe^ "from my aunt Stan- 
faope, about*— about Mrs. Luttridge." 

Miss Potrtman's hand trembled as sho 
turned over the pages of the letter. *' I 

ftm all attention," said lady D . '• with a 

composed voice; ^' only take care don't 
make a mistake: I am in no hurry, don't 
read any. thing Mrs. Stanhope might not 
wish. It is dangerous to garble letters, 
almost as dangerous as to snatch them out 
of a friend's hand, as I once did, you; 
know — but you need not .now be under 
the least alarm." 

Conscious that this letter was not fit 
for her ladyship to see, Belinda neither 
offered to show it to her, nor attempted 
any apology for her reserve and embar- 
rassment, but hastily began to read the 
message relative to Mrs. Luttridge ; her 
wice gaining confidence as she went on, 
1^8 she .observed that she, had fixed lady 
•D0lacou^'s attention,' who now sat listen- 
•ing to her,, calm and motionless^ .But 
when miss Portman came to the worda^ 
*M)o not forg:ct tp. t^lljady D-^-rT-, that. I 
)}av9 a. oharoiing anecdote for. her about 



another ffienA of fc&rs, ; who lately went 
over to,th0 #nemy/' — iher kidy^bip. o*- 
claimed with gretat vehemence, 

" Ftiend! — Harriet Freke.l — Yes — 
like all other frien.ds — Harriet Freke!— 
.What was alie. compared to? — :*Tis too 
much fur me-r-?tQo,ttiiuch I"— ^andiabe.put 
het* hand to her headt ' 

" Compose yourself, my dear jTnienrf/** 
said Belinda, in a calm gentle tone ; and 
she went toward her with an iutention of 
soothing her by caresses : b.gt, at her ap- 
pppach, lady Delacour pushed the table on 
which she h^d be^n writing from lier with 
violence ; started up, fiung back the veil 
.which fell over her face as she roae, and 
darted upon Belinda a look, which fixed 
ii^r to the< ^pot >vhere ^she stood* It said, 
" Come not a step ne$rer, at your peril ?!" 
Behnda's blood ran. cold— she had no 
longer any ^oubt that this was insanity. 
She shut: the p^n-.)cnift5 which l^y vpoo the 
table, apd put it id to h^r pockjBt., j '; ^ 

** Cowardly creature 1 " cried la^y Jhr 
lacour, and her countenance changed to 
the expression of ineffable contempt— 
" what is it youifear?** 
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' *• That: you should injure yourself.-^ 
-&it clpwfl~-For lieaveii's Bake listen to nie^ 
to your friend) to Belinda 1 '* 

••My friendt my Belindii J " cried lady 
Delacour, and she turned from her, and 
wftlked away some 6t€p8 in silence; then 
^uddetily clasping her hands^ she raised 
her eyes to Heaven with a fervent but 
wild expression of devotion^ and ex- 
daim cd'*-^ 

•• Gtreat God of Heaven 1 my punish- 
ittent is just. The death of Lawless is 
avenged.— May th^ present agony of my 
«oul ejcpiate my folly 1 — ^Of guilt-— deli- 
befate guilt — of hypocrisy— treachery— I 
ha^e not— *0 never may I have— -to re- 

She paused — her eyes involuntarily re- 
turned Upon Belinda. «• Oh Belinda! — 
You ! whom I have so loved ! so trusted ! ** 

The tears rolled fast down her painted 
cheeks; ^he wiped them hastily away, 
and so roughly, that her face became a 
-atrarige and ghastly spectacle. Uncon* 
acious of her disordered appearance, she 
rushed past Belinda, who vainly attempt- 
ed to stop her, threw up the sash^ and 



stretdiing herself far out ivf tke wiiMlow,' 
gasped for bwath* Miss Portmon dreir 
her b«ek| and closed the vAnAcmy saying; 
^* The rouge is all off your fiioe^ my dear 
lady JMacour!-^yo« ar« dot fit to be seeiK. 
Sit down upon this sofky and I will ring 
for Marriot, and g«t some fresh rooge;^ 
Look at your faoa^ in this glass«*-yoa 



19 



/' I see,^ interrupted lady Defocoor; 
looking foil at Belindai ^^ that she who I 
thought had the noblest of souls has the 
meanest U^I see that she is incapable of 
feeling* — Rouge ! not Jit to ke seen /-^At 
sacb a time as this» to talk to me in this 
manner U- O niece of Mrs. StaH^diope &«^ 
dupet !-^*<lupe that I ait ! '* 8he 4«ng her- 
self upon the sofii,. and strvdc her fore^ 
bead with her hapd violently several times. 
Belinda catching her arm, and holding it 
with all her force, cried in a tone of autho- 
rity— ^ 

<^ Cdinmand yoursiilf, lady 2>eAacour! 
I eo|ijure yois> or you will go out of your 
sensesi; ansd if yon do^ yotar sec^-et will be> 
discovered by the whole world*** 

^ Heild me m>%^yk^^ hikva <dpo i^ight^** 
cried lady Delacour, struggling to free her 
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h«n4*: ' f^ AU powerful^ as you: are. in: this 
houfl^, lyoju hate;nb longer any power over 
me!: — I am nat /going outof xny senses ! 
-^Ypu .cannot ! get me 'into Bedlam^ all 
poweirfuU iatl a«tful^ as you are. Yon i have 
done enougtxto (jrive nje:Ria4-^bot I^api 
not naad^-t-rNo wiondeir ydu.cannbtt believe^ 
me-*— no ;Wonder you are astonished at the 
strong expression of feelings that are fo* 
reign to yournrituretrpno wonder that you 
mistake the . writhings: ; of ^the bea^t, the 
agosny of a: generouB soul, for* madness.!. 
Loolt inqtsQ iterrifiLed,' : li wiil ^o you no in- 
jury. . Do not youvbear th^t lean lower 
my ;VQice.?*r-?do not . you see that I can be 
calm ir^Goold. Mrs. >Stanhope herself — 
could . j/i^^, > miss! Portman, speak in^ a 
spftet^yrokilder, ; more, polite, ^ more proper 
tone^ than .1 1 do now^^-r^Are you pleased, 

ai:e you satisfied? " ? I 

- *f. I. am better satisfied— a .little better 
satisfied/' said Belinda. 
; ;*^ That's well,-^but still you tremWe. 
Thei^V not the least occasion for apprer' 
bensipu-— You see I ican command myself, 
and smile upon you." . i 

' ," 0, M notsmileim that horrid Itnan- 
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>* Why not'?— Horrid;i-^Don*t you 
lov^ deceit ? '* ■ 

. 5**1 detest it from my soul." 1 

^* i Indeed ! V said lady Delacour^ still 
speaking in the same low, soft, unnatural 
voice — " Then why do you practise* it, 
my loYcK'* 

; " I never practised it for a mohient-^I 
am incapable of deceit. — ^Whien you are 
Ttall^ calmi when you can really command 
yourselfyyou will do me justice, lady De* 
lacour ;' but now it is my business, if I 
can, to hear with you." 

'** You are! goodness. itself^ and gentle^ 
ne^/ and. prudence personified. — *• You 
know how perfectly to manage a friend, 
whom-'you^lfar yxmt have driven jiist'to 
the .viirge of madness. But tell me> good', 
gentle, prudent miss Portman;. why need 
you dr^ad so much that I should go mad ? 
Yoii kno!w, if I went mad, nobody would 
ikiind,. nobody would believe whatever I 
say~^I! should be no evidence agatnst^ou, 
aRcLvl.isifiould boout of yc^r waysuffi- 
cidntly^ should'nt I ?— -And you would 
have. all the paWer= in ybur dWn hands, 
would not ' yo«^-And «vouid'«ibt this be 
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almost nn well as it I were dead and 
buried ? — No. Your calculations are bet^ 
ter than mine. The poor mad wife wonld 
Mill he in your way^ would yet stand be- 
tween you and the fondoigeQt of your se^ 
qiet aou Wa coronet ! ^ 

As she pronounced the vroitd eoronetf 
dbe pointed to a coronet set m diamonds 
on her watcb-^ase^ whick lay on the tabkw 
Then auddenly seizing the walcfa> she 
dashed it upon the marble hearth with 
ail her force-***^ Vile bauble T' cried she, 
^^ must I lose my only friend for such » 
thing as you ? Oh Belinda 1 do not you 
aee that a coronet cannot oon&r happi'^. 
nessr 

" I have seen k long:-^I pity you fron» 
the bottonv ot my savri/* said Belinda^, 
bufsting into tears. 

^^ Pity me uot^ I cannot endure your 
^ity^ treaeherous woman ! *' cried lady De* 
lacour^ add she stamped with a look a£ 
rag&^^ most perfidious of women ! *' 

^^ Yfi»f. eaU me perfidious^ treaeh^roue^ 
^-^stompf at me-^r^ay/ do' what you wdil ;. 
I eM and will hear it aUrr^aUf patienlly ;• 
f^ JD am UftKcieeM^ and^3^i» are mistakett 
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and unhappy,** said Belinda. " You will 
love me when you return to your senses, 
Iben how can I be angry with you ! ** 

*' Fondle me not,** said lady Delacour, 
(Starting back from Belinda's caresses— 
*^ Do not degrade yourself to no purpose 
—I never more can be your dupe — ^Your 
protestations of innocence are wasted on 
me — I am not so blind as you imagine— 
Dupe as you think me, I have seen much 
in silence. The whole world, you find, 
suspects you now. — ^To save your repu- 
tation, you want my friendship — you 
want ** 

*' I want nothing from you, lady Dela- 
cour," said Belinda — *' You hwoe suspect- 
ed me long in ^t7e;ice— Then I have mis- 
taken yo\ir character, I can love you no 
longer — Farewell for ever ! — Find another 
— a better friend." 

She walked away from lady Delacour 
with proud indignation ; but, before she 
reached the door, she recollected her 
promise to remain with this unfortunate 
woman. 

Is a dying woman, in the paroxysm of 
insane pa^ion, a fit object of indignation ? 
thought Belinda^ and she stopped short.— 

VOL. II. F 
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— -" No^ lady Delacour," cried she, 
" I will not yield to my humoor — I will 
not listen to my pride. A few words said 
in the beat of passion shall -not make me 
forget myself or you. You have given 
me your confidence, I am grateful for it. 
I cannot— will not desert you — my pro- 
mise is sacred/' 

" Your promise ! '* said lady Delacour 
contemptuously, *' I absolve you from 
your promise. Unless you find it con- 
venient to yourself to remember it, pray 
let it be forgotten; and if I must 
die " 

At this instant, the door opened sud- 
denly, and little Helena came in sing- 
ing— 

'** Merrily, merrily shall we live now, 

** Under tlie blossom that hangs on the bough." 

*^ What comes next, miss Portman ?" 

Lady Delacour dragged her veil ^ross 
her faoe^ axid rushed out of the room. 

" What is the matter? — la mamma 
ill ? " 

^^ Yes, my dear,** said Belinda. But 
at this instant she heard the sound of lord 
Delacpur's voice upon the stairs, aud abe 
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broke from the little girl^ ^nd with the 
greatest precipitation retreated to her own 
room. 

She had not been alone above half 
an hour before Marriott knocked at the 
door. 

** Miss Portman, you don't know how 
late it is. Lady Singleton and the miss 
Singletons are come. But^ merciful Heal 
ven P exclaimed Marriott as she entered 
the room, ^^ what is all this packing up ? 
What is this trunk ? " 

" I am going to Oakly park with lady 
Anne Percival," said Belinda calmly. 

•* I thought there was something wrong, 
my mind misgave me all the time I was 
dressing my lady, she was in such a 
flutter, and never spoke to me — I'd lay 
my life this is, some way or other, Mr. 
Champfort's doings. But, good dear miss 
Portman, can you leave my poor lady 
when she wants you so much — ^and I'll 
take upon me to say, ma'am, loves you so 
much ai the bottom of her heart ?*— Dear 
me, how your fece is flushed ! — Pray let 
me padc up these things, if it must be. 
But I do hope^ if it be possible, that yqu 
should stay. — ^However, IVe no buaiaess 

f3 
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to speak, I beg pardon for being so im- 
pertinent ; I hope you won't take it ill, it 
is only from regard to my poor lady I ven- 
tured to speak." 

** Your regard to your lady deserves 

• « ■ 

the highest approbation^ Marriott/* said 
Belinda. '^It is impossible that I should 
stay u'ith her any longer. When I am 
gone, good Marriott, and when her health 
and strength decline, your fidelity and 
your services will be absolutely necessary 
to your mistress ; and from what I have 
seen of t[ie goodness of your heart, I am 
convinced that the more she is in want of 
you, the more respectful will be your 
attention.'* 

Marriott answered only by her tears, 
sfnd went on packing up in a great hurry. 

Nothing could equal lady Delacour*s 
astonishment, when she learnt from Mar- 
riott that miss Portman was actually pre- 
paring to leave the house. After a mo- 
ment's reflexion, however, she persuaded 
herself that this was only a new artifice 
to work upon her afiections ; that Belinda 
did not mean to leave her ; but that she 
would venture all lengths, in hopes of 
being at the last moment pressed to stay. 
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Under this persuasion, lady Delacour re- 
solved to disappoint her expectations; 
she determined to meet her with that 
polite coldness, which would best become 
her own dignity, and which, without in- 
fringing the laws of hospitality, would 
effectually point out to the world, that 
lady Delacour was no dupe, and that miss. 
Portman was an unwelcome inmate in her 
house. 

The power of assuaging gayety, when 
her heart was a prey to the most poignant 
feelings, she had completely acquired 
by long practice. With the promptitude 
of an actress she could instantly appear 
upon the stage, and support a character 
totally foreign ta her own. The loud 
knocks at the door, which announced the 
arrival of company, were signals that 
operated punctually upon her associations; 
and to this species of conventional neces- 
sity her most violent passions submitted 
with magical celerity. Fresh rouged, and 
elegantly dressed, she was performing her 
part to a brilliant audience in her drawing- 
room, when Belinda entered. Belinda be- 
held her with much astonishment, but 
more pity. 
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" Miss Portman,^ said her ladyship, 
turning carelessly towards her, *' where 
do you buy your rouge ? — Lady Single- 
ton, would you rather at this moment be 
mistress of the philosopher's stone, or have 
a patent for rouge that will come and go 
like miss Portman's ? — A propos, have you 
read St. Leon?" Her ladyship was run- 
ning on to a fresh train of ideas, when a 
footman announced the arrival of lady 
Anne P^rcival's carriage ; and miss Port* 
man rose to depart. 

" Yon dine with lady Anne, miss Port- 
man, I understand ? — My compliments to 
her ladyship, and my duty to Mrs. Mar- 
garet Dekcour, and her macaw. — Au 
revoir ! Though you taHc of running away 
from me to Oakly-park, I am sure you 
will do no such cruel thing. I am, with 
all due humility, so confident of the irre- 
sistible attractions of this house, that I 
defy Oakly*park and all it's charms. — So, 
miss Portman, instead of adieu, I shall 
only say — Au reooir ! 

" Adieu, lady Delacour !** said Belinda, 
with a look and tone which struck her 
ladyship to the heart. All her suspicions, 
all her pride, all her affected gayety vanish- 
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ed; her presence of' mind forsook her, 
and for some moments she stood motion* 
less ^nd {K>werless. Then recollecting 
herself, she flew after miss Portman ab- 
ruptly, stopped hfr at the head of the 
stairs, and exclaimed, 

" My dearest Belinda, are you gone ? — 
My best, my only friend ! — Say you are 
not gone for ever! — Say you will re- 
turn I'* 

" Adieu ! " repeated Belinda. It was 
all she could say; she broke from lady 
Delacour, and hurried out of the house 
with the strongest feeling of compassion 
for this unhappy woman, but with an un- 
altered sense of the propriety and neces- 
sity of her own firmness. 



104 



CHAPTER XVI^ 



DOMESTIC HAPPINESS* 



1 HERE was an air of benevolence and 
perfect sincerity it\ the politeness with 
which lady Anne Percival received Be- 
linda, that was peculiarly agreeable to her 
agitated and harassed mind. 

" You see, lady Anne," said Belinda, 
" that I come to you at last, after having 
so often refused your kind invitations." 

" So you surrender yourself at discre- 
tio;i, just when I was going to raise the 
siege in despair,'* said lady Anne — " Now 
I may make my own terms, and the only 
terms I shall impose are, that you will 
stay at Oakly-park with us as long as we 
can make it agreeable to you, and no 
longer. Whether those who cease to 
please, qr those who cease to be pleased, 
are most to blame *, it may sometimes be 

* Marmontel. 
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difficult to determine — so difficult, that 
when this becomes a question between two 
friends, they perhaps had better part than 
venture upon the discussion.'* 

Lady Anne Percival could not avoid 
suspecting, that something disagreeable 
had passed between lady Delacour and 
Belinda; but she was not troubled with 
the disease of idle curiosity, and her ex- 
ample prevailed upon Mrs. Margaret De- 
lacour, who dined with, her, to refrain from 
all questions and comments. 

The prejudice which this lady had con- 
ceived against our heroine, as being a niece 
of Mrs. Stanhope's, had lately been van- 
quished by the favoui^ble representations 
of her conduct which she had heard from 
her nephew, and by the kindness that Be^ 
linda had shown to little Helena. 

" Madam,*' said Mrs. Delacour, addres* 
sing herself to miss Portman with some 
formality, but much dignity, "permit 
me, as one of my lord Delacour's nearest 
relatiqns now living, to return. you my 
thanks, for having, as my nephew informs 
me, exerted your influence over lady De- 
lacour for the happiness of his family. 
My little Helena, I am sure, feels hev 

r 5 
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obligations towards you^ and I rejoice that 
I have bad an opportunity of expressing, 
in person, my sense of what our family 
owes to miss Portman. As to the rest, 
her own heart will reward her. The praise 
of the world is but an inferior considera- 
tion • However, it deserves to be men- 
tioned, as an instance of the world's can- 
dour, and for the singularity of the case, 
that every body agrees in speaking well 
even of so handsome a young lady as miss 
Portman," 

" She must have had extraordinary pru- 
dence," said lady Anne ; and the -world 
does justly to reward it with extraordi- 
nary esteem.'* 

Belinda, with equal pleasure and sur- 
prise, observed that all this was said sin- 
cerely, and that the report, which she had 
feared was public, had never reached Mrs. 
Delacour, or lady Anne Percival. 

In fact, it was known and believed only 
by those who had been prejudiced by the 
malice or folly of sir Philip Baddely- 
Piqued by the manner in which his ad- 
dresses had been received by Belinda, he 
readily listened to the comfortable words 
of his valet de chambre, who assured him 
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that he had it from the best possible au«> 
thority (lord Delacour's own gentleman, 
Mr. Chaoipfort,) that his lordship was 
deeply taken with miss Portman — that the 
young lady managed every thing in the 
hoi|se^— that she had been very prudent, 
to be sure^ and had refused large presents 
— ^but thai there was no doubt of her be- 
coming kdy Delacour, if ever his lordship 
should be at liberty. Sir Philip was the 
person who mentioned this to Clarence 
Hervey, and sir Philip was the person 
who hinted it to Mrs. Stanhope, in the 
very letter which he wrote to implore her 
influence in favour of his own proposal. 
This mancBuvring lady repi'esented this 
report as being univeirsaUy known and 
believed, in hopes of frightening her niece 
into an immediate match with the baronet* 
In the- whole extent of Mrs. Stanhope's 
politic imagination, she had never fore- 
seen the possibility of hw nieee'^s speaking 
the simple truth to lady Delacour/ and 
she had never guarded against this danger. 
She never thought of Belinda's noention- 
ing this report to her ladyship, because 
she would never have dealt so openly, had 
she been in the pkice of her niece. Thus 
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her art and falsehood operated against her 
own views, and produced consequences 
diametrically opposite to her expectations. 
— It was her exaggerations that made lady 
Delacour believe, when Belinda repeated 
what she had said, that this report was 
universally known and credited ; her own 
suspicions were by these means again 
awakeofid, and her jealousy and rage were 
raised to such a pitchy that, no longer mis- 
tress of herself, she insulted her friend 
and guest. Miss Portman was then ob- 
liged to do the very thing that Mrs. Stan- 
hope most dreaded ; to leave lady Dela^ 
cour's house and all it's advantages. As 
to sir Philip Baddely, Belinda never 
thought of him from th§ moment she read 
her aunt's letter, till after she had left* her 
ladyship; her mind was firmly decided 
upon this, subject ; yet she could not help 
fearing, that her aunt would not under- 
stand, her reasonsyor approve herconduot* 
She wrote to Mrs. Stanhope in the most 
kind and respectful manner ; assured her 
that there had been no foundation what- 
ever for the report, which had produced 
so much uneasiness; that lord Delacour 
bad always treated her with politeness and 
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good nature, bat that sucb thoughts or 
views as had been attributed to him, she 
was convinced had never entered his lord- 
ship's mind ; that hearing of the publicity 
of this report had, however, much affected 
lady D ** I have, therefore," said 

Belinda, '^ thought it prudent to quit her 
ladyship, and to accept of an invitation 
from lady Anne Percival to Oakly-park. 
I hope, my dear aunt, that you will not 
be displeased by my leaving town without 
seeing sir Philip Baddely again. Our 
meeting could indeed answer no purpose^ 
as it is entirely out of my power to, return 
his partiality. Of his character, temper, 
and manners, I know enough to be con- 
vinced, that our unioa could tend only 
to make us both miserable. After what 
I have seen, nothing can ever tempt me 
to marry from any of the common views 
of interest or ambition/' 

On this subject Belinda, though she de- 
clared her own sentiments with firm sin- 
cerity, touched as slightly as she could^ 
because she anxiously wished to avoid all 
appeai*ance of bramng the opinions of an 
aunt, to whom she was under obligations. 
She was tempted to pass overin silence 
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all that part o£ Mrs. Stanhope's letter> 
which related to Clarence Hervey; but" 
upon reflection^ she determined to coii'- 
quer her repugnance to speak of him/ and 
to make perfect sincerity the steady rule 
of her coodiact. She therefoi^ acknow-< 
ledged to her aunt^ that of all the persons 
she bad bithertb seen, this. gentleman was 
the most agreeable to her ; but at the. 
same time she assured her^ that the re« 
fosai of sir Philip Baddely was totally in* 
dependent of all thoughts of Mr, Hervey 
•^-^that, before she had received, her aunt's 
letter, ^circumstances had convinced her 
that Mr. Hervey was attached' to another 
woman. She concluded by saying, that 
she had neithet romantic hopesrnor wishes, 
and that her a&ctions were at her own 
command. 

Belinda received the following angry 
answer from Mrs. Stanhope. 

" Henceforward, Belinda^ you may 
manage your own affairs afs you think 
proper; I shall never more interfere with 
my advice. Refuse whom you please 
r-go where you please— ^t what friends, 
wd what admirers;, and what estab-* 
lisbaienl: you can^I have .•tK>thing more 
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to do with it — I wash my hands of 
it — ^I will never more undertake the ma- 
nagement of yoang people. There's your 
sister ToUemache has made a pretty re» 
turn for all my kindness ! she is goidg to 
be parted from her husbamd^ and basely 
throws all the blame upon me. — ^But 'tis 
the same with all of you. — ^There's your 
cousin Joddrell refused me a hundred 
guineas last week, though the piano forte 
and harp I bought for her before she was 
married stood me in double that sum, 
and are now useless lumber on my hands; 
and she never could have bad Joddrell 
without them, as she knows as well as I 
do. As for Mrs. Levit, she never writes 
to me, and takes no manner of notice of 
me. But this is no/matter, for her notice* 
can be of no consequence now to any body. 
JLevit has run out every thing he had in 
the world! — ^AU his fine estates advertised 
in to.day'8 paper-an exet^ution in the 
house, Fm told. I expect that she will 
have the assurance to come to me in her 
distress: but she shall find my doors 
shut, I promise her. Your cousin Valle- 
ton's match has, through her own folly, 
turned out like all the rest. She, herhus- 
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band^ and all his relations are at daggefs- 
drawing ; and Valleton will die soon, and 
won't leave her a farthing in his will, I 
foresee, and all the fine Valleton estate 
goes to God knows who ! 

'^ If she had taken my advice after mar* 
riage as before, it would have been all 
her own at this instant. But the passions 
run away with peoplfe^ and they forget 
every thing — common sense, gratitude, 
and all — as you do, Belinda. Clarence 
Harvey will never think of you, and I 
give you up ! — ^Now manage for yourself 
as you please, and as you can I Til have 
nothing more to do with the affairs of 
young ladies who wiH take no advice. 

"SeLIKA STANHOfE. 

" P. S. If you return directly to lady 
Pelacour's, and marry sir Philip Baddely, 
I will forgive the past." * 

The regret which Belinda felt at having 
grievously offended her aunt was some- 
what alleviated by the reflection, that 
she had acted with integrity and prudence. 
Thrown off her guard by anger, Mrs. 
Stanhope had inadvertently furnished her 
niece with the best possible reasons 
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against following her advice with regard 
- to sir Philip Baddely, by stating that her 
sister and cousins, who had married with 
mercenary views, had made themselves 
miserable, and had shown their aunt 
neither gratitude nor respect. 

The tranquillity of Belinda's mind wals 
gradually restored by the society that she 
enjoyed at Oakly*pack. She found herself 
in the midst of a large ^nd cheerful family, 
with whose domestic happiness she could 
not forbear to sympathise. There was an 
aifectionate confidence, an unconstrained 
gayety in this house, which fortjibly struck 
her, from it's contrast with what^he had 
seen at lady Delacour's. She perceived, 
that between Mr. Percival and lady 
Anne there was an union of interests, 
occupations, taste, and affection. She was 
at ;6rst astonished by the openness with 
which they talked of their affairs in her 
presence ; that there were no family secrets, 
nor any of those petty mysteries which 
arise from a discordance of temper or 
struggle for power. In conversatidn, 
every person expressed, without constraint 
their wishes and opinions ; and wherever 
these differed, reason and the general 
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good were the standards to wMch they 
appealed. The elder and younger part 
of the family were not separated from 
eacb other; even the youngest child in 
the house seemed to form part of the 
society, to have some share and interest 
in the general occupations or amusements. 
The children were treated neither as 
slaves nor as playthings, but as reason- 
able creatures ; and the ease with which 
they were managed and with which 
they managed themselves, surprised Be- 
linda ; for she heard none of that 
continual lecturing which goes forward 
in some houses^ to the great fatigue and 
misery of all the parties concerned, and 
of all the spectators. Without force or any 
factitious excitements, the taste for know- 
ledge, and the habits of application, were 
induced by example, and confirmed by 
sympathy. Mr. Percival was a man of 
science and literature, and his daily pur- 
suits and general conversation were in the 
happiest manner instructive and interest- 
ing to his family. His knowledge of the 
world, and his natural gayety of disposi- 
tion, rendered his conversation not only 
useful, but in the highest degree amusing. 
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From the merest trifles he. could lead to 
some scientific fact, some happy literary 
allusion, or philosophic investigation. 

Lady Anne Percival had, without any 
pedantry or ostentation, much accurate 
knowledge, and a taste for literature, 
which made her the chosen companion 
of her husband's understanding, as well 
as of his heart. He was not obliged to re- 
serve his conversation for friends of his 
own sex, nor was be forced to seclude 
himself in the pursuit of any branch of 
knowledge ; the partner of his warmest 
affections was also the partner of his 
most serious occupations; and her sym- 
pathy and approbation, and the daily 
sense of her success in the education of 
their children, inspired him with a de- 
gree of happy social energy, unknown to 
the selfish solitary votaries of avarice and 
ambitioh. 

In this large and h^pj>y family there 
was a variety of pursuits. One of the 
boys was fond of chemistry, another of 
gardening ; one of the daughters had a 
talent for painting, another for music; 
and all their acquirements and accom- 
plishments contributed to increase their 



1 16 BELINDA. 

tnutual happiness, for there was no envy 
or jealousy amongst them. 

Those who unfortunately have never 
enjoyed domestic happiness, such as 
we have just described, will perhaps 
suppose the picture to be visionary and 
romantic ; there are others, — it is hoped 
many others, — who will feel that it is 
drawn from truth and real life. Tastes 
that have been vitiated by the stimulus of 
dissipation might, perhaps, think these 
simple pleasures insipid. 

Every body must ultimately judge of 
what niakes them happy, from the com- 
parison of their own feelings in diBerent 
situations. Belinda was convinced by 
this comparison, that domestic life was 
that which could alone make her really 
and permanently happy. She missed 
none of the pleasures, none of the gay 
company, to which she had been accus- 
tomed at lady Delacour's. She was 
conscious at the end of each day, that 
it had been agreeably spent; yet there 
were no extraordinary exertions made to 
entertain her, every thing seemed in it's 
natural course, and so did her mind. 
Where there was so much happiness, no. 
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want of tvhat is called pleasure was ever 
experienced. She had not been at Oakly- 
park a week, before she forgot that it 
was within a few miles of Harrowgate, 
and she never once recollected her vici- 
nity to this fashionable water-drinking 
place for a month afterward. 

*' Impossible ! " some young ladies will 
exclaim. We hope others will feel, that it 
was perfectly natural. But to deal fairly 
with our readers, we must not omit to 
mention a certain Mr.- Vincent, who 
came to OakJy-park during the first 
week of Belinda's visit, and who stayed 
there during the whole succeeding month 
of felicity. Mr. Vincent was a Creole; 
he was about two-and-twenty ; his per- 
son and manners were striking and en^ 
gaging ; he was tall, and remarkably 
handsome; he had large dark eyes, an 
aquiline nose, fine hair, and a manly sun- 
burnt complexion ; his countenance was 
open and friendly, and when he spoke 
upon any interesting subject it lighted up, 
and became full of fire and animation. 
He used much gesture in conversation ; 
he had not the common manners of 
young men who are^ or who aim at 
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beixig thought, fashionable, but be was 
perfectly at ease in company, and all that 
was uncommon about him appeared fo- 
reign. He had a frank ardent temper, 
incapable of art or dissimulation, and so 
unsuspicious of all mankind, that he 
could scarcely believe falsehood existed 
in the world, even after he had himself 
been it's dupe. He was in extreme 
astonishment at the detection of any 
species of baseness in a gentleman ; for he 
considered honour and generosity as 
belonging indefeasibly, if not exclusively, 
to the privileged orders. His notions of 
virtue were certainly aristocratic in the * 
extreme, but his ambition was to enter- 
tain such only as would best support and 
dignify an aristocracy. His pride was 
magnanimous, not insolent ; and his so- 
cial prejudices were such as, in some de- ' 
gree, to supply the place of the power 
and habit of. reasoning) in which he was 
totally deficient. One principle of pbiio- 
sophy he practically possessed in perfec- 
tion ; he enjoyed the present, undisturbed 
by any unavailing regret for the past, or 
tKoublesome solicitude about the future. 
All the goods of life he tasted with epi- 
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cureaa zest ; all tb^ evils he braved with 
stoical indifl^rence. The mere pIea«tiiDe 
q£ existence seemed to keep him in 
perpetual good buoiour with himself and 
others ; and his never-failing flow of ani* 
mal spirits exhilerated even the mmt 
phlegmatic. To persons of a cold and 
reserved temper he soinetimes appeared 
rather too much of an egotist ; for be talk- 
ed with fluent enthusiasm of the excellent 
qualities and beauties of whatever he loved, 
whether it were his dqg, his, horse, or lus 
country : but this was not the egotism of 
vanity ; it was the overflowing of an afiec* 
tionate heart, confident of obtaining sytn«- 
pathy from his fellow-creatures, becauae 
conscious of feeling it for dll that existed* 
He was as grateful as he was f>ene* 
rous ; and, though high-spirited and im- 
patient of restraint, he would submit 
with afiectionate gentleness to the voice 
of a friend, or lisben .with xleterence to tha 
counsel of those in whose fiuperior judgb 
. ment he had coofideiiHte. Gratitude, re- 
spect, and a&ctiflfflb;^^'^^^^?'^ ^® 8^^^ 
Mr. Percival the tkmvrgcH power over 
bis soul. Mr. iPeccival .had been a gnar^* 
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dian and a &ther to him. His own 
father, an opulent merchant, on his death* 
bed requested that his son, who was then 
about eighteeo, might be immeditely sent 
to England for the advantages of an Eu- 
ropean education. Mr. Percival, who 
had a regard for the lather, arising from 
circumstances which it is not here ne- 
cessary to explain, accepted the charge of 
young Vincent, and managed so well, 
that his ward when he arrived at the age 
of twenty-one did not feel relieved from 
any restraint. On the contrary, his at- 
tachment to his guardian increased from 
that period, when the laws gave him full 
command over his fortune and his actions. 
Mr. Vincent had been at Harrowgate. 
for some time before Mr. l^ercival came 
into the country ; but as soon as l>e heard 
of Mr. Percival's arrival, he left half 
finished a game of billiards, of which, by 
the by, he was extremely fond, to pay his 
respects at Oakly-park. At the first 
sight of Belinda, he did not seem much 
struck with her appearance; perhaps, 
from his thinking that there was too little 
lai^ur in her eyes, and too much colour 
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^fiihet eheeks : he coofessed that.^e was 

graeefttl, but her motions were' not quite 

slow eiuHigh to please him. 

1 It, IS somewhat singular that ilady De- 

iac4>uc'3 .faithful friend^ Harriot Freke, 

•should be ;the. cause of Mr. ViiiGenfs first 

fixing liis favourable attentioii on. miss 

fPortmani • ! . . 

He had a black servant of the name df 
Juha, who was extremely attached to 
him ; he h;»d known Juba from a boy, 
.and had: brought him' over with him, 
when he first ,came to England, because 
the poor fellow begged so earnestly to go 
.with young massa. • Juba had lived with 
him evei* sincf, ^nd acpompanied him 
wherever he went WbUst he <wa» at 
Harrowgatc, .'Mr. Vincent lodged in the 
same Jiouise with Mrs. Freke. Some dis- 
pute arose between their servants, about 
the right to a coach-house,- which each 
party claimed as exclusively > their own. 
The master of the bouse was appealed, 
to by Juba, who sturdily maintained bis 
massa's right; he established it, and roll- 
ed his massa's curricle into the coach- 
house in triumph. Mrs. Freke, who 
lieard and saw. the whole transaction 
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from het windovr, laid, or swore, tlMt 
i»he wcniM make Juba repent of, what 
«he called^ his insolence. The threat 
was loud enoogh to reach his ears, and 
tie looked up ia astonishment to hear 
kuch a voice from a woman ; but an to- 
«tacrt afterwards be b^an to sing verjr 
gayly^ as he jumped into the curricle to 
Cum the cushions, and then danced hini- 
self up and down by the springs, as if 
rejoicing in his victory* A second and a 
third time Mrs« Freke ft^teated her threat, 
^Qon^rmiog it by an oath, and then vto- 
lently shut down the window and (|i^p* 
peared. Mr* Vincent, to whom Jiiba, 
«ntb much simplicity, expressed his aireif- 
sion of the moMirmoman who fived. in the 
house with them, laughed at the odd 
manner in which the black imitated her 
voice and gesture^ but thought no more 
of the' matter. Some time afterward, 
however, Jutia^s spirits forsook him, he 
was never heard to sing or 1^ whistle, 
he scarcely ever spoke even to his master, 
who was much surprised by this suddoa 
change from gayety and loquacity to me* 
laiicholy tacilariiity.. Nothing could 
drMr Dronn the poor /felbir a^yex^kuM*- 
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tionqf the cause t>f. this- alteration in his 
humour; and though he seemed exces* 
sively grateful for the concern which his 
master showed about his healthy no kind* 
iiess or amusement eould restore htm to 
his wonted cheerfuhiess. Mr. Vincent 
knew that he was passionately fond of 
music; and having heard him once ex^ 
press a wish for a tambourine^ he gave 
him one : but Juba newr played upon it^ 
and his spirits seemed every- day to grow 
worse and worse* , This melancholy lasted 
during* the whole time that he remained 
•t^ Harrowgate, but from the first day of 
his arrival at Oakly park he began to 
mend t after he had been there i^ week^ 
he was he^rd tasing^ and whistle, and 
talk as he> used tD do^. and hU master 
congratulated him apon his recovery* 
One evening his master asked him to go 
*back to HarrOWgate for his tambourine^ 
as iittle Charles Percival wished to bear 
him play upon it. This simple request 
had a wonderfol effect upon poor Juba ; 
he began to treoible from^liead to foot^ his 
leyes heeame flxed^ and . he stood notion^ 
ieas ^ flif]bdrisotee>tfaiu^ 'hei sitdi^^sly clasped 

e2 
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his jhaodg^ fell up6n his. koees^'aDd ex^ 
claimed: . • / 

: ^^ O9 massa, Juba die ! If Juba go back, 
Juba die !'^ and be wiped away tbe drops 
that stood upon his forehead. , '^ But oie 
will go^ if massa, bid*^me will die ! " 

Mr. . Vidcent begap to imagine iiiat the 
poor &Uo^ wits .out of his isenses. He 
9$fiu red. him. with the. greatest kindnese^., 
that he vtould almost as soon, hazard his 
own life^ a^ tha.t ^f such a faifbfiil' a&c* 
tionate servant ^ibut he pressed him ioiosu- 
plain what po9$ible dai)gei> he.dr^died 
from retumj«^g toHarrotwgjkte. Juba was 
silentj ad if dfraSd to speak—" Don't feiar 
t6 speak to liie/* said Mni Vincent,; *M 
wiU defend ydn : if any bbdy * haire in- 
juced you, <)r ifyoU dread that any. bddy 
will injure you, trust to m^ I will pro^ 
tectyou.'* ' 

. *^Ah, ma^a^ you iio can! Me die, if 
«ie go back ! Me no cati say word more?^' 
and he p6t bis fihgeV upon bis lips, /and 
shook his head. Mr. Vincent: knew itmi 
Juba was excessively superstitious ^ and 
convinced, that,: if ihift (hind weve dc^«a[U 

xeed^ detsog^ itcivpuidtceartQuiljr 4>e9(m» 

1*0 



DOMESTIC HAPI^INESS. 1 25 

SO, wer^ any secret tefWr thtos to prey 
ujlon his itnafgi nation, he assumed a very 
^ftve conntenance, and assumed him, that 
he Srhould be^ extremely displeased if he 
persisted in this foolish and obstinate 
silence. Overcome by this, Juba burst 
into tears, aind answeredi - 

"Den me will tell all/' 
- This conversation passed before miss 
Portman and Charles Percival, who were' 
walking in the park with Mr. Vincent, 
at the time he met Juba, an^d asked liim^ 
to go for the tambourine. When he came 
to the words ** me will tell all," he made 
a $igrt that he wished to tell it to his 
master alone. Belinda add the little boy 
walk:ed on to leave him at liberty to speak ; 
and' then, though with a sort of reluctant 
horrour, he toki that the Bgure of an old 
Woman, all in flames, had appeared .to 
him in his bed chamber at Harrowgate 
every night, and that he was sure -she was 
one of die obeah-women of his owri 
country, who had pursued hiqi to £urope 
to revenge his having once, when be was 
a child, trampled upon an egg shell that 
contained some of her poisons. The ex- 
treme absurdity of this stoi^y made Mr. 
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Vincent burst out a htugbing ; but bb 
humaiiity tbe next instant made biafi 
serious ;. for tbe poor victim of supersti-* 
tious terrour after having revealed vrha^, 
according to tbe belief of his country, it 
is death to mention, fell senseless on tbe 
ground. When he came to himself, he 
calmly said, that he knew he must now 
die, for that the obeah-women never fbr« 
gave those that talked of them or their 
secrets^ and, with a deep groan, he added, 
that be wished he might die before 
night, that he might not see her again^ 
It was in vain to attempt to reason him 
out of tbe idea» that he had actually seea 
this apparition : bis account of it was^ 
that it first appeared to him in tbe cotcb* 
bouse one night, when he went thither in 
tbe dark — that he never afterward went 
to tbe coach-house in the dark— but that 
the same figure of an old woman, all in 
flames, appeared at. the foot of his bed 
every night whilst he atayed at Harrow- 
gate ; and that he was then persuaded ab^ 
would never let him escape from her 
power, till she had killed him. That 
since he had left Harrowgate, however, 
^e had not tormented him, for be bad 
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aevrtr leen * her, ' and he wn in hof^ 
that she had ibrgiren him ; but that now 
be was sure of her vengeance for having 
spoken of the past 

. Mr« Vincent knew the astonishing 
power, which the belii^ in this species 
of sorcery"^ has over the minds of the 
Jamaica negroes ; they pine and actually 
die away^ from the moment they fancy 
themselves under the malignant influence 
*of these witches. He almost gave poor 
Juba over for lost« The first person that 
he happened to meet after his conver« 
sation was Belinda, to whom he eagerly 
Belated it, because he had observed^ that 
^ had listened with much attention and 
sympathy to the beginning of the poor 
foIlow*s story. The moment that she 
heard of the flaming apparition, she re* 
collected having seen a head drawn in 
phosphorus, which one of the children 
bad exhibited for her amusement, and it 
oecurred to her that, perhaps, sonie im* 
prudent or ill-natured person might have 
terrified the ignorant negro by similar 
means* When she mentioned this to Mr*^ 

# See Edward*! History of the West ladiet, vol. ii. 
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Viqcent he ;reeoile<hied ' the' threat that 
bad been thrown out. by Mrsi.Freke, the 
day tha^ Jioba had takeo pdssession of the 
disputed coach-house; and froni the chft>- 
racter of this ladyy Bielinda judged that 
she would be likely to play such' a triek, 
and to call it> as iiitiaj, iiin:oHfft)lic« Misa 
Portman proposecj that a figure ^ should 4d6 
, drawn with phosphorus, as nearly as pos«> 
sible to resemble that which Juba had de^ 
scribed, and that it should be «hown. tjo 
him at night, to try whether -it. would ex- 
cite, his apprehensions* Mr. Vincent drew' 
the figure of a frightful did woman on the. 
wall, opposite to the foot of Juba'^s bed* 
In the morning he toid his mmster that he 
had been again visited by the obeah- 
woman, and he exhibited all the signs of. 
extreme- terrour. Belinda then suggested 
that one of the children should sHow him* 
the phosphorus, and should draiv |ome 
ludicrous figure with it in his presence. 
This was done, and it had the effeettbat 
she expected. Juba familsiaristd by "de*^ 
grees with the object of his secret horror, 
and convinced that no obea4)-wbman was^ 
exercising over him her sorceries, recover- 
ed bis health and spirits. iHis gi'atitu'de 
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J|> mm Portrtiaii^ wbo i^v^ts. tbe ibimediate 
^Mise of hisc cure^ was.^iti^qtpletod touch* 
ing as it was livcdy .aod^sinceie* This was 
the :circum8taQqe;whiQh &*iti turned Mr. 
Vlaqent's attention towards Bplinda. Upon 
W^miqing the rooioi in: which the negro 
naedrto isljsep. at H^rro^wg^tei the| strong 
fOl^l: of' phosphorus was pefceived,, and 
part of. the paper was burnt on the very 
sjpot v^here he had always seen the figure^ 
#9 th^t he was nqw perfectly cqnvinced 
ih§i Ithis, trick had, been purposely played 
Ipfr^gjiHe)! him, in j*evenge for his having 
kept possession of the coach-house. 
. . iMi$v^f^t^^> when she found herself de- 
V^i^^i'gl^ned in the j.est^ apd told tlie story 
(IS a good joke wherever, she wen t-rr-tri- 
ui^pbijng ki the noti9iti< ^h^!^ it was she/ 
who ba)d. driven both ma^tier 0n^ man from , 
Harit>]wgate. 

. ^^h§ l^xploit was,; boy^vpr^ by no means 
i9|[ree^l^iin(it8 cooa^queqCiepi.t^ l\er friend 
W«^faMttfli^,,.whQ wap.ivow ^^ifeirow. 
gAb^ .For r^aa^OiH^.of her ,4i>vn» sbo- was 
ii^y^ anxious to fix JVIr- Vi»M3^nt in her 
ioci^ty^ and she w^s' niMch provoked by 
M^Sp) Freke's. . conduct. The ladies came 
tP^tiigh.wPPdfi ^pq^ 4hei oce^sion^ and an 
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irreparable breach would • liite etiiue^ 
had not Mr8« Freke, ift the midst of her 
rage, recolleeted Mrf. Ltittridge^s eke* 
tioneertng interest: and' suddenly change* 
ing lier tone, she declared that *^ she wais 
really sorry to have driven Mr. Vincent 
from Harrovrgate ; that her only intention 
was to get rid of his black ; she woold lay 
any wager, that, with Mrs. Luttridgef^s 
assistance, they could soon get the gen* 
tieman back again ;'" and she proposed, as 
a certam method of fisting Mr. Viheeiit 
in Mrs. Luttridge's society^ to incite' Be- 
linda'to Harrowgate. 

"You may be sure," said Mrs.-7reke, 
** that she roust by this time be eursediy 
tired of her visit to 'those stu^d good 

' people at Oak)y-(iark, ^and never woman 
wanted an excuse to do any tWfeg she 
liked: so. trust to her own ingeritHty to 
make some decent apolbgy ta the Per* 
civals for running away froM^lh^tli; A* 
to Vincent, you maiy be s^tHe^ Eii^lfida 
Portman is his only indueem^nt fer #tay^ 
ing with that precious family party ; *and 
if we have her, we have him. Now, w« 

' can foe sure, of her, for she has just qnar* 

relied with our dear lady Delacouv. t had 
- 3 
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the whole story from my maid, who had 
it from Charopfort. Lady Delacour and 
she are at daggersdrawing, and it will be 
delicious to her to hear her ladyship hand^ 
somely abused. We are the declared 
enemies of her euemy^ so we must be her 
friends* Nothing unites folk so quickly^ 
and so solidly, as hatMd of some common 
foe/* 

Thb argument could not fail to con* 
vinoe Mrs«. Luttridge« and the next day 
Mrs. Freke oooaAienced her operations. 
She Aroye in her mnicorn to Oakly-park^ 
to pay miss Portman a visit She had no 
aequainta;noe either with Mr. Perciral or 
lady Anne, and she bad always treated 
Belinda, whett she met her in town, rather 
civalterly, as an humble companion of 
lady Delacour. But it cost Mrs. Freke 
nothing to change her tone : she was one: 
of those ladies, who can remember or 
Ibrget people, be perfectly familiar^ or 
strangely rude, just as it suits the conveni« 
enoe, fashion, or busiour of the minute^ 
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IjELINDA was ! alonfe, anc] readklgt 
when MrsvFr(H{e;dsnbjed>iM<i tbe:ro<»xi«i 

" How do, defer oreatore ? !^ ^ein^d .Me\ 
stepping Qp to he?^ and shaking band^ 
with her boisterously — ^ HoW^o i--^^lad 

to see yoU^ faith iH^BeenlotigvboreP-r-Tra^ 
mendously hbt to-day I'* . . . / ». :! 

She . fiiiiig .herself upon ^ tbe ' sofa ' bejidi 
Belinda, threw her ;bat upon tlie tabk], 
and then continued spearking; 

" And how d'ye go on hei-e, poor diiidr 
—God ! I*m glad you're alone— Expected 
to find you -encosipassed by ^ whole host 
of the righteous. Give lue credit for my 
courage in coming to deliver you out i>f 
their hands. Luttridge and I had such 
compassion upon you, when we heard 
you were close prisoner here ! — I swore 
to set the distressed damsel free, in spite 
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of all the. dragons in Christendom — So let 
me carry you off in triumph in my uni- 
corn, and leave these good people to stare 
wben they come home from their sober 
vmlk, and find you gone, There*s no- 
thingwl like so much as to.mnke good 
peopJe sitare-r- 1 hope you're of my way 
o!thinking— Yoiidon't look'a^ if you were, 
though-r-but I never mind young ladies' 
looks— always give the lie to their tliougbts; 
— Now ■• we talk oMooks— Nqver saw. yon 
look, so well in my life — as handsome as 
an : angel !-^And so much the better, for 
me,—- pDo you know, Fve a bet of twenty 
guineas on your head— on your face, I 
mean. There's a young bride at Harrow- 
gate, lady H - , they're all . mad about 
her, the . men swear she's the handsomest 
woman in England, and I swear I know 
one ten times as handsome. They've dared 
me, to make good my word, and I've 
pledged myself tq proddoq my beapty at 
the next ball, and to pit. her against their 
belle for any money. — ^Most votes carry 
it. — ^I'm willing to double my bet since 
I've seen you again.— -Cqme, had not we 
best be off? . Now don't refose me and 
make speCches-r^ou know t]ia|'s aU.non« 
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ftenee — Vl\ take all the blame upon my^ 
aelf/^ 

Beiitida» who had not been rafiered to 
titter a word whilst Mrs. Freke ran on m 
diis strange manner, looked in unfeigned 
astonishment; but when she found her^ 
self seized and dragged towards the door^^^ 
dhe drew back with a degree of gentle 
firmness that astonished Mrs. FVeke» 
With a smifing countenance, but a steady 
tone, she said, '^ that she was sorry Mrs. 
FrekeTs knight-errantry should not be 
exerted in a better cause, for that she 
was neither a prisoner^ nor a diistressed 
damsel.'^ 

** And will you make me lose my bet?'* 
cried Mrs. Freke* " O^ at all events, yon 
must come to the ball ! — ^I*m down tor it. 
- — But I'll not press it now, because you*re 
frightened out of your poor little wits, f 
see, at the bare thoughts of doing any 
thing out of rule by these good people. 
Well, well! it shall t>e managed for you 
<i«»4eave that to me. — ^I'm used to manage 
ing for cowai*ds.— Pray tell me — ^You and 
lady Delacour are off, I understand ?<--* 
Give ye joy ! — She and I were once great 
fifiends i that is to say^ I had ovee 
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Iffst^^Hmt powet. wfaidi stvoiig mmdtT 
have, ovclr im^k Driea;^ but »be watr too 
wieak iojt me^^-^one of those pecfde that 
hftvd netther courage, to be good, nor to 

l».bad;^ 

; .^^The .mnnigid to. be bad/ aatd Be^ 
linda, ** I believe, indeed,' she does not 

Mrs. Freke stared.-^^' Why^ I heard 
you had^arrjelledwkh her!'' ^ . 

^If Ihad/' said fidinda, ^' I hope 
tbftt I'lShoiikl altll. do justice to her midrits^ 
Itvis 'spjd 'that people are apiteavflfer 
oeiork by their friends than dieir ^enemiet* 
J hope that will ntever be tiie case with 
lady Delaoour, as I eoafesa that I iiave 
beni : oBft of 4i^ f ritainds, 

^^ 'Gad^ I like ytmt spirit^^yoa don't 
want courage; i^see, toifl^te ereh hr your 
eoeoiiBs; You are just ^ kind of girt I 
admire — I see you have been prejudiced 
ag^ittst toe by la^y Detaobun But what'* 
^rei rtoHes she tnayhi^e trumped ap^ the 
truth of the matter is this ; there^s^ no liv^^^ 
ing Wftb bef she*s so J6alous*<^so ridicu- 
lously jealou»-*Kif that lord of hers, for 
whom all the lime' sbe basti'l the impu^i 
denceto preteaul to care more than I do 
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for tbe sole^^fnyy boot/! «id: ]Vffsi:iFrelr^ 
stp&Higat with'hei^ wbip^ ^f'biit fl4M<hsMti^|} 
the courage to giv^ him tit for tat-^Noir 
this is what I call weakness; 'Prayv hemn 
do she and Clarence Hervey go on togpu 
therPf^ — ^Are ihtiyioiit o'the faornbook'-of 
platooics yet ? ** ' ■''^'^ ^ '' .' i 

** Mr. Hervey was not in town''wii0n<'l{ 
leftit/'isaidBelitida: . - . 

" Was not he ?-^Ho ! ho I^He's off 
then>!-i-Ay,; so I prcq^si^d. i StiHi ^ot 
the flJ^ing' for him-^r^^ehk^ s6inenitrtngtii 
of inind-^r€(on)e i sodlfH^boitfe' ^v^§ar ^^m* 
judice»rrrSb must 'a woman ibb W 'hoM 
him. He w^s caught, ok .fittk*: > by;oUe i 
gmce and beauty ^. and tha|:<8ort lolistvffi;: 
but I knew it couldlnoii lastfi-loiiMiDsiNe^ 
diJIy dally^ith Glary, - till lie^w^uik^'turn 
upon hb heel and leave hei* tfai»^^!>'> icnv; 
' *^ I fancy that you are entirely wkstiima 
both with respect to Mr. Hervey andi lady 
Delaoojir. -' Belinda yery: jeridusly \ be^u 
tp;$2\y.$ Mit Mrs. Frieke interrupted^ her^ 
aqd raA-'on— r- - .-•;•.' -U 'h> tinrj 

'^ No! no! ftol I'm tot.mistaiftepf;, 

Clarence has ^lid her out. — rS&e!4 a V'^stn^ 

Yff>m§^n-^that^he .could: foi-giue !her,. arid 

,sp[.<|>«ld;jl'r-fii|t shc'aia!«iitfr€rofiroman 
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and that he can't ^ forgive — no more 
can I." < . 

There was a kind of drollery about 
Mrs. Freke, which, with some people, 
made the odd things she said pass for wit. 
Humour she realiy possessed ; and when* 
she chose it, she could be diverting to. 
those who like buiibonery in women. She 
had set her heart upon winning Belinda 
over to her party. She began by flattery 
of her beauty ; but as she saw that this 
bad no effect, she next tried yirhat could be 
done by insinuating tliat she had a high 
opinion of her understanding, by talking 
to her as an esprit fort. 

." For my part," said slie, " I own I 
should like a strong devil better than a. 
weak angel." , 

« You forget," said Belinda, <f that it 
is not Milton, butj Satan, who says, 

*f Fallen spirit, to be weak is to be miserable." 

"You read I see! — I did not knoMr 
you were a reading girL — So did I once ! 
but I never read now. Books only spoil 
the originality of genias. Very well for 
those who can't think for themselves — 
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But when one has made ap one^s opinioiiB, 
there i» no use in reading.'^ 

** But to make them up/* replied Be- 
^oda, *^ may it not be useful )^ 

^* Of no use upon earth to minds of a 
certain class. — ^You, who ca» think for 
' yourself, should never read."^ 

^* .But I read that I may think for my- 
aelf." 

^^ Only ruin your understanding, truat 
me. Booka are full of trash — ^nonsense 
— Conversation is worth all the books ini 
the world." 

^' And is there never any nonsense in 
conversation ? ** 

•« What have you here ? *^ continued: 
Mri» Freke, who did not choose to attend 
to this question ; exclaiming as she re« 
viewed each of the books on the table in 
their turnS| in the Bttm<mary language of 
presumptuous ignorance. ** * SmithV 
Theory of Moral Sentiments* — Milk and 
water! « Moore's Travels' — Hasty pud« 
ding ! * La Bruyere ' — ^Nettle porridge f 
fhh is what you were at when I came in, 
was, it not ? " said she, taking up a book 
in which she saw Belinda's mark, '* Essay 
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oil <hei Inoonsistencjr of Human WiBhcs/ 
Poor tbing! who bored you with thiff 

^* Mr. Percival recommended it to me, 
as one of the best essays in the English 
language/' 

** The devil I They «eem to have put 
you in a course of the bitters— a course 
of the woods might do your business bet* 
ter. Do you ever hunt?— 'Let me take 
you t>ut with me some mornings— You'd 
be quite an angel on horseback; or let 
me drive you out some day in my uni« 



corn/' 



Belinda declined this invitation^ and 
Mrs. Freke strode away to the window to 
<^nceal her mortiiicationi threw up the 
aathy and called out to her groom^ 

^ Walk those horses about, block* 
head 1 '* — Mr. Percival and Mr. Vincent at 
this instant came into the room. 

" Hail fellow ! well met/' cried Mrs* 
Freke, stretching out her hand to Mr** 
Vincent. 

It has been remarked, that an anti^ 
pathy subsists between creatures^ who,, 
without being the same, Imve yet a 
strong eltevnal resemblance. Mr.. Per* 



ciyal saw this inBtlnct riflkig ift.Mr^.ViQ*^ 
cent, aiBii stpjl^d.. . '. ! . 

" Hail, fellow ! well mert^ I say— Sliafce 
hands and be friends, ttxan ! -f- 'ftiough 
I'n[i Qpt in the habit, of itiaking apolo*. 
gies, if it will be any satisfaction to you » 
I beg your pardon for frightwing/'your 
poor devil of a black." 

Then turning toward Mr. I^erci?al, she 
nieasured him with her eye^ as a person 
whom she lodged to attack. She thought^ 
thikt if Belinda's opinion of the understand^ 
ingpf iheH PercivaU could be lowered, 
she should rise in her opinion : according* 
ly, she determined to draw Mr. Percival 
into an argument. 

** rvc./bee© talking treason, I believey 
to miss Portraan,!' cried she, ^' for PviB; 
b^en. opposing *ame of your opinions, 
Mr. Perciral." 

**If you opposed them all, madam," 
said Mr. Percival, "I should not. think 
it, trej^spn." /. . 

" Vastly polite ! — But I think all ouf 
politeness b}*pocrisy. Whs^t d'ye, say to 
that?" 

". You know that best, madam ! " 
. "Tb^n ni go a step farthei^ ; /or I'nv 
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•diiwhhiftfed ybd fthkll contradict ine. — 
-I'Aii^till virtue 48 hypocrisy .•* 
' ^ ** I' need not cbntrtidict you, tnadam/ 
^id Mr. Percival, *'for the terms which 
you make trsT'oftibhtrsldfct themselves.'* 
i fl« Ifc^'trfy ^^ysterh;* jiufiiued Mrs. 
P^ek^jJ T^^hat aihatfaeis always^ the cause 
W th^ vices df wdmefl.^^ 
' /^ It is! sometimes the effect,*' said Mr: 
Percival ; " and, as Cftui9e and effect' arc 
<ro:ipr6ea1/^e^harp8.y6Q tnay,' In ^some^iii- 
sianilcefiJ^ berfigilU*^ ! .. ; - 1 * 

1 ii**01 I hate qualitying arguers— Plump 
assertion or plump denial for me— *-You 
shatft! get off ko^' say, shame is the 
cause ©fall wotncW'fr'^ces.^ 
; f* FaJs^ shMflfey Jislip^e^y^u meah >^ 
said Mr. Percival. 

** Mere play opori words !— All shame 
is false sbamef— We should be ti gr<^at 
deal better' wirtiOUt it. What say* you, 
miss Portman ? — Silent — ^hey ?-»--»Silehce 
that speak*?'- ' i ' ' ' ' ^ ' 

• ^Mfcs' PorttnAti% 'ftltishes,'' said Mr. 
Vincent^ ** speak ^^^ her.* 

" Jgaimt her,*'— said Mrs* FrekeJ— j 
^< Wom«ai *bl\0»h: beitottstf ' Ifhe^ - lAider- 
4Ciudi*''*"'»' '•^•'^^ '*' .»>••' --^ I''^'' 
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** An4^ ; you. would bav^ thein imd^h- 
stand without blubbing ? " $^id Mr, Fef- 
civaL ^^ So would I ; for nothing opiii- be 
more di&rent thao in^ofepce niid ig^ 
nor^nce. F^vofie Mfpafjrrr^^ ' -: 

♦^Tb^ J^ just the way you itiei^i spoil 
womex^,'* pcied Mrs* FrAe, " by taULiUjg 
to them of the delicacy. qf their jvj*^'aikd 
auch stuff. Tbia 4dkacy enslaVei the 
jiretty d^licfttp de^ii^s." 

<* No ; jt ^99)a!i^Qs ua/ aaid Mr* Viiici»t 

«I hate slavery! Vive la libevte!'* 
cried Mrs^ Freke-^^ I'm a champion for 
the Bigbrts. of Women/' 
. '*I am 58(11 advotiate for their ba{qpi- 
ness/' said Mn^ P^rciyiii^ /^ and fM thmr 
delicacy, a^I think Jl QoadMces to their 
happiness/* 

^* Tm an enemy to Ijbeir delicacy ^ as 
I am sure it cpndaceato their misery.**^ 

V.YpUv sipfa)c from ei^periei^ee ? **' Haid 
M^vl?^rcival. -.; r v 

**No, from observation. — ^Y6ur nBO$t 
ddicate womcA are always the greatest 
hypocrites; and^ in my opinion^ no by- 

pQcrjtjd qan qr ought to twBi bappy.** 

f^ft^t y$)fth%vf»r:n9l pfw«l <*« hypo- 
crisy^*' said Belinda. <^ Delicacy il>, not 
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IhofCf aa indisputable proof of it?-^If 
you mean false delicacy^— •* 

^To cut the matter short at once,"* 
cried Mrs. Freke^ << why, when a woma« 
likes a naan, deet not (dbe go and tetl him 
so honestly 9** 

Belinda^ surprised hy this question 
from a womaii^ wa« too much abashed 
instantly to answer* 

^Becaitse she*8 a hypocrite. That is 
^nd must be the answerJ' 

"No/' said Mr. Fercival, *^ because^ 
if she be a woman of sense, she knows 
that by such a istep she would disgust the 
object of her affeetton." 

^ Cunning I — -cuoning I >— cunning ! «-^ 
the arms cf the weakest.*' 

^^ Prudence ! -^ prudence t the arms of 
the strongest*' Taking the best meant 
to secure our own happiness without in-* 
juring that of others, is the best proof of 
sense and etrength of mind^ whether in 
man or woman. Fortunately lor society^ 
the same conduct in ladies which best se* 
cures their happiness most increases oars»'* 

Mris^ Freke beat the derirs tattoo for 
some moments, and theaeiitclaiiBedTW' ! i 

^^ Yoii miaf icy what jrQii/.witt^.ibatr^ 



present system of society is rftdi<^atly 
wrong: — whatever is, is wrong." 

^^How would you improve the state 
of society ; '* asked Mr., Perclval cafmly. 
..>>^ Vm not tinker general to. the world/? 
said she. f •! ( -: 

: ^ I am glad of iti'' 'said Mr. Peroival ; 
^ for I have heard :that tinkers often spoil 
more than they mend." * 

? ^But if you want 16 know," said 
Mrs. Freke, " what I wodld do to 5m» 
|>rove the wbrid^ I'll tell yon : I'd have 
your sex taught to say, Homsl horns! I 
defy you." 

^^ This would doubtless ' be a great im- 
jMovement/' said Mr. Peroival; "but 
you would not overturn society to attain 
It? wottld y6u? Should- we find things 
much, improved by tearing away what 
has been called the decent drapery of 
life?" 

". Drapery, if you a«k me my opnion/' 
cried Mrs. Freke^ " drapery, . whether 
wet or dry, is the mc^t confoundedly in- 
decent thing in the world." 
. ^^That dependsf on public opinion, I 
allowy * said Mr. Perciral. '^ The Lace« 
dsknodiai^ . ladaes^ wlio vr«re veiled . only 
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by public opinion, weire better trovered 
from profane eyes, thad isome English 
ladies are in wet drapery?* 

^^I "know nothing of the Lacedaemo- 
nian ladies^ I took my leave of them 
when I Was a schoolboy — girl — I should 
say. Bcft, pray, what o'clock is it by 
yoiK— Pve sett tifl Tm cramfped all over,** 
cried Mrs. Freke, getting up and stretch- 
ing herself so violently that some part of 
her habiliments gave way. ^^Honi soit 
qui tnal y pen^ r* toidirtiei t^nrsting into 
a horse laugti. 

Withdut sbaritfg m any degree that 
confu^ioti which Belinda felt for her, 
she strode out of the room, ^ying, " Miss 
Portman, you utideriittfnd these things 
better than I do; <x>aEie «nd set me to 
rights.** 

When ^he Was ^n Belinda's room, she 
threw licfrself into an arm thair, and 
laughed immoderate^* 

**H6w I have trimmed Percival this 
morning,*' said she. 

"I am glad you think so,** said Be- 
linda; «<for I really was afraid he had 
been too severe upon you/* 

« I only wish," continued Mrs. Freke, 

VOL. lU H 
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"I only, wish his wife had been by. 
Why the devil did not she make her 
appearance? — I -suppose the prude was 
afraid of my demolishing and unrigging 
her." 

'^ There seems to have been mpre 
danger of that for you than for any body 
else/ said Belinda^ as she a3sisted to 
set Mrs. Freke's rigging, as she called it, 
to rights. 

** I do of all things^ delight in hauling 
good people's opinions out of their 
musty drawers, and seeing how they look 
when they're all pulled to pieces before 
their faces. Pray, are those lady Anne's 
drawers or yours ?" said Mrs. Freke, 
pointing to a chest of drawers. 
"Mine.*' 

** I'm sorry for it ; for, if they were hers 
to punish her for shirking me, by the 
Lord, rd have every rag she has in the 
world out in the middle of the floor in 
ten minutes ! You don*t know me — I'm a 
terrible person when provoked — Stop at 
nothing t** * 

As Mrs. Freke saw no other chance 

' • • • . 

left of gaining her point with Belinda, 
she tried what intimidating her would do. 
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^^ I gtop at nothing," repeated she, 
fixing her eyes upon miss Portmanj to 
fascinate her by terrour. ^^ Friend or foe ! 
Peace or war! Take your choice.—- 
Come to the ball, at Harrowgate^ I win 
my bet^ and I'm your sworn friend*-*-' 
Stay away, I lose my bet, and am your 
swora enemy." 

*^ It is not in my power, madam,'' said 
.Belinda calmly, *^ to comply with your 
request.*' 

"Then you'll take the consequences,'! 
cried Mrs. Freke. She rushed past her, 
hurried down stairs, and called out, 

**Bid my blockhead bring my uni« 
corn/' 

She, her unicorn, and her blockhead* 
were out of sight in. a few minutes. 

Good may be draivn from evil. Mrs. 
Freke'^ conversation, though at the time 
it icocvfounded Belinda^ roused her^ upon 
refleetioii, to exa«iiiine by her reason the 
habits and principles which guided ber 
conduct* Sh^ had a general feeling that 
they werp right and tiecessary ^ but now, 
with the assistance of lady Anne and 
Mr. Bttfmal, she established in her own 
understanding the exact boundaries be^ 
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tvveen right and wrong upon many subjects. 
She felt a species of satisfaction and se- 
curity, from seeing the demonstration of 
those axioms of morality, in which she had 
previously acquiesced. Reasoning gra- 
dually became as agreeable to her as wit; 
nor was her taste for wit dimmished, it 
was only refined by this process. She 
now compared and judged of the value of 
the different species of this brilliant talent. 
Mrs. Freke's wit, thought she, is like 
a noisy squib — the momentary terrour of 
passengers-— lady Delacour's, like an ele- 
gant fire work, which we crowd to see, and 
t^annoj: forbear to applaud — but lady Anne 
Pecdval's wit is like the refulgent moon, 
we 

^' Love the mSd rays, and bless the useful light.*' 

"Miss Portman,** said Mr. Percival, 
^^ are not you afraid of making an enemy 
of Mrsu Freke, by declining her invitation 
to Harrowgate?** 

.** I think her friendship more to be 
dreaded tjian her enmity^** replied. Be- 
linda. 

**Then you ai« not to be terrified by 
aa obeah*woman ?" said Mr. Vincent* 
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"Not in the least, unless she were to 
come in the shape of a false friend,*', said 
Belinda. 

"Till lately,'' said Mr. Vincent, "I 
was deceived in the character of Mrs. 
Freke. I thought her a dashing, free- 
spoken, free-hearted sort of eccentric 
person, who would make a stanch 
friend, and a jolly companion. As a 
mistress, or a wife, no man of any taste ' 
could think of her. Compare that, wo- 
man now with one of our Creole ladies." 

"But why with a Creole?* said Mr. 
Percival. 

" For the sake of contrast in the first 
place — Our Creole women are all softness^ 
grace, delicacy — " 

"And indolence/* said Mr. Percival. 

'^ Their indolence is but a slight, and, 
in my judgment, an amiable defect ; it 
keeps them out of mischief, and it at* 
taches them to domestic life. The acti- 
vity of a Mrs. Freke would never excite 
their emulation, and so much the better." 

"So much the better, no doubt," 
said Mr. Percival. "But is there no 
other species of activity, that might excite 
their ambition with propriety? With* 
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out diminishihg their grace, softnen, or 
delieacy ; might not they cultivate their 
minds ? Do you think ignorance^ as well 
afi indolence, an amiable defect essential 
to the female eharacter ? " 

^^ Not essential. You do not^ I hope> 
imagine that I am so much prejudiced ia 
favour of my countrywomen, that I can 
neither see nor feel the superiority in 
.same instances of (European, cultivation ^ 
I speak only in general/' 

'^And in general/* said lady Anne 
Percivflil, ^^does Mr. Vincent, wish to 
confine our sexto the bliss of ignorance ?** 

"If it he hiiss,** said Mr. Vincent, 
" what reason would they have for com-; 
plaint?" 

. « If,"^ said Belinda, « but that is u 
questicm which you have not yet^ de- 
cided." 

" And how can we decide it ; " said 
Mr. Vincent. "The taste and £eelings 
of individuals must be the arbiters of 
their happiness." 

** You leave reason quite out of the 
question, then," said Mr. Percival, " and 
refer the whole, to taste and feelii^? 
So that,, if the most ignorant person 
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in the world 'assert that he is happier 
than you are, you are bound to believe 
him." 

<* Why should not I ?'^^ said Mr. Vin- 
cent. ^ * 

*' Because,'* said Mf. Pfercival, " though 
hecan judge of his own pleasures, he can- 
not judge of yours ; his are common to 
both, but yours ^are unknown to him. — 
Would you, at this instant, change places 
with that ploughman yonder, who is 
ivhistiing is he goes for want of thought ? 
ttf, 'Would you chbose to -go a step higher 
fh'thfe bliss of ignorance, and turn savage?'* 

Mr. Vincent laughed, arid protested 
that he should be very unwilling to give 
up his title to civilized society ; and that, 
instead of wishing to have less know- 
ledge, he regretted that he had not more. 
^' I am sensible," said he, *' that I have 
many prejudices : — miss Portman has 
made me ashamed of some of them.** 

There was a degree of candour in Mr. 
Vincent's manner and conversation, which 
interested every body in his favour; Be- 
linda amongst the rest. She was perfectly 
at ease in Mr. Vincent's company, because 
she considered him as a person who 



1 



wished for her friendship, without having' 
any design to engage her affections. From, 
several hints that dropped from him, from 
Mr« Percival,. and from lady Anne, she 
was persuaded that he was attached to 
some Creole hidy ; and all that he said in 
favour of the elegant softiiess and delicacy 
of his country wooKn confirmed this opi^ 
nion. 

Miss Portman was not one of those 
young ladies, who &ucy that every gentle- 
man who converses freely with them wilE 
inevitably fall a victim to the power of 
their charms, and who see in every man a 
lover, or nothing. 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 



A DECLARATION. 



*' I'VE found it!— IVe found iti — 
mamma!'' cried little Charles Percival, 
running eagerly into the room with a 
plant in his hand. '' Will you send this 
in your letter to Helena Delacour, and 
tell her that is the thing that gold fishes 
are so fond * of? — And tell her that it is 
called leitina) and that it may be found in 
any ditch or pool." 

*^ But how can she find ditches and 
pools In Grosvenor-square, my dear ? ** 

** O, I forgot that. — ^Then, will you 
tell her mamma^ that I will send her a 
great quantity ? " 

How, my dear ? '* 

I don't know, mamma^ yet — but I 
will find out some way.** 

" Would it not be as well, my dear/*' 
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said his mother, smiling, to consider 
how you can perform your promises before 
you make them ? *' 

A gentlemao/' said Mr. Vincent, 
never makes a promise that he cannot 
perform.** 

I know that very wetl,** said the boy 
proudly, " miss Portman, who is very 
good-natured, will, I am sure, be so good^ 
when she goes back to lady Delacour, aft 
to carry food for the gold fishes to Helena 
— ^You see that I have found out a way to 
keep my promise.'* 

. V No, I am afraid not,** said Belinda; 
^^ fw I am not going back to lady Dela^ 
courV* 

• " Then I am very glad of it ! said the 
boy, dropping the weed and clapping his 
hands joyfully — ^* for then I hope you will 
always stay here. — Don*t you, mamma p-— 
Dpnt you J Mr. Vincent f — Oh, %fO^^^^ I 
am «ure, for I. heard you say so^p^apa 
the other day ! — But what makes you gr/ow 
so red ? '* 

His mother took, him by the band^ a» 
he was going to repeat the question, tnd 
leading him out of the room, desired him 
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to fthow her the phice where ho found the 
food for gold fishes. 

I Belinda; to Mr, Vincent's great relief, 
seemed not to take any notice of the 
Q))ifld's question/ nor to have aniy sym- 
pathy in bis curiosity ; she was intently 
co^yihg Wesld's sketch of lady Anne 
Percival ' and her family ; and she had 
be^n roused, by the first mention of He- 
lena Delacour's name, to many painful 
and- some pleasing recollections. — " What 
a charming woman; and what a charming 
family ! ** said Mr. Vincent as he looked at 
the drawing, *^ and how much more inte- 
resting is this picture of domestic happi*^ 
xiesS) than all the pictures of shepherds 
and sheperdesses, and gods and goddesses, 
tbdt ever were drawn ! " 

** Yes/' said Belinda, " and how rnuch^ 
more interesting this picture is to us, from 
our knowing that it is not a fancy -piece ; 
that the happiness is real, not imaginary ; 
that this is the natural expression of affec- 
tion in the countenance of the mother ; 
and that these children, who crowd round 
her, are what they*i^eem to be, the pride 
and pfeasure of her life ! " 

. ** There cannot,'' exclaimed Mr. Vio* 
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cent with eQtha8ia$m, *^ be a more de* 
lightful picture! O, miss Portman ! is it 
possible that you should Dot feel what you 
can paint so well ? ^ 

^^ Is it possible, sir,'' said Belinda, 
*^ that you should suspect me of such 
wretched hypocrisy, as to bBccI to admire 
what I am incapable of feeling } '^ 

'^ You misunderstand — you totally 
misunderstand me — Hypocrisy ! -— No ; 
there is not a woman upon earth whom 
I believe to be so far above all hypo- 
crisy, all affectation .—But I imagined—*- 
I feared- ■ ^ 

As he spoke these last words he wa» 
in some confusion, and hastily turned over 
the prints in a portfolio which lay upon 
the table. Belinda's eye was caught by 
im engraving of lady Delacour in the cha- 
racter of the comic muse. Mr. Vincent 
did not know the intimacy that had sub- 
sisted between her ladyship and miss 
Portman — She sighed from the recoUec- 
tioti of Clarence Hervey, and of all that 
had passed at the masquerade. 

^' What a contrast I'' said Mr. Vincent, 
placing the print of lady Delacour beside 
the picture of lady Anne Percival. *^ What 
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A contrast 1— Compare their pictures :«— 
compare their characters :*-compare — 

*^ Excuse me,^ interrupted Belinda ; 
<< lady Delacour was once my friend, and 
I do not like to make' a comparison so 
much to her disadvantage. I have never 
seen any woman who would not suflfer 
by a comparison with lady Anne Perd- 
val,*' 

*< I have been more fortunate^ I ha^e 
seen one — one equally worthy of esteem 
•^--admiration— love." 

Mr. Vincent's voice faltered in pro- 
nouncing the word love; yet Belinda, 
prepossessed by the idea that he was at« 
tached to some Creole lady, simply an- 
swered, without looking up from her 
drawing, ** You are indeed very fortunate^ 
peculiarly fortunate. Are the West-Indian 
ladies-—-* 

" West-Indian ladies !** interrupted Mir. 
Vincent. '* Surely, miss Portman cannot 
imagine that I am. at this instant thinking- 
of amy West-Indian lady!*' Belinda 
looked up with an air of surprise^-— 
** Charming miss Portman 1 " continued 
he, '^ I have learnt to zdmire Eur&peaH 
beauty i European exceUence.-^! have ac^ 



quired new ideas oftlie finale <:;haracter—* 
idea^^^feelings that must) henceforward 
render die exquisitely 'happy-, or exqui- 
ttteiy, miserable/- « . . 

( 'Miss^ Pqrtmaa had been to0 6fte0 catled 
*f jcharmingy^ to be nn^ startled ior dcr. 
Kghted by the soimd : the word would 
hitTe passed by uiinoticed, but there was* 
something so impassioned in Mr. Viti- 
oenft^s manner, that she could no longer 
mistake it for common gallan.tryv^i^d she 
was in evident confusion;^*— Ndw for the 
first tiaie the idea of ,Mf. Vincent as a 
later came into hdr mind. The next 
instant she accused hevs»lf^ vanity, and 
drsadcidr that he shoiild read her thoughts*, 
^f . Exquisitely miserable!" said she i^.a* 
totie of raillery. ^^ I should not suppose^ 
fifoiii what I Have, seen of Mr. Vincent^ 
that any thing could make him exqoi*' 
aideljii nliserable.** . . 

.^'if* Thenyou do not know <ny character 
•f-*yiu do* not kaiow my h€tirt.--*-It is iii' 
ybnr' powe^ ;to make me 'exquisitely mi- 
serable.-^Mia^ is not th^cold hackneyed 
]Uirase of gallantry, but the fervid ]aii«- 
gHage of pasaioti/' eried fae^- seeing- her 
hasid.' 
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At this instant one of the children 
came in with some flowers for Belinch ; 
.atid glad of the interruption^ she hMttly 
put up her drawings and left the room^ 
observing that; she &(fafould scarcely hMre 
time to dress before dinil6r.-*--H0WeVtet, 
«8 soon as she found hefsdf aloilie^ she 
forgot how late it was ; alid though she 
#at down before the glass to dress^ sht 
made no progress in the business^ but 
continued for some time motionless, enr 
deavouring to recollect and to undeiw 
stond all that had passed. Tlie result of 
her reflections was the conviction, that 
her partiality for Clarence Horvey was 
greater^ than she ever had till this momeiiC 
suspected,— ^^ I have told my aunt jSta»> 
hope,'' thought sbe^ '^ that the idea of Mr> 
Hervey had no influence in m}t tlefusal 4f 
sir Philip Baddely. I haVe said tbat.mjr 
affections are lentirely at oay owa 'OObfr 
madd. ,Tben^why:do I feel^hls alarm at 
th& discovery of. Mr. Vincent?s views^) 
Why do" I 'COfdpaye him with one whoM' 
I thought I ♦ bad forgotten? — And yet^ 
hoiii^af^iwe^to/jndgepf charictet"? H^W 
can wb ^imm \ a<iy ; efttiixiatei .t>f : whilt: it 
luniable; »f Vfbhtm'^l wfik%^ ua hdppy ot 
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miserable, but by coniparison ?— -Am I tb 
blame for perceiving superiority ?--.Am I 
to blame if one person be more agreeable, 
or seem to be ijiore agreeable than an- 
other ? — ^Am I to blame if I cannot love 
Mr. Vincent/' 

Before Belinda had answered these 
questions to her satisfaction, the dinner- 
bell rang. There happened to dine this 
day at Mr. Percival's a gentleman who 
had just arrived from Lisbon, and the 
conversation turned upon the sailorsf 
practice of stilling the waves over the 
bar of Lisbon by throwing oil upon the 
water. Charles Percival's curiosity was 
excited by this conversation, and he 
-wished to see the experiment. In the 
evening his father indulged his wishes* 
The children were delighted at the sight, 
and little Charles insisted upon Belinda's 
following him to a particular spot, where 
he was well convinced that she could see 
better than any where else in the world* 
•* Take care,** cried lady Anne, ** or you 
will lead your friend into the river, 
Charles/ The boy paused, and soon 
dllerward asked his father several ques- 
tion9.i|bout swimming ftnd drowning, and 
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bringing' people to life after tb^ bad 
been drownedr '^ Don't you remember^ 
papa/' said he, that Mr.Hervey,wbowat 
almost drowned in the Serpentine river in 
Lfondon ? **-^*~Belinda coloured at hearing 
unexpectedly the name of the person of 
whom she was at that instant thinkings 
and the child continued—- 

^^ I liked that Mr. Hervey very mudi 
—I liked him from the first day I saw 
him. What a number of entertaining 
things be told us at dinner ! We used to 
call him the good natured gentleman.— I 
like him very much — I wish . he was 
here this minute. Did you ever see him» 
miss Portman ?-<->0 yes, you must have 
seen him ; for it was he who carried He- 
lena's gold fishes to her mother, and 
used often to be at lady Delaoour' 
not he?" 

" Yes, my dear, often." 

^ And did not you like him very muchr'* 
-^This simple question threw Belinda 
into inexpressible confusion: but fortu* 
nately the crimson on her face was seen 
only by lady Anne Percival. To Belinda's 
great satisfaction, Mr. Vincent forbore 



Hm evening my attempt to tenew the 
conTSFiatiion of the morning : he endeai- 
voored to mix, with his usual animation 
and gayety, in the family society; and 
ber eihbarrassment was ihuch lessened, 
when she beard the next day at break** 
fast> that he was gone to Harrowgate; 
Lady Anne Percival took notice that she 
was this morning unusually sprightly. 

Afler breakfast, as 'th&y were passing 
jtbrough the hall to take a walk in ihe parlr, 
one cf the little boyis stopped to look at a 
farasiaail instrunient Which hungup a^ifast 
the vrtill. 1 

'**• Whatts thia, !mAmmaf-^It is not i, 
guitar, is it?'* ' i 

!^ No, nay dear, it is <^aHed aba^jore) 
itii&an Afriy^an instruments bf which th4 
Heroes are. particularly fond>-+Mh Vin* 
cent mentioned it the other day to >miss 
Portman, and I. bi^heve she expi^esi^ed 
tome <ouriosity to iste one*. i^Juba went 
tbiHtork immiBdiately tcp make & banjorej 
iMfiod.-^Poor fellowy I dare say that he 
was very sorry to go to Harrowgate, a^d 
16 leave ;hi& African guitar 'half finished; 
espdcially as it was intended for an ofs 
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fering to miss Portmai). He h the moat: 
gr^teibl affectionate creature I ^ver saw,'- 

*' But whyt mamma/' said €harle$' 
Percival, " is Mr. Vincent gone away ? I- 
am sorry he is gone^ I ho^ hie will soon 
come baQk*-— Intbe mean time I mu3t run- 
and water my carnationa/' 

" HisL sorrow for his friend Mr. Vin* 
cent's departure does not seem to af* 
feet his spirits much^^ siiid lady Anne. 
V People whp expiset sentiment frdm 
children of six y^rs old <wiili be diaap^ 
pointed^ 4ind will ;probably /teach them 
a&ctatio9« iS^irely it is much b^tiier ifar 
l^(; iJheir natural affections baiw^tjaieifaQ^ 
^pand, If we te&r the nosdbud opei^ w^ 
^il the floyreij.'': . fi^lindl smiled at t;hi» 
parable of the rosebud, whjcb>^ abe said^ 
might be applied to men and womenj as 
well as to children. 

*^ Aitd yet, upon refleclioji;** said lady; 
Anne^ ^^ the heart haa nothing in -cooit 
Bion.with a rosebuds Nonsensical alla*^ 
i^ions pass off very prettily in conversation. 
-T^I mean, when we converse, with partial 
finends : but we should reaison ill, and 
omduct ourselves worse^ if we were to 






trust itnplicilly to poetical afialogies* 
Our aflecttons,** continued lady Anne^ 
" arise firom circumstances totally mde« 
pendant of our will.'^ 

" That is the very thing I meant Ur 
say,** interrupted Belinda eagerly. 

** They are excited by the agreeable or 
useful qualities that we discover iu things 
or in persons.** 

Undoubtedly/' said Belinda. 
Or by those which our fancies dis* 
cover,** said lady Anne. 

Belinda was silent; but after a pause 
she said, '^ That it was certainly very dan- 
gerous, especially for women, to U'ust to 
fiincy in bestowing their affections^ And 
yet,'' continued she, *^ it is a danger to 
which they are much exposed in society. 
Men have it in their power to assume the 
appearance of every thing that is amiable 
and estimable, and women have scarcely 
any opportunities of detecting the coun- 
terfeit. Without Ithuriers spear, how can 
they distinguish the good from the evil ? ^ 
said Belinda. '^ This is a commonplace 
complaint, I know ; the ready excuse that 
we silly young women plead, when we 
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ttiake mistakes for which our friends re- 
in'oach iis^ aod for which we too often t^ 
proach ourselves/* 

^^ The oomplaint is comtanonplace pre* 
cisely because it is general and just,** re* 
plied lady Anne. '* In the slight and 
frivolous intercourse, which ' fashionable 
belles usually have with those fashionable 
beaux who call themselves their lovers, it 
is surprising that they can discover any 
thing of each other's real character. !&• 
deed they seldom do ; and this probably 
is the cause why there are so many un- 
suitable and unhappy nmrriages^ A wa> 
man who has an opportunity of seeing 
her lover in private society, in domestic 
life, has infinite advantages ; for if she has 
any sense, and he has any sincerity, the 
fcal character of both may perhaps be de» 
veloped.'' 

^^ True," said Belinda (who now sus- 
pected that lady Anne alluded to Mr. Vin- 
cent) ; ^* and in such a situation a woman 
would readily be able to decide, whethw 
the main who addressed her would suit her 
taste or not ; so she would be inexcuntUe 
if, either from vanity or coquetry, she dis- 
guised her real sentiments.^ 
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-. ^ ." And will miss Fortman^ who cannot^ 
by.^ny OQ^ to whom she is known^ be 
suspected of vanity or .coquetiy, permit 
jjiei to^ spedk to her with the freedom of 

^friend?" 

Belinda, touched: by. the kindness of 
Iftdy. Anne'a manner^ pressed her hand, 
and exclaimed, *^ Yes^ dear luAy Anne, 
ieip^k to noe with freedom, you cannot do 
me a. greater favour. No thought of my 
mind, no secret feeling of my hearty shall 
be conicealed from you/' 
. . ^' Do not imagine that I wish to en- 
onoaeh upon the generous openness of your 
temper/* said lady Anne ; << tell me when 
I. go too favy and I will be silent. One 
who, like miss Portman, has lived in the 
world^ has. seen a variety of characters, 
.abd. probaUy has had a variety of ' ad* 
mirers, must have formed some deter- 
minate idea of the sort of companion, 
that would make her happy, if she wei^ 
jto*. marry-^^unless,'* said-lady Anne, ^^sfae 
hais formed/ » resolution against marriage^'* 
^MI have formed no such resokrtion/* 
•ilaid' Belinda* ^ ^ liid^0d> sidc^ I have^een 
^dfea bappinesa i which you atid Mr. Pisreival 
enjoy in youf ow-n* fhmily, I have been 
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much more disposed to think that a union 
— ^that a union such as yours^ would in^ 
crease my happiness. At the same time, 
flfiy aversion to the idea of! marrying ftom 
interest, or cpnvenic^ace, of from any mo-, 
tives but esteem and , love, is increased 
almost to horror. O, lady Anne I there 
is nothing.tt^atl^woql4.no^ do to pjeas^ 
the friend;s|jto; whom I am under obliga* 
tions, except sacrificing my peace of mind, 
or my integrity, the ^lappiness of my life, 

by— •\ 

I^a^yApive, in a gentle tone, assured 
her, tbfit she was tjie last person in the 
world, who would press her tp any union 
which would make her unhappy. " You 
pprceive that Mr. Vincent has spoken to 
me, of what passed between you yesterday.* 
you perceive; that I am his friend^i bqt do 
not forget that I am also yours. If you 
fear mdu§ influence from any <rf your, re- 
lations in favour of Mn Vincent's . large 
fprtune^ &p. let his proposal remaio a 
secr^ between oyurseIv.es9 tiU you can d^ 
cide, from further acquaintance^ i?irith him^ 
vi^t^ther },t will be in your pojvpr to return 
hi^s|%tioB.- 

*M,fe|in my deai^ ladk Aime.? cried 



)68 ft£Lmi>x. 

Belinda^ '' that it is not in my pcwet to 
return his affection." 

** And may I ask your objections ?** 

^^ Is it not A sufficient obj^ection, that I 
am persuaded I cannot love him.** 

*^ No ; for jrou may be mistaken in that 
persuasion. Remember what we said a 
little while agb, about fancy and sponta^ 
news affections. Does Mr. Vincent ap- 
pear to you defective in any of the qua» 
lities, which yt)u think essential to happi^ 
ness ? Mr. Percival has known him from 
the time he was a man, and can answer 
for his integrity and his good tamper. 
Are not these the first points you would 
consider ? They ought to be, 1 am sure, 
and I believe they are. Of his under-* 
standing I shall say nothing, because you 
havie had full opportunities of judging of 
it from bis conversation;' 

^' Mn Vincent appears to have a good 
understanding,*" said Belinda. 

^ Then to what do you object ?-^Is 
there any thing disgusting to you in his 
person or mariners?^ • 

** Me is very hahdsbme, he is weH bted» 
and his manners are unafiected,**^ sitid Be* 
linda, ^ bub-^o not afeiuse 'md df cdphce 
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^al^Qg^thttl be does > not- suit my teiste ; 
and I c'^iKyt think it sufficient not to feel 
di^nst ibr * a huabafadt— Htbbugh I believe 
tbii is the fashionable doctrine/* 
: ; ^^ It is notmine^. I aseom you/* said 
kdy Anme. ^^-I am not oibe of those who 
ibiok it 'iBafest to bc^ia with a little aver** 
sioa;' but^'siooe yon acknowledge, that 
Mr. Vincent posseskea the essential good 
qualities that entitle him to your esteem) 
I am sfttsfied« We gradimlly aequiins 
knowledge of' the good^^alities of those 
who endtevpur. to. please !us.';refvd tf they 
are really amiable^ kbeiir .person)!/ become 
Agreeable to us by degrees^ when We be- 
come accustomed to^tbem/* 

• ^« Accustomed!" said Belinda, smiling, 
V one does* grbw accudtoiD^d even to dis» 
agreeable, things certainly : but at this 
ratCi nay dear lady Anne, I do not doubt 
but one. might ^row aceustomed to Cell* 
ban." 

• -^f My belief *in the reoencilrng power 
<tf!Ctt8tom does not go quite so. tar,**, said 
lady Anne. ^^ It does not extend to Cali- 
ban> or even to the hero of La Belle et la 
B^ ; but I do believe, that, in a mind so 
Well regabtted as ycnrs^ esteem may cer^ 
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tainly in time be itnproved into iovt. I 
will tell Mn Vincent iso, my dear/' i 

** No,, my dear lady Anne! No ; yoii 
must not, . indeed you must not. You 
have too good.an opinion of me^-niiy mrnd 
is not so well r^gulated^-^I .am much 
weaker, . mudb sillier, than 3rbtt "ifnagtiie^^ 
than you ^an conceive,'" said BeHnda* 

Lady ^Anne soothed her with the' most 
affectionate expressions, and concluded 
with saying : *^. Mr. Vincent has promised 
not to return from Harrbwgate^ to tor^ 
ment you with his addresses, if you be 
absolutely determined against .him. * He 
is of too generous, and perhaps too proud 
a temper, to persecute yqu.with vain soli- 
citations ; and however Mr. Percival and 
I may wish that he could , obtain such 
a wife, we shall have the common, - or 
uncommon, sense aiid good nature to 
allow our friends to be : happy their own 
way." 

" You are very, good ; too good. But 
am I then/to be the cause of Imnishing 
Mr. Vincent from all his •friends---fr6m * 
Oakly-park ? ' ': 

^^ Will he QOt do what is most {M*udent, 
to avoid the charming miss Portman/* 

1 ..• ,A*^ . 
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said lady Anne smiling^ *^ if he must not 
love her ? This was at least the advice ( 
gave bim^ when he comulted us yesterday 
evening. But/ 1 will not sign his writ of 
banishment. lightly. Nothing but the as« 
suraiice tha:t the beArt 18 engaged^ can be 
a sufficient jcaiise fbr despair; nothing else 
could, in ray eyc^; justify you, my dear 
Belinda, from thie charge <^ capi^ice/' 

^^ I can give you no such assurance, I 
hope — I believe," said Belinda in great 
confosioh ; ^^ and yet I would no£ fbr. the 
world deceive you ; you have a right to 
my sincerity." She paused; and lady 
Anne said with a smril^^, ^* Perhaps I can 
spare you tbe trouble of telling me in 
wbrdtt what a. biush' told mel or at least 
madi me suspect, yesterday evminig, when 
we were itanding by the rivef-^ide^ when 
littk Charles atked you—" 

" Yes^ I reitaember — I saw you look at 



me;" > 



ftC 



Unde^gnedly, believe me." . 
- *^ Undesignedly, I am sure ; but I was 
almd you would think — '' 
"Thetrute-" :. 

^^ No; but nioi^e than the trqth. The 
truth y6a^ iBbaitiidar ; and tbe rest I will 
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leave to your ju'dgmetit and to yotiir kin^^ 

Belinda gavei «• foH 'aeeounit^Haf jbep 
acquaintance with Clarence Hervey ; ^f 
the variations in his . itii^nher ^towiurdd 
her; x)f his e:sc€f1Ieiit co«idux2ti^ithore<< 
speet.to lady I>etacour(b£ this, by thrirby^ 
i&he' spoke. ait hvge). But she was.mone 
concise when sh^ touched upon! thb.sfof^ 
of her own heart ; • and her voice afcilost 
failed when she came to ttie history ^f the! 
lock of beautifal hair, the Wrndsor iiMiog-. 
nha^ and the picture of yirgmiat^ i .Sbe 
cpndluded by expressing her oonvrotien'/fif 
the propriety of forgetting a man, Vi\dx 
was io all prbbability attached to another^ 
and she declared- it to be her resolution , to 
banish . him 'frofii her thoughts. ^liaidy 
Anne said, -^^that nothing leould be mdore 
prudent, or praiseworthy, tbain fornafixig 
such a rcsolatioi>— exdept keeping, it^ — 
Lady Anne had a high opinion of 'Mrt 
Hervey ; hot she ha<! no' <kmiit, liroiji Be- 
linda's account, and! from her oibn obser- 
vations on Mr. Hervey, ahd> frooi' UiglkA 
circumstances which had accidentally come 
to Mr. PercivaFs knowledge, thai he was, 
astBcOinda annpfeeted, attabhieit tto^ Vii^Bia 
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St Pierre.' Sbawialied^.tberefore^ t^con* 
firrfi m?8s Portaitia in this- belief, and to 
tarn^ her thougbt» towards one wbo» b?«> 
Mde being deserving of ber esteem and 
kMiey'^felt for ber the most sincere affection. 
She did not^ bowevery press .tbe subject 
faKher at this time^. but contented herself 
witth requesting, that Belinda would take 
three days (tbe usual time given for deli- 
beralion in fairy Jtales) before she would 
deckle against Mr. Vincent., 

) The! next day : they went to look at a 
porter's lodge, which Mr. Percival had 
jiist built ; it Was inbabited by an old 
man and woman, who bad for many 
yirara been industrious tenaints, but who, 
iu their: old age, had been reduced to 
poverty, not by imprudence, but by mis- 
fortune. Lady Anne was pleased to see 
them comfortably settled in their new 
habitation ; and whilst she .and Belinda 
were talking to tbe old couple, their 
grand-daughter, a pretty-looking girl of 
about eighteen, came in with a basket of 
eggs in her hand. " Well, Lucy," said 
lady Anne, " have you overcome your 
dislike to James Jackson?" The girl 
reddened, smiled, and looked at her 



grandtkiother^ whp ah&wered for. her .in 
an arch ionc/ "Oj^yesi^r my' lady! iWe 
are not afraid of Jackson, i^iw;;: we are 
grown very • great friends.// This pretty 
cane chair for my good man was. bis 
haniciitvcn-k, and these baskets he made 
for me. Indeed^ he's a most indus* 
trious, ingenious, good natured youth; 
and our Lucy takes no offence at his 
<K)urtin{; her now, my lady, I can assure 
yon. That necklace,'' added she in a 
half-whisper, pointing to a necklace of 
Angola pease which the girt wore — ** that 
necklace is a present of his, which is 
never off her neck now, my lady. So I 
tell him he need not be discoutiiged, 
though so be she did not taketobim at 
the first; for she's a.^gbod' giH,, and a 
sensible girl, I say. it, though! she's my 
own: and the eyes are used to a i face 
after a time, and then it's nothing. They 
say. Fancy's all in all-in love. Now in 
my judgment, fancy's little or nothing 
with girls that have sense. Bnt I beg par- 
don for prating at this rate, more especi- 
ally when I am so old as to have forgot 
all the little I ever knew about such 
things." * . ? , 
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^^ ByA ycn'hwve the best right iii' the 
world to apeak ^ about sudi things, and 
your grand-daughter has the best reason 
in the world to listen to you," said lady 
Anne, '^ because^ in spite of ail the 
crosses of fortune, you have been an excel- 
lent and happy wife, at least ever since I 
can remember/* 

^^ And ever since I can remember, that's 
more ; no ofience to your ladyship,'" said 
the old man, striking his crutch against 
the ground. *^ Ever since I can remem* 
beri-'jihe ,has made me the happiest man 
in the whole WorH, lin the whole parish, 
as every body kuows; and I best of all !'' 
cried he, with a degree of enthusiasm, that 
lighted up his aged countenance, and ani- 
i)f)ated his feeble voice; - * 

** And yet," said the hon^t dame, " if 

I had followed my faticy, and taken up 

with my first love,' it would not ha' been 

with ft€ 9 JldUcy. I had a sort of a &ncy 

(since 'my lady^s so good /as to let me 

^peak)) I had a [sort of a fancy for an idle 

young tiian ;.but he, very luckily for me, 

took it into his head 'to fall in love with 

• 

another young .woman,' and then I had lei* 
sure enough leftnifce to think of your grand- 
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fatheir, wbotvas not so much to my taste 
like at first.. But wfaen I foupd out hh 
goodness and cleverness, and, joined to 
aU» hi$ great tenderness for me^ I thought 
better of it, Lucy (as w(io knoivs but you 
tnay do, though there shall not be a woixi 
said on my part to, press you, for pooi^ 
Jackson?) and my thinking better is tfbe 
cause why I have been so happy ever 
$ince, and am lio ttill in my old age. - Ah, 
Lucy^ dear ! whata many years that same 
old age lasts, after all ! But young folks^ 
for the most part, never think what's to 
come after thirty or forty at furthest. But 
I don*t say this for you, Lucy; for you 
are a good girl, and a sensible gir],> 
though my own grand-daughter, as I said[ 
before, and therefore won't be run away 
with by fancy^ which is soofi past and 
gone-*-*but make a prudaat choice, that 
you won't never have cause to repent of. 
But I'll not say a word more; I'll leave it 
all to yourself and James Jackson." • 

" You do right," said lady Afine ; 
*f Good morning to you 1 Farewel, Lucy ! 
That's a pretty necklace ; and is vefy he^ 
coming to you— fare ye well ! " 
She harried out of the x^ottftge with 
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Belintda^ apprGbensive that the talkative 
old dame might weaken the effect of her 
good sense and experience by a further 
profusion of words. 

^^ One would think/' said Belinda with 
an ingenuous smile, ^^ that this lesson 
upon the dangers of fancy was intended 
for me : at any rate, I may turn it to my 
awn advantage !** 

" Happy those who can turn all the 
experience of others to their own advan- 
tage!" said lady Anne. " This would 
be a more valuable privilege, than tl>e 
power of turning every thing that is 
touched to gold." 

Tbey walked on in silence for a few 
minutes ; and then miss Portman, pur-* 
9t}ing the train of her own thoughts, and 
unconscious that she had not explained 
them to lady Anne, abruptly exclaimed, 
^ But if I should be entangled, so ag 
not to be able to retract !-*^and if it should 
not be in my power to love him at last, he 
will think me a coquette, a jilt j^erbaps ; 
he will have reason to camplain of me, if 
I waste bis time, and trifie with his. affec- 
tions. Then is it not better that I should 
avoid, by a decide refusal, all possibility 
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of injury to Mr.. Vincent, and of bUine to' 
myself?** . % 

" There is no danger of Mr.' Vincent's , 
misunderstanding or misrepresenting you. 
The risk that he runs is by his voluntary 
choice; and I am sure that, if after fur-: 
ther acquaintance with him you 6nd it 
impossible to return his affection, he will 
not consider himself as ill-used by your 
refusal." 

"But after a certain time — after the 
world suspects that two 'people are en- 
gaged to each other, it is scarcely, possi- 
ble for the woman to? recede : when they 
come within a certain distance, they are 
pressed to unite, by the irresistible force 
of external circumstances. A : woman 
is too often reduced to this dilemma — 
Either she must marry a man she does not 
Ipve, or she must be blamed by the world 
— either she must sacrificed a portion of 
her reputation, or the whole of her hap- 
piness.'* 

"The world is indeed often too cu- 
rious, and too rash in tliese affairs/' said 
lady Anne. "A young, woman is not 
in this respect allowed sufficient time 
fqr freedom of deliberation.' .!She sees, 
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as Mr, • Pefoival once said, ' the drawn 
swoni of tyrant. CQstoai suspended over 
berhead by a single hair.'*' 

** And yet, notwithstanding you are 
so well aware of the danger, your lady- 
ship would expose me to it," said Belinda. 

" Yes. For I think the chance of 
happiness, in this: instance, overbalances 
the risk," said lady Anne. "As wc 
cannot alter the common law of custom, 
and as we cannot render the world less 
gossiping, or less censorious, we must not 
expect always to avoid censure; all we 
can do is, never to deserve it— -and it would 
be absurd to enslave ourselves to the 
opinion of the idle and ignorant. To a 
certain point, respect for theopiniotvof the 
world is prudence ! beyond that point, it 
is weakness. You should also consider 
that the world at Oakly-park and in Lon- 
don are two different worlds.' In London 
if you and Mr. Vincent were seen often in 
each other's company, it would be im- 
med^tely buzzed about, that miss Port- 
man and Mr. Vincent were going to be 
married ; and if the match did not take 
place a thousand foolish stories might be 
told to account for it's being broken off. 
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But here you are not surrotinded by busy 
eyes and busy tongues. Tbe butchers^ 
bakers^ ploughmen, and spinsters^ who 
compose our world, have' all affairs of 
their own to mind. Besides, their com^ 
ments can have no very extensive circu- 
latipn ; they are used to see Mr. Vin- 
cent continually here; and his staying 
with us the remainder of the autumn will 
not appear to them any thing wonderful, 
or portentous." 

Their conversation was interrupted. 
Mr. Vincent returned to Oakly-psuic — 
but upon the express condition, that be 
jshould not make his attachment public 
by any particular attentions, and that 
he should draw no conclusioms in his. 
favour from Belinda's consenting to con* 
verse with him freely upon every common 
subject. To this treaty of amity lady 
Anne Percival was guarantee. 
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Belinda and Mr. Vlacent could 
never agree in their definition of the word 
flattery; so that there were continual 
complaints on the one hand of a breach 
of treaty, and, on the other^ solemn pro- 
testations of the most scrupulous adhe- 
rence to his compact. Hbwever this 
might be, it is certain that die gentleman 
gained so much either by truth or i^ction^ 
that, m the course of some weeks, he 
got the lady as far as — ^^ gratitude and 
esteem •'" 

One evening, Belinda was. playing 
with httle Charles Percival at ja<k« 
straws. Mr. Vincent, who found plea- 
sure in every thing that amused Belinda, 
and Mr. Percival, who took an interest in 
every thing which entertained his children, 
were looking on at this simple game. ^ 
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*• Mr. Percival," said Belinda, '^ con- 
descending to look at a game of jack^ 
straws ! *' 

"Yes," said lady Anne ; "for he is of 
Dryden's opinion, that, if a straw can be 
made the instrument of happiness, he is a 
wise man who does not despise it.'' 

'^ Ah ! miss Portman, take care! " cried 
Charles, who was anxious that she should 
Vkfin, though he was playing against her. 
** Take care ! don't touch that knave!" 
! *^I would lay a hundred guineas upon 
the steadiness of miss Portman's hand," 
cried Mr. Vincent. 

. " I'll lay you sixpence though," cried 
Charles eagerly, "tbatsiie'll stir the king, 
if she touches, that khave^^I'll lay you a 
^hilling." - 

.*' Done ! done ! " cried Mr. Vincent. 
' . ** Doqe ! done ! " cried the boy, stretch- 
ing out his hand, but his father caught it. 

:*i*,Sbftly I softly, Charles ! — ^No betting, 
if you please, my dear*— Done I and done I 
— sbmetioies ends in— Undone. 
, "It; W2ts my faults— it i was I who was 
in the wrong," cried Vincent immedi* 
?tely.' :::/ . -, .•',',. '.;..' 

" I, am sure yott are in- the; right how j" 
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said Mr. Percival; "aad, what, is better 
than my saying so, miss . Partnlaii; thinks 
so, as her smile tells me/* t 

** You moved, miss Pol*tinan 1 •" cried 
Charles, "O, indeed! th,^ ,kijfi^V head, 
stirred, the very instant pafpa spoke.- I 
knew it was impossibje. that you could 
get that knave clear off without shaking 
the king. Now, papa, only look hpw 
they were balanced." 

"I grant you," said Mr. Vincent, 'fj, 
should have made an imprudent bet»: 
So it is well I made none ; for now I seef 
the chances were ten to one,; twenty to 
one, a hundred td pfie again3t me." 

" It does not [jappear tq me ' to bp ^ 
matter of chance,/ said Mr. Percivab 
"This is a gafne.of address, not chanc^^ 
and that is the reason I like it.'* , . 

" O papa ! O miss Port man I look 
how nicely these ai^ balar|ced. There! 
my breath has set them- jn motion.— 
Look, they shake, shake, shake, like 
the great rockjng. stones at Brimbam 
Craggs." i 

. *^That is . cpniparing sipall things to 
greiat, indeed I" siaid* M^ , Percival. . ; , _ 
By the by," : cried I^tr/Yi^ceptj, 
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** miw Portman has never seen those won- 
derful rocking stones — Suppose we were 
to ride to see them to-morrow ?** 

The proposal was warmly seconded hy 
the children, and agreed to by ^very one. 
It wfts settled, that after they had seen 
Brimham Craggs they should spend the 
remainder of the day at lord 's, a beau- 
tiful place in the neighbourhood. 

The next morning was neither too hot 
nor too cold, and they set out on their 
little party of pleasure : the childrc® 
went with their mother, to their great 
delight, in the sociable; and Mn Vincent, 
to his great deJight, rode with Belinda* 
When they came within sight of the 
draggs, Mr. Percival, who was riding 
with them, exclaimed — ^ What is that 
yonder on the top of one of the great 
rocking stones ? " 

^' It looks like a statue,** said Vincent 
•* It has been put up since we were here 
last." 

" I fancy it has got up of itself," said! 
Belinda, ** for it seems to be getting 
down of itself. I think I saw it stoop. 
— O! I see n<>w, it is a man who has 
got up thefe, and he seetm to have a gun 
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in his baod, has not be ? ; He i» going 
throagh his manual exercise forJais diver# 
sion — For the diversion of the spectators 
below, I perceive — There is a party of 
peo^ile looking at him.'' ;' 

" Him !** said Mr. Percival. » ; 

^ I protest it $is a ^oman ! " isaid Vin4 
cent, 

" No, surely/' said j^elinda: **It can- 
not be a woman ! " 

" Not unless it be Mrs. Freke^** re- 
plied Mr. PercivaL 

In fact, it was Mrs. Frdke/ wbo had 
been out shooting with a party of gentle- 
mdXif and who had scrainbled upon this 
rocking stone, on the summit of which; 
sdie went through the manual exercise at 
the word of command from her officer. As* 
they rode nearer to the scene of action, 
Bdinda heard the shrill screams of a. 
female voice, and they descried amongst 
the gentlemen a JBlight figure in; a riding 
habit. 

" MissMoreton, I suppose? "said Mr.. 
Vincent. ' » 

^' Poor girl ! what are they doing with, 
her ? " cried Belinda. " They seem to be' 
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forcing her up ttj the top of that place, 
where she : has no mind td go.«-*Look 
how Mr9% Freke drags her up by the 
arm' ! "^ 

As they drew nearer, they heard Mrs. 
Freke laugliing: loud' as she rocked this 
frightened girl upon the top of the 
stone. 

** We had better keep out of the way, 
I think," said Belinda ; ^^ for perhaps,^ as 
she has vowed vengeance against 'me, she 
might take a fancy to setting me upon that 
piimacle of glory." 

- " She dare not,'' cried Vincent, his eyes 
flashing with anger : *^. you may trust to 
us to defend you." 

: **. Certainly !^ — ^But I will not run into 
danger bii) purpose to give. you the plea*- 
S(Ure o£ defending nie," said Belinda ; and 
as sherspokey she turned her horse\an- 
dther'SKftvJ 

y '?. You { . ivon't turn back, miss Port- 
man?" cried Vincent eagerly, laying his 
band .'on ' :her bridle, — " Good God, 
ma'am ! we can't run away ! — We came' 
here' to look at these rocking stones! — 
Wb have not half seen them. Lady Antie 
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and the children will be here tnioledifttely. 
You would not' deprive them of the plea- 
sure of seeing these tilings I '* 

^^ I doubt whether they would have 
much pleasure in seeing same of these 
things! and, as to the rest» if. I disiip* 
point the children now, Mr. Percival 
will, perhaps, have the goodness to bring 
them some other day/' 

" Certainly,'' said Mr. Percival: ''.miss 
Portmau shows her usual prudence," . 

'' The children are so good tempered, 
that I am sure they will forgive Dae,* conr 
tinued Bejinda ; '' and Mr», Viiicent will 
be ashamed not to follow thein etample^ 
though he seems to be ratbcir angry with 
me Tat preseut' for obliging him. to turn 
b?tck — oiit of tbct path of danger." •• : 

" You must not , be surprised at ithat,*? 
said Mr. Percival, laughing ; •' for M^. 
Vincent is a lover, and jijier^. 7You 
know it is a ruled case, in. all < romances, 
that, when a lover and his mi^trqis gp out 
riding together, some adventure mqst .be* 
fal them. The horse must run aw^y with 
the lady, and the gentleman must catch 
her in his arms just as her neck is about to 
be broken. If the horse has been too ill 
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trained for : the beroi ae s pQr|iosfe^ . ^ some 
^tpad, bandit . fierce, !or mountaitieer/ 
sonde jealous rival must niak^ his aippesar- 
ance quite unexpectedly at the turn ef a 
road, and the lady oiust be carried off, 
robesflying! hair streaming Mike Buerger's 
Leonora. Then her lover must, com^ to 
her resOue just in the proper moment. — 
But if the damsel cannot. conveniently be 
ran a^ay with^ she must, .as the last re- 
source^ tumble into a river to make herself 
interesting, and the hero niust be at least 
half drowned in dragging her out, thatsb^ 
may be under eternal obligations to himi 
and at last be forced to tnarry >hi.m out of 
pore gratitude.** 

* *^ Gratitude!** interrupted Mr. Vint 
cent: ^* He is no hero to my mind, whd 
would be content with gratitude, instead 
of love.** 

" You need not alarm yourself: miss 
Portn^n does not seem inclined to put 
ydti to the trial, you see," said Mr. Perci- 
val, smiling. " Now it is really to be re* 
gretted, that she deprived you of an oppor- 
tunity of fighting some of the gentlemen 
in Mrs. Preke's train, or of delivering her 
fron^ the perilous height . of one of those 
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rcK5king 8toiieft.-¥f-It Would kam ]b§en a 
new incident in a, ndv/il" !.■! -. :. . . 

Beikldd^ ^^Was htf tm^uF rea} tNr af*. 

fedtedf". -r . -1 

, " Partly real; piartly Affected, I ^faopy^ 

j^ ^ I pity Iter^;' Mid Mr. YiowiKj *^f for 
Mi^' Frefcc leads hpr a Weary life*** . j 
"^ She is certainly to 'be pitafedj buAaJfKi 
to be blamed,'' said Mit. ^BecoitaL <^ Y€f^ 
dO'Hdt ikfiow ber faa6toiy4M'Mi«»MorQto(a 
rltn^«W|r^ frbm^her lriends< to li^ with itlfii 
MM; Friekte/^vlio Holb led h^rinto all fciokds 
of mbcbief and abstirdity^ ..TWgirl is 
H^srk and; vain^ and< believeblibat.ev^Fy 
ihiog'lkcoitie^Nlier^ which Mra^ .Fi^kt^ a$t 
swef iiiir Ihi bedpmingi At dnirtigAe-,^ 
wa^ptorsiia<|ed:to goifco a fittbtic. ball: i with 
hw titim% as balreas : Jonc/s^ ac(d ,ber iieejl^ as 
naked asj inadaaii& fTattieii't. i At .^Eidther 
tkqe iins8iiMoreton.;(;\fJMr udfoFtonaMly 
had .iievien hiwrd. the Gre^k pirOvisrft,: that 
half t is * better than 'the whole) was. <perr 
sdadled by Mrs*.F^keI to. lajf< aside her 
half boots, and to' equip herself mobeft's 
wfaote boots V'and thus »heiloddiab66t the 
joimiiry, lo the aniamnent^f all iSieworld. 

7 



— T^^ ^re^ri^s; but women who love, 
to set the world atdefianito'in' trifles, sel- 
dom res^t it^s opimon' in matters* of 
coifiseqiient:^. MisI Mbreton's- whole bobtai 
in the morning, and her bare feet in the 
evetith^, -were taliced of [ by «very body, 
till she gave them more.bo/talk.of laboat 
her iittfiiih^dnt' to V' young/offioer. Mrs. 
Freke, * whose ^ philosophy! is [ professedly 
latkuidifiarian in morals,' laughed at '^e 
gfirVs prejudice in .fuvour of the osr^XKmy 
of marriage:-'^ So did thSe off car i for miss 
Moreton had <no fortune. < lltii^ suspected^ 
that the yoong lady did ndbfi^el ihH ^ffi-^ 
cultyr which f^ilosophers: are' sometioiea 
spid >to #nd'ini sditiug. their practiofe to 
tfaeir>^tbeory. : The u^tenlighien^d, yfotld 
reprobaifed thetheory much, and tb6 prads- 
t^'mbre/Ml<'ai9 dndin^^ iil.a{>ite of scaiw 
dal; to thibkitb^ po6r igirl was only! ifa-r 
prudent: /at all eveills^t.sHe.rnepcnts her 
ibU^^ttodilate; Ske/has:now.dofiaeQid upon 
«ftrthcbut'Mrs»!Fn^e^ whb is^. iniitct, iher 
wt^fst-enei^yp^nd whoityrannbsesi overihet 
withoat<merdy.!'i^ ItnagtheviKatii iit ta be 
tUebulrtdfabdfipbnl.''. ; • ;; , I \La 
. .ij^% Wihata(Jesa6otolydttng;Iadiesf in the 
.cfafliceDoE Ifeikiale :f rietidai ^ *^) Isaid .Bdiaiia. 



*' But had Qibs .Moreton obi reSati^nSt 
who could interfere) ix> get ^cr. out of 
Mrs. Freke'g hinds! " 

** Her ikther and' mother vrei:e old, and, 
what is more cotitemptible, old-fashion- 
ed: she would, not listen fo their advice, 
she ran laway; fro«i ' thein.- Some of ; her 
relations were, I believe,' willing' that she 
should stay with Mrs; BVeke^ because 
abe was a dashnig fashionable woniian^ 
and they thought, it might be iwhat.is 
called an advaatagedoher. I She bad. one 
relation,, indeed, who wM -quite of a dif- 
ferent opinion^ who saw. the danger of 
her situation, and remoostfated iii (he 
strongest manner— rbut to no purpose. 
This was a cousin of miss Moreton*Si: a 
respectable clergyman. : Mrs. Freke Was 
flb much incensed by his insolent i$Uer^ 
JerencCj as she was pleased to call: it^ that 
she made an effigy i of Mr. Mordton 
dressed in his canonieaisi and hun^.the 
figure up as a. scarecrow jiOfsagyarden dpse 
l)y the high road. He^^was .so/ifaittch be* 
loved ;and respebted for . bi% . t>efietalefiice 
and una&cfed.'piety, that Mrk* Freke to* 
tally failed in hfer.design of making him 
ri4iculau^; hdr scavecrow <Was .torp^to 



pieces hj \m parisbioders; and tJioughi rik 
the true <4>^>^' ^ charity^ he did all be 
could to moderate their indignation agaidst 
Uia eneby, the lady became such an ob- 
ject of ' detestaiibUi that she: was followed 
ivith bisaes and grtahd whenerer she ap- 
peiriid^ and Hhe dared .aot venture within 
tai ibiks of iba viHa^e^ i , ; 

^^ Mts. FVekfe BOW changed die tnode 
pf her . pei^ecutSto i she wbs acquainted 
vritb ftp nd^eHilin frdm whom our defgy> 
wani expected a livings and. she worked 
Upon his i^tdfbtpvo successfully^, tbait be 
insisted «pon having an apology made t6 
tfa^ lady. Mr. Moreton bad as much 
dignity :of mind m gentleness of cbarac> 
ter; bii ^i^^aranoe was tliat of principle 
afid 8^ wks bis firmness: he infused to 
make the concessions that were required. 
Hts noble piitTTon bullied. Thoogh ht 
bad a laVge* family to provide for^ the clel^'* 
gytnm iVcMild nob degrade himself by any 
iaiprcfiersii^iiiiasioni The incumbent diedi 
and the iiving: was given to a more com^ 
pHaait frfe»(fl.^«i*8o'^ndkl:he histdiy: of one 
of Mrs. Frek^'s tiumercms fit>lics%*- ; 

1^^ Thitf was: the ttxsity^'* said M r^ Vin« 
cent^ ^ wbieh e&ctnaHy changed^ noiy opi,« 
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moti of her. Till I heard it, I always 
looked upon her as one of those thought* 
less, good natured' people, who, as the 
common saying is, do nobody any harn^ 
but themselves." 

** It is difficult in society,*? said Mr. 
Percival, *• especially for women, to do 
harm to themselves, without doing harm 
to others. They may begin in frolic,, but 
they must end in malice. They defy the 
world — the world in return . excommuni- 
cates them'^-the female outlaws become 
desperate, and make it the business and 
pride of their lives to disturb the peace of 
their sober neighbours. Women who 
have lowered themselves in the public opi- 
nion cannot rest without attempting to 
.bring others to their own level.'* 

^* Mrs. Freke, notwithstanding the 
blustering merriment that she affects, is 
obviously unhappy/' said Belinda ; ^^ and 
since we cannot do her any good, either 
by our blame or our pity, we. had better 
think of something else." 

" Scandal," said Mr. Vincent, '' does 
not seem to give you much pleasure, 
miss Portman,. You will be glad to hear, 
that Mrs. Freke's malice against poor Mr^ 

VOL. II. K 
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Moreton has not ruined him. Do yon 
know^ Mr. Percival, that he has just been 
presented to a good living by a generous 
young man^ who heard oi his excellent 
conduct/' 

«< I am extremely glad of it,** said Mr. 
Percival. ^^ Who is this generous young 
man ? I should like to be acquainted witib 
him." 

« So should i;' said Mr. Vincent ; "^ he 
is a Mr. Hervcy." 

** Clarence Henrey, perhaps ? ** 
** Yes, Clarence was his name.** 
^ No man more likely to do a generous 
action than Clarence Henrey,** said Mr. 
Percival. 

*< Nobody more likely to do a generooa 
action than Mr. Hervey,** repeated Belin^ 
da, in rather a lower tone. She could now 
praise Clarence Hervey without blushing^ 
and she could think even of his generoaiCy 
without enthusiasm, though not without 
pleasure. By strength of mind^ and timely 
exertion, she had prevented her prepos* 
session from going into a passion that 
might have made her miserable. Proud of 
this conquest over herself, she was nOw 
disposed to treat Mr. Vincent with more 



< 
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fnvour than usual. Self^complaceQcy ge- 
nerally puts us in good humour with our 
friends. 

After spending some pleasant hours in 
lord G - ■ ii" ^ s beautiful grounds, where the 
children explored to their satisfaction 
every dingle and bushy dell^ they return- 
ed home in the cool of the e¥ening.-~Mr. 
Vincent thought it the most delightful 
evaaing he had ever felt. 

^^ What ! as charming as a We^st In*** 
dian evening ? '' said Mr. Percival. ^^ This 
is more than I expected ever to hear you 
acknowledge in favour of England. Do 
yon remember how you used to rave of 
the climate and of the prospects of Ja^ 
maica ? ** 

^^ Yes, but my taste has quite changed." 

'^ I remember the time/' said Mr. Per* 
cival, ^^ when you thought it impossible 
4hat your taste should ever change ; when 
you told me that taste, whether for the 
beauties of animate or inanimate nature, 
was immutable." 

^^ You and miss Portman have taught 
me better sense. First loves are generally 
silly things/' added he, colouring a little. 
Belinda coloured dso. 

K 2 
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" First loves," continoied Mr. Percfival, 
*^ are not iiecesi^rily more foolish than 
others ; but the chances are certainly 
against them. Proximity of time or pliu^e^ 
a variety of Accidental circuqistanees more 
than the essential merits of the object, 
- often produce what is called tifst love. 
From poetry or romance, young people 
usually form their early ideas of love, be- 
fore they have actually felt the passion ; 
and the image \vbich they have in^ their 
own minds of the beau ideal is cast upon 
the first objects they afterward behold. 
This,. if I may be allowed the expression, 
is Cupid's Fata Morgana. Deluded morf 
tals are in ecstasy whilst the illusion lasts, 
and in despair when it vanishes." 

Mr.Percival appeared to be unconscious, 
that what he was saying was any way ap« 
plicable to Belinda. He< addressed him^ 
self to Mr. Vincent solely, and she listene4 
at her ease. . * . v 

" But/' isaidshe^ " do not you think that 
this prejudice, as I am wiUihg to. allow it 
to be, in favour of first loves, may in our 
sex be advantageous? Even when a woman 
may be convinced that she ought not to 
indulge zjirst love, should shenot b^pr^- 
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vented by delicacy frpm thinking of a se- 
cond?" 

" Delicacy, my dear miss Portman, is 
a cbartning word , and a still more charm- 
ing thing, and Mrtf. Freke has probably 
increased our affection for it; but even 
delicacy, like all other virtues, must be 
judged of by the test of utility. We should 
run into romance^ abd errour, and misery, 
if we did not constantly refer to this 
standard. Our reasonings as to the con- 
duct of life, as far as moral prudence is 
concerned^, must depend ultimately upon 
facts. Noiv, of the numbers of people in 
this world, how many do you think have 
married tlieir Jirst loves ? Probably not 
one out of ten. — Then, would you have 
nine out qf ten pine all their lives in celi- 
bacy, or fret in tnatrimony, because they 
cannot have the persons who first struck 
ihtir fancy ?^ 

" I acknowledge this would not add 
to the happiness of s^Qciety," said Be- 
linda. 

" Nor to it*s virtue," said Mr. Per- 
cival. " I scarcely know ati idea more 
dangerous to domestic happiness, than 
this belief in the Unextinguishable nature 
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of a first flame. There are people mho 
would persuade us, that, though it may be 
smothered for years, it must break oat at 
last, and blaze with destructive fury.-^^- 
Pernicious doctrine I false as it is per- 
nicious ! — ^The struggles between duty 
and passion may be the charm of ro- 
mance, but must be the misery of real 
life. The woman who marries one man, 
and loves another, who, in spite of all 
that an amiable and estimable husband 
can do to win her confidence and affec^ 
tion^ nourishes in secret a fatal prepos- 
session for her first love, may perhaps, by 
the eloquence of a fine writer^ be made 
an interesting heroine ;-*4>ut would any 
man of ^Tense or feeling choose to be trou- 
bled with such a wife r — ^Would not even 
the idea that women admired such con- 
duct necessarily tend to diminish otir 
confidence, if not in their virtue, at 
least in their sincerity ? And would not 
this suspicion destroy our happiness? 
Husbands, may sometimes have delicate 
feelings as well as their wives, though 
they are seldom allowed to have any by 
these unjust novel writers. — Now could a 
husband who has any delicacy be content 
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tb possess the person without ihe miiid ? 
-*^hc duty without the love r— Could he 
he perfectly happy, if, in the fondest 
moments, he might doubt whether he 
were an object of disgust or affection ? — 
whether the smiles of apparent joy were 
only the efibrts of a suffering martyr ?— 
Thank Heaven! I am not married to 
one ^ of these charming martyrs. Let 
those live with them who admire them« 
For my part, I admire and love the 
wife, who not only seems but is happy 
•--as I/* added Mr. Percival smiling, 
^^ have the fond credulity to believe. If I 
have spoken too long or too warmly upon 
the chapter of Jirst hoes, I have at least 
been a perfectly disinterested dedaimer ; 
for I can assure you, miss Portman, that 
I do not suspect lady Anne Percival of 
sighing in secret for some vision of per« 
fection, any more than she suspects me 
of pining for the charming lady Delacour, 
who, perhaps, you may have heard was my 
^Pst Urce. In these days^ however, so few 
people marry with even the pretence to 
love of any sort, that you will think I 
might hiave spared this tirade.-— No ; there 
Hire ingenuous minds which will ne^r be 

6 
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enslaved by fashion or interest^ thoisgh 
tbey may be exposed to be deceived by 
romance^ or by the delicacy of their own 
ima^nations." 

^' I hear/' said Belinda smiling, ^^I bear 
and understand the emphasis with which 
you pronounce that word delicacy. I see 
you have not forgotten^ that I used it im- 
properly half an hour ago, as you have 
convinced me.*' 

** Happy they," said Mr. Percival, 
^^ who can be convinced in half an hour ! 
There are some people who cannot be cod-> 
vinced in a whole life^ and who end 
where they began, with saying—* This 
is my opinion — I always thought so, and 
always shall." 

Mr. Vincent at all times loved Mr« 
Percival ; but he never felt so much af» 
fection for him as he did this levenihg, 
and his arguments appeared to him un- 
answerable. — Though Belinda^ had never 
mentioned to Mr. Vincent the name oi 
Clarence Heryey till this day ; and though 
he did not in the least suspect from her 
manner, that this gentleman ever pos* 
sessed any interest in her heart ; yet with 
her accustomed sincerity she had confess- 
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ed to him^ that aa impression had been 
made upon her mind before she came to 
Oakly-park. , . 

After this conversation with Mr. Per- 
civaly Mr. Vincent perceived that he 
gained ground more 'rapidly in her fa- 
vour; she became accustomed to con- 
sider him as a lover, and his company 
grew every day more agreeable to her 
taste : he was convinced that, as he pos- 
sessed her esteem, he should in time se- 
cure her affections, 

•* In time," repeated lady Anne Per- 
cival : " you must allow her time, or you 
will spoil all.*' 

It was with some difficulty that Mr. 
Vincent restrained his impatience, even 
though he was persuaded of the pru- 
dence of his friend's advice. Things 
went on in this happy, but as he thought 
slow, state of progression till towards the 
ktter end of September. . ' 

One fine morning lady Anne Percival 
came into Belinda's room with a bridal 
favour in her hand — **Do you know/' 
said she, ^^ that we are to have a wedding 
to-day. This favour has just been sent to 
tny maid. Lucy, the pretty girl whom 

K5 



202 BSLnmoi. 

you may remeinber to have seen some 
time ago in a necklace of Angola pease, 
is the bride, and farmer Jackson is the 
bridegroom. Mn Vincent has let them 
a very pretty little farm in the neighboar* 
hood, and — ^hark! there's the sotmd of 



mnsic." 



They looked out of the window, and 
they saw a troop of villagers gayly dressed, 
going to the wedding. Lady Anne, who 
was always eager to promote innocent 
festivity^ sent immediately to have a tent 
pitched in the park : and all the mral com- 
pany *were invited to a dance in the even* 
ing : it was a very cheerful spectacle.'—- 
Belinda heard from all sides praises of 
Mr. Vincent's generosity ; and she could 
not be insensible to the simple but en* 
thusiastic testimony which Juba bore to 
his master's goodness. Juba had* eom«- 
posed in his broken dialect, a little song 
in honour of his master, which he sang to 
his banjore with the most touching ex- 
pression of joyful gratitude* In some 
of the stanzas, Belinda could distinguish 
that her own name was frequently repeat* 
ed. Lady Anne called him, and desired 
to have the words of this song. They 



A WnXDING. 203 

were a mixtofe of English and of his native 
language ; ihey described in the strongest 
manner what had been his feelings, whilst 
he was under the terrour of Mrs. Freke's 
fiery obeah woman, then his joy on be* 
ing relieved from these horrours, with 
the delightful sensations of returning 
health ;-*-and thence he suddenly paased 
lo his gratitude to Belinda, the person to 
whom he owed his recovery. He con*^ 
eluded with wishing her all sorts of hap- 
I»ness^ and, above all, that she might be 
fortunate in her love ; which Juba thought 
llie highest degree of felicity. He had 
no sooner finished his song, which parti^ 
eutarly touched and pleased miss Portman, 
than, he begged his master to oflfer to her 
the little instrument, which he had made 
with much pains and ingenuity. She ac- 
cepted the banjore with a smile that en- 
chanted Mr. Vincent ; but at this instant 
they were startled by the sound of a car- 
riage driving rapidly into the park. Be- 
linda k>oked up, and between the heads 
of the dancers she just caught a glimpse of 
a well-known livery.-^** Good heavens J •* 
she exclaimed, ** lady Delacoui-*8 carriage ! 
—Can it be lady Delacouf ?" 
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The carriage 8topJ3ed, and Marriott 
hastily jumped out of it. Belinda pressed 
forward to nieet her ; poor Marriott was 
in great agitation : — ^' Oh, miss Portman ! 
my poor lady is very ill — ^very ill indeed. 
She has sent me for you — here's her 
letter. Dear miss Portman, I hope yon 
Ivon't refuse to come?— She has been 
very ill, and is very ill ; but she would 
be better^ if she could see you again. 
But ril tell every thing, ma'am, when we 
are by ourselves, and when you have read 
your letter." 

Miss Portman immediately accompa- 
nied Marriott towards the house ; and as 
they walked thither, she learned that 
lady Delacour had applied to the quack 
in whom she had such implicit faith, and 
had in vain endeavoured to engage him 
to perform for her the operation, to which 
she had determined to submit. He was 
afraid to hazard it, and he prevailed upon 
her to give up the scheme, and to try 
some new external remedy froni which 
he promised wonders. No one knew 
what his niedicines were, but they affected 
her head in the most alarming manner. 

In her delirium she called frequently 



J-. 






^ A WEDDING. '^&6 

! 

Upon miss Portman^ sometimes accth* 
sing! her of the basest treachery, some- 
times addressing her as if she were pre- 
sent, and pouring forth the warmest ex- 
presssons of friendship. " In her lucid in- 
tervals, ma'am/' continued Marriott, 
**she for .some weeks scarcely ever men- 
tioned your name, nor could bear to hear 
me mention it. One day, when I was 
saying how much I wished that . you 
were with her again, she darted at me 
the most terrible look that ever I beheld. 

^* * When I am in my grave, Marriott,' 
cried my lady, ^it will be time enough 
for miss Portman again to visit this house, 
and you may then express your attach- 
ment to her with more propriety than at 
present./ These were my lady's own 
wordsrr-I shall never forget them — ^They 
struck and astonished me, ma'am^ so much, 
I stood like, one stupified, and then left 
the room to. think them over again by my- 
selfy and make sense of them if I could.--* 
Well, ma'am to be sure, it then struck me 
like a flash of lightning, that my lady 
was jealous — and, hegging your pardon 
ma'am, of you. This seefned to me the 
most unnatural thing in the world, oonsi- 
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deriog how easy my lady had alwi^ 
aeemed to be about my lord i but it was 
now clear to me^ that this was tiie cause 
of your leaving us so suddenly^ ma'am.*-^ 
Well^ I was confident that Mr. Champfiirt 
was at the bottom of the business from 
the first; and now that I knew what 
scent to go upon^ I went to work with 
fresh spirit to find him out ; which was a 
thing I was determined upon, and what 
I'm determined upon I generally do, 
ma'am. So I put together things about 
miss Portman and my lord, that had 
dropped at odd times from sir Philip Bad* 
dely's gentleman ; and I, partly serious 
and partly flirting, which in a good cause 
is no sin, drew from him (for he pretends 
to be a littfe an admirer of mine, ma^'am, 
though I never gave him the smallest en* 
couragement) all he knew or suspected, 
or had heard reported, or whispered:-— 
and out it came, ma'am, that Mr. Champ- 
fert wa& the original of all ; and that be 
bad told a heap of lies about some bank* 
notes that my lord had given you, and 
diat you and my lord were to be married 
as soon as my lady was dead ; and I don't 
know what, which he malicioosly circu- 
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Uted through sir Philip's gentletnantosir 
Philip himself, and so rotind again :to my 
lady. N0W5 sir Philip's man behaved like 
a gendeman upon the occasion^ which I 
shall ever be free to acknowledge and re- 
member : and when I represented things 
properly, and made him sensible of the 
mischief which . he assured me was done, 
purely with an eye to serve sir Philip his 
master, he very candidly dfered to assist 
me to unmask that villain Champfort» 
which he could easily do with the assist* 
anoe of a few bottles of claret, and a few 
fair words ; which, though I can't abide 
hypocrisy, I thought quite allowable upon 
aoch an occasion. So> ma'am, when Mr« 
Cbampfort was thrown off fais guard by 
the claret, sir Philip's gentleman began 
to talk of my lord and my lady, and 
miss Portman ^ and he observed that my 
lord and my lady were coming tc^ether 
more than they used to be since miss 
Portman left the house. To which 
Cbampfort replied with an oath, like an 
unman nered reprobate as be is, and in 
his gibberish, French and English, which 
I can't speak; but the sense of it. was 
this:-«^^My k>rd and lady shall never 
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come together if I can help it It waa to 
hinder this I got miss Portman banished ; 
for my lord ;was quite another man. after 
sh^ got miss Helena into the house ; and 
I don*t doubt but he might have been 
brought to leave oflf his bai^undy, and 
set up for a sober regular man ; which 
would not suit ine at all. If my lady once 
was to get power over him again, I might 
go whistle— so (with another reprobate 
4>ath) . my. lord and my lady shall never 
come: together again whilst Z live.* 

^'Well^ .ma'am/' continued Marriott, 
*' as soon^ as I was in possession of this 
precious speech, I carried it and a letter 
of sir Philip Baddely's gentleman voueli- 
ing it, to my lady.- My lady was thun- 
derstruck, and so Vexed^ to have been, 
as she said/ a dupe, that she sent for my 
lord directly^ and insisted upon his giv- 
ing up Mr. Ghampfort. — My lord de- 
murred, because my lady spoke so high, 
and said insist. He would have done it, 
Fm satisfied, of his own accord, with the 
greatest {Measure, if my lady had not as 
it were commanded it. But he answer* 
ed at.la»t, * My lady Delacour, I'm, not 
a man to be governed by a wife^ — I shall 
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keep or- part with my own servants, in 
my own house, « according to my own 
pleasone ;* and paying so he-left the room: 
I never saw my lady so angry as shie Wsis 
at this relusaL of my lord to part with 
him. .The house was quite in a state of 
distraction. for ;Some days. I never would 
sit down to the same. table, ma'am, with 
Mr. Cham pfprt>. nor speak to him, nor 
look at him, and . parties ran high above 
and bek)w stairs.^-^And at last my lady, 
who had .been getting better, tooK to her 
bed again with a nervous fever, which 
brought; ber almost to death's door;; she 
having b^diirSQ much weakened before 
by the quaok medicines, and convulsions, 
and all her.;sufferiogs in secret. She 
would not see; my lord on no account, and 
Cjhan^pforti persuaded him her illness was 
pretenccj (<> bring him to her purpose; 
which was the more readily believed,, be^ 
cause nobody was ever let into my lady's 
bedchamber <but noiyaelf. AH this, timie^ 
sh^ nev-edHi^nUonectyour nam^,iWami 
but pnoej wb^n. I w^s sitting by her bad 
aide, as s^e was asleep, she started sud* 
denly, and cried out,-— *0 my dearest 
Belindail jare^you come back- tome?'-^ 
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She awakened herself witli the tiart ; and 
Tvuing herself quite up in her bed^ she 
pulled back the eurtaiinS) and looked nil 
round the room. I'm sure she expected 
to see you ; and when she (band it was a 
dream, she gave a heavy sigh and sunk 
down upon her pillow. I then could not 
forbear to speak, and this time my lady 
was greatly touched when I mentioned 
your name r-^^^he shed tears, ma'am, and 
you know it is not a little thing that can 
draw tears from my lady. But when I 
said something about sending for you, she 
answered, she was sure you would not re* 
turn to her, and that she would never con« 
descend to ask a favour in vain even ftom 
you. Then I replied that I was sure you 
loved her still, and as well as ever ; and 
that the proof of that was, that Mrs. Lut* 
tridge and Mrs. Freke together, by all 
their wiles, could not draw you over to 
their party at Harrowgate, and that you 
bad aironted Mrs. Freke by defending 
her ladyship. My lady was all surprise 
at this, and eagerly asked how I came to 
know it. — Now, ma*am, I had it all by a 
post letter from Mrs. Luttridge's maid, 
who is my cousin^ and knows 0very thing 



^ttt*d going OD. My kdy ttoin tfaU m^ 
tuent forward could scaree rest m iditant 
mthotit wiihidg for yoiij aod frettii^g 
for yoQ^ a6 1 knew by her manticr. Oma 
day my lord met tne on the stain as I was 
coming down from my poor lady's room, 
and be asked me how she was, and why 
she did not send for a physician. <The 
best physician, my lord^ she could send 
for/ said I, ^ would be miss Portman ; 
for she'll never be well till that good 
young lady comes back again, in my 
bumble opinion.' 

*^ ^ And what should prevent thft good 
young lady from coming back again ? Not 
I, Surely r' rejoined my lord, * for I wish 
she was here with all my heart' 

*^ • It is not easy to suppose, my lord,' 
Said I, ^af^er all that has passed, that the 
-young lady would choose to return, or 
tbst my lady would ask her, whilst Mr. 
Champfort remains paramount in the 
feodse/— ^If that's all,* cried my lord, 
^ tell your lady V\l p^rt with Champfort 
tipon the spa« ; for the rascal has just had 
the insolence to insist upon it, that A 
p&ir of new boots are not too tight for 
tte, when I said they were. I'll show 
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bkn I can be master^ and wUJ|».«rM^ 
house.^ — Ma'ano^ my heart lfsa{M; fpr 
^y vvithin; me at bearing these words^ 
and I .ran up. to my lady with them. I 
eaaily ccHficIuded in my own mind, that 
my lord was glad of the pretence of the 
bootsv to give up handsomely after bis 
:^nding out so long. To be sure, my 
ford's mightily jealous of. being master, 
and mighty fond of his own way ; but I 
forgive him every thing for doing as I 
would have him at last, and dismiss- 
ing that prince of mischief*makers Mr. 
Champfprt. My lady called fpr her 
wrfting-de$k: directly, and sat up in her 
bed, and with her tr/smbling hand, as you 
see by the writing, ma'am, wrote a letter 
toyPu^as fast as^ever she coiUd, and the* 
pas^hais6 was ordered.. I don't know 
Ti^hat fan^y. seized her— but, if you remem-- 
ber, ma'am, tbe.hammercloth to her new 
carri^ige had orange and black fringe at first 
,$he; would not use it, till this had been 
fibangedtoWue^ and white. Wqll, ma'am, 
flbg recplkcteid this on a sud^n, as I was 
getjting ready to come for you ; and she 
set the servants at work directly to tak« 
fi^the bluq an4 ^hite^ and put on the 
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black and .'Oraiige fringe' agaia^i which' 
she said must ,be done before ydur com- 
iog. ' And my lady ordered her bivh foot- 
man ito ridei along with nie; and I. have 
come post, and have travelled . night and 
day, and will never re»t till I get! back. 
Buti ma'am, I. won't keep you aby.loiiger 
from i^eaidiog your letter, only to say, 
that I hope to Heaven you will not tefuse 
to J^etutn to my poor Udy, if it be only, to 
pyltbief mirid at ease bfefote abQ 'diiQSi-^ 
She e.4tinot bave long to liycv : ; • 

As Marriott finished these words they 
reached the .house, and Belinda went to^ 
bier own room to read lady Delacour's 
letten, .It contained; nonqic^ hen customt 
Siry ^ ^laqmnoe 4u hiUdt! nc^ ' uprightly 
yilXy no .. real, no afik^jL^d gay ety ; h^r mind 
s^etned ^o be es:hansteid by bodily suffer*- 
ing,' and her high spirit aubdcied. She ex- 
pressed the most' poignant anguidi.for 
having indulged such unjust su^pioions 
and intemperate passions. She lamented 
having forfeited the esteem and affection 
of the only real friend she had ever pos- 
sessed — a friend of whose forbearance, 
tenderness, and fidelity, she has received 
'such indisputable proofs. She concluded 
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by saying, '^ I feel my end ftst approach^- 
ing) and perhape, Belinda^ your huma* 
ni^ will induce yoa to grant my last re- 
quest, and to kt me see you once onre 
before I die." 

Belinda immediately decided to returai 
to lady DelacooT'—though it was with 
real regret that sJie thought of leaving 
lady Anne Percival, and the amiable and 
happy family to whom she had become 
so much attached. The children crowded 
round her when they heard that she was 
going, and Mr. Vincent stood in silent 
sorrow—but we spare our readers this part- 
ing scene. Miss Portman promised to 
return to OakIy*park as soon as she pos^ 
sibly could. Mr. Vincent anxiously re* 
quested permission to follow her to town : 
but this she positively refused ; and he 
submitted with as good a grace as a lover 
can submit to any thing that crosses his 
passion. 
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CHAPTER XX. 



KSCONCIUATION. 



A.WARE thil hw remainitig IB town 
at such an unosoal aeasoo of ths yiaar 
would appear tmaccountahle to her &• 
abionable aoquaintanoe, lady Delaomr 
contrived for hartelf a diaracteriftic f&> 
owe; afae declared that there was no 
poesibiUty of jSndiag pkasure in any 
tbiilg but . novelty^ and that .the greatest 
noteUy to her would be to remain a 
whole anminer in town. Most of her 
friends^ amongst whom she had sueeesa- 
fuUy established a character for caprice^ 
were satisfied that this was mierely some 
new whim^ practised to signalize henwlf 
by singularity. The real reason that de- 
taiDbed her was her dependance upon 
the quack, who had repeatedly visited, 
and constantly presmbed Sbr her. Clon<r 
vinced however by the dreadlhl situation 
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to which his prescriptions had lately re- 
duced her, that he was unworthy of her 
confidence, she deter;pined to dismiss 
him : but she could hot do this, as she 
had a considerable sum to pay him, till 
Marriott's rQium;,. because. she could not 
trust any one but Marriott to let him up 
the private gtaircase^nrto the boudoir. 

During Marriott's absence, her lady- 
ship Bu&red no : one tx> Attend ^hert-but -a 
maid who was* rematkabte. . for her stupi- 
dity. ' ^She th^^u^t/ that she jcppld have 
nothing^ to fear from this girl's spirit of 
inquiry, for never wasany' human being 
so destitute of cul^.k>sity.^ It was about 
noon when fielinda^ahd Marriott arrived. 
Lady Delaoour, ' who h£^d passed a restless 
night,, was asleepL > Wheii she awoke, 

she found Marriott standing beside her 

■^-■'^^* - I 

, 5' Then it is all in* vain, I see ?" cried 

her kdyship : ^^tiiiss Paptfi1an4s not with 

you c-r-Give me my Jaudanum,'' 

- ^* Miss Portman is come, my lady,'* 

said Marriott: /^ she is in the dressiiig-* 

roomi: shj& woiild^ not come in here vrith 

me, lest she should startlq you." 

. ^* Belinda is dome^! do you say ? Ad- 
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mirable Belinda ! ^ cried lady Delacour^ 
ind she clasped her hands with ecstacy. 

^^ Shall I tell her, my lady^ that you 
are awake ? ** 

** Yes— No— Stay — lord Delacour is at 
home. — I will get up immediately. Let 
my lord be told that I wish to speak with 
bim— ^that I beg he will breakfast with me 
\ti my dressing-room half an hour hence. 
I will dress immediately/* 

Marriott in vain represented, that she 
ought not to hurry herself in her present 
weak' slate. Intent upon her own thoughts, 
she listened to nothing that was said; 
bbt frequently urged Marriott to be 
expeditious. She put on an unusual 
quantity of rouge ; thetl looking at- 
hersdf in the glass she said w'ith a forced 
amile-^ 

**' Marriott, I look so chiarmingly, that 
misfit i Portman^ perhaps, will be of lord 
D^tacoQt's'' opinion, ahd thihk thM no«* 
tblrig is the matter with me.' Ah, no ! — 
She bas been behind the scbrtesf, she knows 
tbetrutb too* well'!— ^Marriott, pray did 
ah^ nfk: ' you many questions about me ? 
— ^Wai^.hotshe^vefry sorry to leate Oakly*- 
park!?i^Wert not they all eWt^mely con- 

VOL. II. L 
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cerned to part witK b<r?--^Dtd shi nsk 
after Helena? Did yoi) tell her that I 
insisted upon my lord's parting with 
Champfort?" 

At the word Champfort, Marriott's 
mouth opened eagerly^ and she began to 
answer with her usual volubility* Lady 
Delacour waited not for any reply to the 
various questions which, in the hurry of ^ 
her mind, she had asked ; but^ passing 
swiftly by Marriott, she threw open the 
door of her dressing-room. At the sight 
of Belinda she stopped short ; and, totally 
overpowered, she would have sunk upon 
the floor, had not miss Portman caught 
her in her arms, and supported her to 
a sofa. When she came to herself, and 
heard the soothing tone of Belinda's voice, 
she looked up timidly in her face for a 
few moments without being able to speak, 

" And are you really here once more, 
my dear Belinda?" cried «he at last*^ 
" And may I still call you my friend ^?-^ 
And do you, forgive me? — Yes, I ^e^yod 
do — and from you I can endure the b^^ 
miliation of being forgiven. Enjoy th^ 
noble sense of your own , superiority #? .' /- 

"My def^rjady JPelacour," «aid/Ber 
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linda, ^' you see all this in too strong a 
Ught-r-you have done me no injury-— I 
have nothing to forgive." 
. <' I cannot see it in too strong a light 
•i— Nothing to forgive! — Yes, you have; 
that which it is the most difficult to for* 
give — injustice.^-^O ! how you must have 
despised nie for the folly, the meanness 
of my suspicions! Of all tempers^ that 
which appears to me> and I am sure to 
you, the most despicable, the most into- 
lerable, is a susj^icious temper* Mine 
was once open, generous as your own 
— You see how the best dispositions may 
be depraved !— What am I now ?-— Fit 
only 

^ To point a moral, or adorn a tale' — 

A mismatched, misplaced, miserable, per- 
verted being." 

^' And now you have abused yourself 
till you are br^athless^ I iday have some 
chance," said Belinda, ^' of being heard 
in your defence. I perfectly agree with 
you in thinking, that a suspicious temper 
is despicable and intolerable, but there .is 
a vast difiference between an acute iit- of 

La 



jealousy, as our friend Du X > ■ ■ wciuld 
Sftjir, and a chronic habit of suspicion. The 
noblest natures may b^ worked up to sos- 
piciqp by desigoing villany ; and then a 
b«adkercbaef» or a haaiaiercloth,<*— * trifle9 
as- light as air — * *' 

^^ O my dear! you . are too good. But 
my foUy admits of no excuse,, no pallia* 
tsao,*" interrupted lady Delacour ; ** mine 
was jealousy without love/* 

''That indeed would admit of no, ex* 
cuae,** said Belinda ; '^ therefore you will 
pardon me if I think it incredible— ^spe- 
cially as. I have detected you in. feeling- 
something like affection, for your little 
daughter, after you had done your best, 
I mean your worst, to make me believe 
that you were a monster of a mother.** 

'' That was quite another affair, my 
dear. I did not knovr Helena was worth 
loving. I did not imagine my little 
daughter could love me. When I found 
my mistake, I changed my tone. B«C 
there is no hope of mistake with my poor 
husband. Your own sense must show you^ 
that lord Delacour is not a man to be, 
loved." 

'' That could not always have been your 
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ladyship^s opinion/* said Belinda, with ttn 
«rdi siriile. 

^^ Lord, my dear!'* said lady Delaoour, 
'a little embarrassed, '^ in the highest par- 
Toxysm of my madness, I never suspected 
that you could Iwe lord Delkcour. I 
-aurdy only hinted that you were in IdVe 
-with his coronet. That nvas abfsilrd enbuigh 
in all conscience. Don't make me mo^e 
^aurd than I am.'' 

^' Is it then the iteigbt of abburdity to 
love a husband?** 

" Love! Nonsense I-^ImpossiUe!— 
Hush ! — Here he comes^ with his odious 
ci^king shoes. What man can evei* 
^Scpect to be loved who wears creaktiig 
ab^es ?" — pursued hfer ladyship, as lord 
Petacodr entered the room, his shoes 
creaking at every step ; and assuming an 
air of levity, she welcomed him as a 
atranger to her dressing-room. ** No 
speeches, my lord ! no ispeeches^ I beseech 
ydu,** cried she, as he was beginning to 
apeak to miss Portm^o* ** Bdicve me 
that explanations always make bad worse. 
Miss Portman is here, thank Heaven, and 
her! — And Champfort is gone»-^Thank 
yo^-««or your boots, Aftd fao^ ]el us 
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»it down to breakfast, and forget as 
soon as possible every thing that is dis- 
agreeable." 

When lady Delacour had a mind to 
banish painful rocoUections, it was scarce- 
ly possible to resist the magical influence 
of her conversation and manners ; yet her 
lord's features never relaxed to a smile 
during this breakfast. He maintained an 
obstinate silence, and a profound solemnity 
—till at last, rising from table^ he turned 
to miss Portman, and said, 

" Of all the caprices of fine ladies/ that 
which surprises me the most is the whim 
.of keeping their beds without being siclc. 
Now, miss Portman, you would hardly 
suppose that my lady Delacour, who has 
been so lively this morning, has kept her 
bed, as I am informed, a fortnight — Is not 
this astonishing?'' 

"Prodigiously astonishing, that my 
lord Delacour, like all the rest of the 
world, should be liable to be deceived by 
appearances,'* cried her ladyship. «^ Ho- 
nour me with your attention for a few 
minutes, my lord, and perhaps I may in- 
crease your astonishment." 

His lordship^ struck by the sudden 
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change of her voice from gayety to gra- 
vity, fixed his eyes upon her^ and returned 
to his seat* She paused — then address- 
ing herself to Belinda : — ^** My incompar- 
able friend," said she, ** I will now give 
you a convincing proof of the unlimited 
power you have over my mind. My lord, 
miss Portman has persuaded me to the 
step which I am now going to take. She 
has prevailed upon ftie to make a decisive 
trial of your prudence and kindness. She 
has determined me to throw myself on 
your mercy." 

" Mercy !" repeated lord Delacour, and 
a confused idea, that she was now about to 
make a confession of the justice of some 
of his former suspicions, took possession 
of his mind : he looked aghast. 

*'* I am going, my lord, to confide to 
you a secret of the utmost importance-— 
a secret which is known to but three 
people in the world, miss Portman, Mar- 
riott, and a man whose name I cannot 
reveal to you," 

*• Stop, lady Delacour !'' cried his lord- 
ship, with a degree of emotion and energy 
which he had never shown till now. 
''Stop, I conjure, I command yon^ ma- 
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daai — I 9m not sufficiently Blaster of mj- 
self—rl oDce loved you too well to bear 
such a stroke. I'rust me with no such 
secret — say no o^ore — -you have said 
enough, too much. I forgive you^ that 
is all I can do ; but we must ^vt^ lady 
Delacour!" said he, breaking from lier 
with agony expressed in his countenanoe. 

'^ The man has a heart, « soul, I pro- 
test !-T-You knew him better tban I did, 
miss Portman. Nay, you are not gone 
syet, my lord ! You really love me, I find." 

** No, no, no,** cried he .vehemently. 
'^ Weak as you take me to be, .lady Dela- 
cour, I am incapable of. loving a woman 
who bos disgraced me, disgraced herseU^ 
her family, her station, her high endow- 
ments, her ■ ^ 

His utterance failed — " O, lady Dela* 
^our ! cried Belinda, '* how can you trifle 
in this manner r** 

" I meant not,** said her ladyship, ** to 
trifle. I am satisfied. My. lord^ it as 
^time that you should be satisfied. I etm 
give you the most irrefragable proof that, 
whatever may have been the appanei^ 
levity of my conduct, you have had no 
sedaiM caMse for jealousy. Bat the 
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proof D^rill 8hock^--disgu»t yiDO^-^Havfe 
you courage to know more ? — Theii fol- 
low me." 

He followed her. — ^Belinda he^rd the 
boudoir door unlock.' — In a feW minutik 
they returned.— Grief, and horror^ and 
pity were painted in lord Delacour's coun- 
tenance, as he passed hastily through the 
rooni'. 

'^ My dearest friend^ I have taken your 
advice : would to Heaven I had taken it 
sooner !*' said lady Delacour to miss Port* 
ttian* ^' I hav^ revealed to lord Delacour 
my real situation. Poor man ! he was 
shocked beyond expression. He behaved 
incomparably welL I at3 convinced that 
he would, as he said, let his hand be cut 
off to save my life. The moment his 
foolish jealousy was extinguished, his love 
for me revived in full force* Would you 
believe it? he has promised me to break 
with odious Mrs. Luttridge. Upon my 
eh^rging him to keep my secret (torn her, 
he instantly, in the handsomest manner 
ih the world, declared he would never see 
her more, rather than give me a moment's 
uneasiness. How I reproach myself for 

L 5 
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having been for y^rs the torment of this 
man's life ! " 

" You may do better than reproach 
yourself, my dear lady Delacour!" said 
Belinda : *' you may yet live for years to 
be the blessing and pride of his life. I 
am persuaded, that nothing but your de- 
spair of obtaining domestic happiness-has 
so long enslaved you to dissipation ; and 
now that you find a friend in your hus- 
band, now that you know the affectionate 
temper of your little Helena, you will 
have fresh views and fresh hopes ; you will 
have the courage to live for yourself, and 
not for what is called the world/' 

" The world ! *' cried lady Delacour^ 
with a tone of disdain ; '• how long has 
that word enslaved • a soul formed for 
' higher purposes ! '* She paused, and looked 
up towards Heaven with an expreaision of 
fervent devotion, which Belinda had once, 
and but once before seen in her counten*^ 
ance. Then, as if forgetful even that 
Belinda was present, she threw herself 
upon a sofa, and fell, or seemed to fall^ 
into a profound reverie. She was roused 
by the entrance of Marriott, who came 
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info the room to ask whether she woold 
now take her laudanum. '^ I thought I 
bad taken it/' said she, in a feeble voice ; 
and as she raised her eyes and saw Be- 
linda^ she added, with a faint smile, 
" Miss Portman, I believe, has been lau- 
dahiim to me this morning : but even that 
will not do long, you see ; nothing will 
do for me now but this /' and she stretch* 
ed out her Hand for the laudanum. ^' Is 
not it shocking to think," continued she, 
after she had swallowed it, ^^ that in lau- 
danum alone I find the means of support- 
ing existence ?" 

She put her hand to her head, as if 
partly conscious of the confusion of her 
own ideas; and ashamed that Belinda 
should witness it, she desired Marriott to 
assist her to rise, and to support her to her 
bed-chamber. She made a sign to miss 
Portman not to follow her. '« Do not 
take it unkindly, but I am quite exhausted, 
and wish to be alone; for I ani grown 
fond of being alone some* hours in the 
day, and perhaps I shall dfifep." 

Marriott came out oF her- laidy's room 
about a quarter of an hour afterward, and 
said, that her lady seemed disposed to 
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jsleep^ but that she desired to hmve her 
book left by her bed-side. Marriott 
searched among several which lay ufoa 
the table, for one in which a mark was put. 
Belinda looked over them along with Mar- 
riott, and she was surprised to find that 
they had almost all methodistical titles, 
JLady Delacour*s mark was in the middle 
of " fVeslejfs Admonitions^^ Several 
pages in other books of the same descrip- 
tion miss Portman found marked with a 
pencil, with reiterated lines> which she 
knew to be her ladyship's customary mode 
of distinguishing passages that she par« 
ticularly liked. Some were highly ora- 
torical, but most of them were of a mys* 
tical cast, and appeared to Belinda soancely 
intelligible. She had reason to be aston-* 
ished at meeting with such books in the 
dressing-room of a woman of lady Dela* 
cour's character. During the solitude of 
her illness, her ladyship had fitst b^un 
to think seriously on religious . subjaets, 
and the early impressions that had been 
made on her mimdin her childhood, by a 
methodistical mpthery recurred. Her un- 
derstanding, weakened perhaps by disease^, 
and neveri^uMomed to reason^ was in^ 



• « 
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Mpuble of distingui^fdg between truth 
and error ; and her teitiper^ m^turally eti^ 
thuBiastic, hurried her frotn one extreme 
to the otben-^frotn thoughtless seeptieistn 
to Tisiotiary credulity. Her devotkm was 
by no means steady or permanent ) it 
came on by fits UBunlly at the time when 
the effect of laudanum was exhausted^ or 
before a fresh dose began to operate. In 
these intervals she was low^spirited*«^bit- 
ter reflexions on the manner in which she 
had thrown away her talents and her life 
obtruded themselves ; the idea of the un- 
timely death of colonel LaAvlesS) of which 
she reproached herself ae the cause, l^e*- 
turned ; ^and ber niind, from being ti prey 
to remorse, began to sink in these des- 
ponding momenta under the most dreads 
ful superstitious terrors— ^terrors *he nflore 
powerful, as they were secret. Whilst the 
fttimulus of laudanum lasted^ the train of 
her ideas always changed, and she was 
amazed at the weak fears and itrattge mk 
tions by which ahe had been disturbed; 
yet it was not m her power entirely to 
chase away these visions of the night, and 
they gained gradually a dominion <iver 
her, of which shee' wtt» • heartily ashamed. 
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3be resolyed to conceal thi$ weakmss^ as 
in her gayer moments sbe thought it, 
from Belinda, from whose superior strength 
of understanding she dreaded ridicule or 
contempt* Her experience of miss Port- 
man's gentleness and friendship might 
reasonably have prevented or dispelled 
such apprehensions; hitt lady Delacour 
lyas governed by pride^ by sentiment, by 
whim, by enthusiasm^ by passion — by any 
thing but reason. 

When she began to revive after her fit 
of languor, and had been refreshed by 
opium and sleep, she rang for Marriott, 
and inquired for Belinda. She was much 
provoked when Marriott, by way of prov- 
ing to her that miss Portman could not 
have been tired of being left alone, told 
her, that she had been in the dressing- 
room rummaging over the books. 

" What books ? *' cried lady Delacour. 
" I forgot that they were left there. Miss 
Portman is nol reading them still, I sup- 
pose? Go for them, and let them be locked 
up in my own book-case, and bring me 
the key." 

. Her ladyship appeared in good spirits 
when she saw Belinda again. She rallied 
5 
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her upon the serious studies she had 
chosen for her morniog's amusements. 
^^ Those methodistical books^ with their 
strange quaint titles/' said she, '' are how- 
ever^ diverting enough to those who^ Hke 
myself, can find diversion in the height of 
human absurdity." ^ 

Deceived by the levity of her manner^ 
Belinda concluded that the marks of ap- 
probation in these books were ironical, and 
she thought no more of the matter ; . for 
lady Delacour suddenly gave a new turn 
to the conversation by exclaiming, 

" Now we talk of the height of human 
absurdity, what are we to think of Cla- 
rence Hervey ? '* 

*' Why should .we think of him at all ?" 
said Belinda. 

*' For two excellent reasons, my dear ! 
because we cannot help it, and because he 
deserves it. Yes, he deserves it, believe 
me, if it were only for having written me 
these charming letters," said lady De- 
lacour, opening a cabinet, and taking out 
a small packet of letters, which she put 
into Belinda's hands. " Pray- read them, 
you will find them amazingly edifying, as 
well as entertaining4 I protest I am only 
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{>Q2z1ed to know, whether I shall bind 
them up with Sterne's Sentimental Jour-^ 
ney, or Fordyce's Sermons for Young 
Wothen. Here, my love, if you like de* 
scriptton/' continued her ladyship opening 
one of the letters, '* here is a Radcltffean 
tour alon;; the. picturesque coasts of Dor« 
set and Devonshire. Why he went this 
tour^ unless for the pleasure and glory of 
describing it^ Heaven knows ! Clouds and 
darkness rest over the tourist*s private his- 
tory ; but this, of course, renders his let* 
ters more piquantes and interesting. All* 
who have a just taste either for literature 
or for gallantry, know how much We ate 
indebted to the obscure for the sublime, 
and orators and lovers feel what feUcity 
there is in the use of the fine figure of SU8« 
pension." 

** Very good description indeed 1 " said 
Belinda, without raising her ^yes from 
the letter or seeming to pay any attention 
to the latter p^rt of lady Delacour*s 
speech, " very good description, cer- 
tainly ! " 

♦* Well, "my dear ! But here is sonle-^ 
ikiipg better than pure deseriptitm ; here is 
tetiBc / for you : and ftray mark tb# po* 



litefieas of addressing .sense to a womaii 
**-<^to a woman.iof seose, I 'meati'^-4itid 
ivbieh of us is not? Then bereisseoti* 
ment for you/^ 'continued ber-^dy^hip, 
spreading another letter before S^linda ; 
<f astory of a Dorsetshire ']ad^, ii^io^biid 
the misfortune ta be married -to- a man^'M 
tmUke Mr. Percival, .knd >s» like tovd 
J>elaGour^ as possible; And yet, O^ won- 
derful ! 4hey make as h^ppy a cOfOfdetrs 
ione^s heart could wi^b. • Now^ I am -in\y 
tcafididand good natured ^to admire 'tbt$ 
Jetter; forever)'''word of it -is a lesson to 
jcne^ and evidently was so intended. Scrt 
I take it all in good part, becaaae, t^'do 
fClurence jusiiee, he desoribes :the joys of 
dotoiestic Paradise in audi '^gant ilan* 
guage, that he does not make me .sick« 
Jn short, my dear .'Belinda, to iinish my 
panegyric, as it has been said of some 
.other epistles,' tf «ver "ihestt were letters 
Calci^lated to make you fall in lov« <W9th 
.tbe writer of tfaem, ^tbese aie ihey^'' 
. *^ Then," said miss Portmon, foLibig 
up the letter which she was jdsl going to 
r-ead,/' I will not ran l3ie irasard (of read^ 
ing them.'* ^ 

» Why, Qiy.dtarl *')04d ladyj^aadour, 
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witb a look, of mingled coocern^ireproaeb^ 
and raillery; 'Miave you actually given 
up my poor Clarence, merely on account 
of this mistress in the wobd^ this Virginia 
St. Pierre ? Nonsense ! Begging your 
pardon, my dear, the man loves you. 
Some entanglement, some punctilio, some 
dopbt, some delicacy, some folly, pre- 
vents him from being just at this moment, 
where, I confess, he ought to be, — at your 
feet — and you, out of patience, which a 
young lady ought never to be if she can 
.help it, will go. and marry — I know you 
will — some stick of a rival purely to pro- 
voke him." 

" If ever I marry,'' said Belinda with a 
lodk of proud humility, " I shall certainly 
marry to please myself, and not to provoke 
any body else— and at all events I hope I 
shall never marry a stick.^ 

*^ Pardon me that word,'* laid lady De- 
lacour, " I am convinced you never will 
—but one is apt to judge of others by one's 
self. I am willing to believe that Mr. 
Vincent—'' 

^* Mr. Vincent! How did you know — ^ 
exclaimed Belinda. 

^' How did I know ? Why, my dear, do 
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you think I am so little interedt^d about 
yoUy that I have not found out some of 
your secrets ? And do you think that Mar- 
riott could refrain from telling me, in her 
most triumphant tone, that ^ miss Port- 
man has not gone to Oakly-park for 
nothing ; that she has made a conquest of 
a Mr. Vincent, a West Indian, a ward, or 
lately a ward, of Mr. Percival's, the hand- 
somest man that ever was seen, and the 
richest, &c. &c. &c. * '* 

Now, simple,.! rejoiced at the news; ibr 
I took it for granted, you would never se- 
riously think of marrying the man." 

** Then why did your ladyship re- 
joice? 

" Why ? O, you novice at Cupid's 
chess-board ! do not you see the next 
move? Check with your new knight, 
and the game is your own. Now, if 
your aunt Stanhope saw your look at 
this instant, she would give you. up for 
ever— if she have not done that already. 
In plain unmetaphorical prose,. then> can- 
not you comprehend, my straight^for- 
ward Belinda, that if you make Clarence 
Hervey heartily jealous, let the impedi- 
ments to your: union be what they niay. 
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lie will ackmmledge bimaelf to be heartily 
hk bve with you ? I should tnake no sera- 
{lie of firightentng him whbin an intrh of 
ilia Ufe/for his good. Sir Philip Badddy 
was not the man to frighten him ; but 
iMs Mr. Vincent, by all ^tcconntSi is just 
the thing.** 

** And 'do yon iiHagine that I could use 
4Mr. Vincent so ill ? — And can yon think 
tne Capable of such doubie dealing ?" 

*^ O ! in love and war, 3rou know, all 
stratagems are alloirable.-^But you take 
the matter so seriously, and you redden 
with such virtuous indignation, Oiat I^are 
-not say a word more— Only— ^^nay I ask 
—are you absolutely engaged to Mr. Vin- 
cent ? " 

** No. We have had the prudence to 
avoid all promises, all engagements.** 

*• There's my good girl ! ** cried lady 
.Delacour^ kissing her : ^ alPmay yet turn 
ttiHt weli*— Read those letters *<m^ Take 
itum to your room^ read them^ read 
'them; and depend irpon it, my dearest 
Belinda I yoo are not the sort of woman 
tfatit will, that can be happy, if yoii make 
-a mere inatch of oMvenietKe;^*i-Fo!rg}ve 
4imi I iote y^u too wcii ntot to speak the 



tititb, tbougjb it may offend for a moh. 
ment. ' 

'^ Yaa do not offend, but yoU'mniM»- 
derstand met^" said Belinda* ^^ Havepa^ 
tience with^me, and you sfaa^ find tbatl^' 
am incapable of making a m^re mateh-^ 



ooavenience." 



Then mm Piirtman gave lady IMa* 
Gour a simple but full aocount of all tlMit 
had passed at Oakly-park relative to Mr^^ 
Vincents Sbe repeated the arguments by» 
whi^h lady Anne Ptencival had first pne^ 
vailed iupon her to admit of Mr. VinGent^n 
addresses. Sbe said, that she had beei% 
convinced by^ Mr* Perdval, that the ouin 
nipotence of a ^rsi love was an. idea^ 
founded^ in folly, and realised only iw 
fomsanoe ; and; that to believe* thatmme* 
oouid be liappy in> marriag^y emopt vrith^ 
the .first object of their &ncy > or their 
affection^, would be< an erroun* perni- 
cious to iildividuale and- to society .-m> 
When she detailed the a)*guiAenta Mtd; 
by- Mr; Pc^cival on^ tl^it subject, lady> 
D^eour sighed^ nnd observed that Mn 
Peroival was eertainiy righ V j^dgifiglMtii 
tmoawneaipericnce^ toxle^Uimmgilfnsfllmi 
foVfy <i[ ^r^t t iows ; '^aodiifortlie eaiiie> 
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r^acon,*" added she, ^' perhaps I may be 
pardoned if J retain some prejudice ia 
their favour/' She turned aside her head 
to hide a starting tear, and here the coq« 
^rsation dropped. Belinda, recollecting; 
the circumstances of her ladyship's early 
history, reproached herself for having 
toadied on this tender subject, yet at the 
same time she felt with increased force, 
at this moment, the justice of Mr. Per- 
civaFs observations; for, evidently, the 
hold which this prejudice had kept in 
lady DelacQur's mind had materially in-* 
jftired her happiness, by making her neg- 
lect, after her marriage, all the means of 
content that w^re in her reach. Her in- 
cessaot comparisons between her Jirst iove 
and her husband excited perpetual con*- 
tempt and disgust in her mind for her 
w»dded lord, and for many years pre- 
cluded all perception of his good qualities, 
all desire to live with him. .upon good 
Uermsj and all idea of securing tbat'Sh^re 
of dpmestic happiness thjB^t wi^ actually 
in her power. . Belinda resolved at spim 
flltttne .moment^ whenever she could, with 
prbpriety and with effect, to suggest these 
refiectiona to , lady Delacour, and in the: 
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inea^iv tii^e she was determined to turn 
tl)«m to her oU^n advantage* She per- 
ceived that she should have need of all her 
steadiness to preserve her judgment unbi- 
assed by her ladyship's wit and persuasive 
eloquence on the one hand, . and on the 
other by her own high opinion of lady 
Anne Percival's judgment^ and the anxious 
desire she felt to secure her approbation. 
The letters from Clarence Hervey she read 
at night, when slie retired to her own 
room; and they certainly raised not only 
Belinda's opinion of his talents, but h^r 
esteem for his character. . She saw that 
he had, with great address, made use of 
the influence he possessed over lady De<^ 
iacour, to turn her mind to every thing 
that could make her amiable, estittiable, 
and happy-^she saw that Clarence, so 
£ir from attempting, for the sake of hi^ 
bwn vanity, to retain his pre-eminence 
in her ladyship's imagination, used on the 
contrary^ *^ his-trtmost skilF to turn the 
tide of her Sections toward her hus- 
band and her daughter. In one of his 
ietters, and. but in; one, he mentioned 
Belinda. He expi^ssed grdat regret at 
h»ring from/':kdy .Deltcour^ that her 
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friwdr IIHS9T . Pi[>rtaiaa was no longer 
with her. He expatiated on the inestiina- 
Ue advimtagesaod happiness of having 
stiob a: friend — bist this referred to la^ 
Delaoour, not to hinaelf. There was an 
aiDof nludi respect and some embarrass-^ 
meat in all: be said of Belinda^ but no* 
thin^. like Idvew A few words at the end 
of. this panagraph were cantioosly obli* 
tevated^ however ; and, without any obvi- 
ous liafc of . connexion, the writer begain 
a inew sentence with, a general, reflextoa 
|ip0H the folly, and > imprudence of fonfib 
ingrroa9:antJe projects*; Theh« he enunile<^ 
rated some of the tvarious' schemes he had 
formed in his early youlh^ and humour^ 
ously reeofinted how ihey .had fkilec^ or 
hi^w- they; bad 'been- abandoned: Afint^ 
ward, ehatigirig his tone from, playfhl wit 
to . serion$^> philosophy^ he observed : tb* 
changes ' which these experiments had 
miEide^iu his own charaeter. 

'A' My friend Dn X*— ^ 8«a i^i 
^^ 'divided mankind intO' three ^ classes;^ 
Thote wh^ learn from the expenende- of 
0tber»nThey' are happy men. — Tki^sit 
wboo'i^arnhfrom their own/&expersefiee^4^ 
l^y^/ate wiso>iti0ii.-^tid,(iastlyj.tbost 
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who learn neither from their own nor 
from othef people's experience — ^They are 
fools. — This class is by fiir the largest* 
I am content/' continued Clarence, ^^ to 
be in the middle class— -perhaps you will 
9hy^ because I cannot be in the first 
However, were it in my power to choose 
my own character, I should, forgive m(s 
the seeming vanity of the speech, still be 
C(Hitent to remain in my present station 
upon this prnciple— The characters of 
those who are taught by their own expe-^ 
rince nfust be progressive in knowledge 
nx^d virtue. Tho6e who learn from the 
experience of others qiay become station- 
ary, because they must depend for their 
progress on the experiments that we brave 
volunteers, at 'whose -expense they are to 
live and' li6arn> are pleased to try. : There 
may be much safety in thus snugly 
fighting, or rather seeing the battle of 
life, behind the broad shield of a stouter 
warrior. Yet it seems to^ me, to be ra* 
ther . an ignominious than an enviable 
situation. 

*• Our friend, Dr. X would laugh 

at my insisting upon being amongst the 
class of learners by their own experi- 

• VOL. II. M 
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ence. He would ask me, whether it he 
the ultimate end of my philosophy tf> try 
experiments^ or to be happy. And what 
answer should I make ? I have none 
ready* Common sense stares me in the 
facej and my feelings even at this instant^ 
alas! confute my system. Ii»haH pay too 
dear yet for some of, my experYmeofts. 
^ Sois grand homtne^ et soia malheureux/ 
iSyl am afraid, the law of nature^ or rather 

* 

the deccee of the world* Your ladyship 
will iv>t reiid this without a smiley, ioc 
you will immediately infer^ that L think 
myself a great man ; and as I. detest hjfr 
pocrisy yet moi^ than vanity^ I aball qot 
deny the charge* At all evented I feel 
that I am at preseot — however g^yly 1 
talk of it— rin bs fiiifia way to b^unbapi^' 
lor life, afi if I were, in good eara^st^ ih^. 
greatest man io. Europe. 
Ybor ladyship's . 

mdst ra^peot&l admit^r, , ^,; . 
. and sincere :£rie.i¥l9 . 



,..«'•».• 
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fitiend mi$B. fotUoam may isipend .tjbi^ 
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Though lady Delacour had been much 
fttigued by the exertion of her spirits 
during the day^ she sat up at night to 
trrite to Mr. Hervey. Her love and gra- 
titude to miss Pbrtman interested her 
most warmly for her happiness, and she 
WW persuaded that the most effectual 
way to secure it would be to promote 
her Union with her^r^if love. Lady Dc- 
koour, who had also the best opinion of 
Clarence Hervey, and the most sincere 
friendship for him, thought she was Hke^ 
wise acting highly for his interest ; and 
fthe felt that she had some merit in at 
oHoe parting him from the train of her 
admirers, and urging him to become a 
dull married man. Besides these ge- 
nerous motives, she was, perhaps, a little 
influenced by jealousy of the superior 
poweTj which lady Anne Pereival had in 
^ so short a time acquired over Belinda's 
mind. ** Stratage/' thought she, *• if love 
afnd I be not a miltch for lady Anne Per- 
eival and reAsttn!** To do lady Dela- 
com* justice, it nliust be observed, that she 
took the utmost care in her letter not to 
c&mmit *her friend; she wrote with all 
the delicate address* of trbtch she was 

M 2 
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mistress. She b^an by rallying her cor« 
respondent otl his indulging himself &o 
charmingly in the mdancholy of gernm ; 
and she. prescribed as a cure to her f?2^/- 
heureux imaginaire^ as she called bim, 
those joys of domestic life which he so 
well knew how to paint* 

" Precept e commence^ exemple acheve^ 
sa,id her ladyship, *' You will never see 
me la femme comme ily en apeu, till I 
see you le bon maru Belinda Portman 
has this day returned to me from Oakly- 
park, fresh, blooming, wise, and gay^ as 
country air, flattery, phi)osophy> and lov^y 
can make her. It seems that she has 
had full employment for her head and 
heart. Mr. Percival and lady Aane, by 
right of science and reason, have taken 
possession of the head, and a Mc Vin- 
cent^ their ci-devant ward and declared 
favourite, has laid close siege to the 
heart, of which he is in a fair way, I 
think, to take possession by the rig|it of 
^conquest As far as I can understand — 
.for I have not yet seen le futur-^AiQ jSn^f 
serves my Belinda: fbr^ besides being^^as 
handsome as any hero of romance, an- 
cient or modern, be ba9 a soul in yrbieh 
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neither spot nor blemish can be found, 
except the amiable weakness of being 
desperately in love — a weakness which 
we ladies are apt to prefer to the most 
philosophic stoicism — a propos of philo- 
sophy — ^We may prresume^ that notwith- 
standing Mr. V - is a Creole, he has 
been bred up by his guardian in the class 
of men who learn by the experience of 
others. As such, according to your sys- 
tem^ he has a right to expect to be a 
fuippjf man^ has not he? According to 
Mrs. Stanhope*s system, 1 am sure that 
he has : fbr his thousands and tens of 
thousands, as I am credibly informed, 
pass the comprehension of the nume^ 
ration table. 

" But these will weigh not a grain in 
the estimation of her truly disinterested 
and noble-minded niece. Mrs. Stanhope 
knows nothing of Mr. Vincent's proposals; 
and it' is well fbr him she does not, for 
her worldly good word would mar the 
whole. — Not so as to lady Anne and Mr* 
Percival's approbation — ^Their opinion is 
all in all with my friend. How they have 
contrived il I know not, but they have 
gained over Belinda's mind a degree of 
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power almost equal to parental authority. 
So you may guess that the doubtful beam 
will not much longer nod from side to side. 
Indeed it seems to me scarcely necesssy 
to throw in the sword of authority to turn 
the scale. 

^* If you can persuade yourself to fiaisb 
your picturesque tour before the ides of 
the charming month of Novemberi do, 
my dear Clarence 1 make haste and come 
back to us in time for Belinda's wedding 
— and do not forget my commission ^^bout 
the Dorsetshire angel; bring me one in 
you^ right hand with a gold ring upon lier 
taper finger — So help you Cupid I or 
never more expect a smile 

From your sincere friend 

and admirer, 

T. C. H. Djelacour. 

• » 

** P. S. Observe, my good sir ! that 
I am not in such a desperate hurry to 
congratulate you on your marriage^- that 
I should be satisfied with an ordinaiy 
Mrs. Hervey. So do not, under prefi^Qf^ 
of obliging me, or for any other consider- 
ation, yoke yourself to some damsel that 
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you; wtill be »sham^ to product. For one 
woman worthy to* be Clarence Hervey** 
wife^ I have seen , at d moderate compu- 
tfttioii, a hundned At to be his mistress. 
If he sfaotttd, on'this subject, mistake the 
jUtness of things dr of persons^ be would 
Indtedbe en ttfairtvic^ to be unhappy for 

ujk. ■'■ 

^^ The substance of a lady's letter, it 
hks been said, always is comprised in the 
pMtecript.'' 

eikfter MyDelaootir had finished thii 
Itttm^ which she had no doubt would 
bring ' Glareitee immediately to town, she 
Idft it wnfth Marriott, with orders to have 
it sent- by the next post Much fatigued^ 
•be then retired to rest-, and was not visible 
the next day till neair dinner-time. When 
xm9% Portman returned the packet of Mr. 
Hervey's letters, her ladyship was dissi^ 
ttsflcd with th^ measured terms of Be« 
lirida's approbation; ^tnd she ^aid, with a 
sarcastic smile, 

*^8o, llfaey AsMTe made a complete plii- 
loaopher of you at Oiakly-park!— -you are 
perfect in the first Ibsson^^^not to admire^ 
A«d is the torch: of Cupid to be extin* 
gmbed onitfa^«ltar of Beason ?** 
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<^ Rather to be lighted there, if pos-^ 
Bible/' said Belinda ; and she endeavour- 
ed to turn the conversation to what she 
thought must be more immediately in« 
teresting to lady Delacour — her own 
health. She assured her» with perfect 
truths that she was at present more intent 
upon her situation than upon Cupid or his 
torch. 

^^I believe you, my generous Belinda!*' 
said lady Delacour ; ^* and for that very 
reason I am interested in your affairs, I 
am afraid, even to the verge of imperti* 
nence. May I ask why this preus che* 
waller of yours did not attend you, or foU 
low you to town?** 

** Mr. Vincent ? — He knew that I came 
to attend you ladyship. I told him that 
you had been confined by a nervous fever, 
and that it would be impossible for me to 
see him at present ; but I promised^ when 
you could spare me, to return to Oakly* 
park.'* 

Lady Delacour sighed, and opened 
Clarence Hervey*s letters one after ano- 
ther, looking over them without speak- 
ing, and without seeming well to know 
what she was about. Lord Delacour 
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came into th^ room whilst these letters 
were still in her hand. He had been 
absent since the preceding morning, and 
he now seemed as if he was just come 
home much fatigued. He began in a 
tone of great anxiety to inquire after 
lady Delaeodr's health^ She was piqued 
at his having left home at such a time^ 
and^ merely bowing her head to him, she 
went on reading. His eyes glanced upon 
tlie letters which she held in her hand ; 
and when he saw the welUknown writ- 
ing of Clarence Hervey> his manner im^ 
mediately altered, and, stammering out 
some commonplace phrases, he threw 
himself into an arm*chair by the fire-side, 
protesting that he was tired to death— 
that he was half dead — -that he had been 
in a postcfaaise for three hours, which 
he hated — had ridden fifty miles since 
yesterday — and he muttered that he was 
a fool for his pains; — an observation, 
which, though it reached her ladyship's 
ears,, she did not think proper to contra- 
dict. 

'^His lordship had then recourse to his 
watdl> his never-failing friend in need, 

M 5 
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which be ahvays pulled out wkfa a [Burw 
ticular jeric when he was. vexed. ' ' 

^* It is time for me to be gqne^^I flhaU 
be late at Studley's,** 

'^You dioe with his londafaip^ then-^" 
said lady Delaeour in a cardess tone. 

'^ Yes ; and his good bmfgimdy^ I 
hope, will wind me up again/* sieiid lie, 
stretching himself, ^ for I am quite 
down." 

^^ Quite down?—- Then we m»jr« omv 
clude that my friend Mrs. Luttridge is 
not yet come to Rantipolt ? .*.• BantipoH 
my dear/* continued lady IMartiHir^ 
turning • to miss Portman^ ^^ is the vomit 
of Harriet Freke's villa in. Kent J^bw*- 
ever sti*ange it raay^ sound to yomr tears 
and mine, I oyi assure you tiie< mwike:>h»B 
made fortune amongat a certain descrifh 
tion of wits. And ctodour mcMt alloi^ 
that, if not elegant, it is .'^ipFopoiate;* it 
^ives a judt idea qf the nianneis and iragr 
of life of the plaee, for :ieirerjr Jthibgivt 
Rantipole is rantipole. But! I am JOsaUy 
concerned, my lord, you should have^mA- 
den yourself down in this !way far no- 
thing. Why did not yon {ei:ftetlfar.^aii- 
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tfBWgetuse before yoix set bvt ^ iam afraid 
you feel' the tosA' of Ctnuiipfort. Why 
Ad iiot you ooAtrm .to leani for certain, 
my deer good k>rd, whether tfie Luttridge 
waf it Rantipoloy before- you set out on 
thi9;ivdld gdoie^haKsef ^' ' 

"My dear good lady," replied lord 
Belacobr, aminikiff a degree of spirit 
which startled her as much as k became 
bios, '^ why do you not g^t better in- 
teiKgeno^ before y:ou suipect me of being 
abriite and a tiiarl Did not I promiae 
yon yodtetxlay^ that I would break with 
tkt lMtttidg€^ as you call her ? and how 
oottki jiou imttgine that the insttiant after* 
wuirds, just nt the lime I was ivrung to 
the soul, as you Jcnow I was — how could 
you- iuMgin^' I would leaye yoii io go to 
Rantipole, or t6 any woman upon earth r '' 

"O, my lord! ( beg your pardon^ I 
beg>yx:iiir pardoh a thousand tknes/' cried 
Ilidy'Deiacoiir> ri»ng wtith much emotion ; 
Miy going to^rds'him with a suddexi 
impafls^^ she4Kissed^ his (brohead; 

'^"Aiiid t^ ybii ought to beg tay par-» 
6xm\^* jisfid 4otd Dals^emir ia a faltering 
Mi^^bat.^MiK)Ut i^ pbi^tiireu 
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'^ You will acknowledge yoa left me, 
however, my lord ? That is clear/' 

« Left you ! Yes, so I did ; to ride all 
over the country in search of a house that 
would suit you. For what else did yoa 
think I could le^LVe you at such a time, as 
this?'' 

Lady Delacour again stooped, and leaned 
her arm upon his shoulder. 

"I wish to HpaveU;, my dear/* said 
his lordship, shrinking as he put away 
her hand/ which still held Clarence Her- 
vey*s letters — ^*I wish to Heaven,, my 
dear, you would not hokl those Bbomina«» 
ble perfumed papers just under my yetf 
nose. You know I cannot stand per-* 
fumes." 

"Are they perfumed 3i Ay; so eymry 
thing is thai I keep in that cabinet of 
curiosities. Thank yon^ my dear ntiss 
Portman," said her ladyship,, as BeliiMis 
rose to take the letters from her Nndi 
^^ Will you have the goodness to put 
them back into their cabinet, if.youeaa 
endure to touch them, if the per&mpehas 
not overcome you, as well as my'lc^. 
After all, it is only ottar of ro9es,.ta'whkti 
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lew people'^ olfuctory nerves ha^e an an- 
tipathy.'* 

*^ I have the honour to be one of the 
fevir/* said his lordship, rising from, his 
seat with so sudden a motion as to dis- 
place lady Delacour's arm which leaned 
upon him. For my part/' continued 
he, taking down one of the Argand^i 
lamps from the chimney piece, and trim- 
ming it, ^^ I would rather a hundred ' to 
one snuff up the oil of this cursed lamp.** 

Whilst his lordship > applied himself to 
trimming the lamp with great earnest- 
ness, lady Delacour negligently walked 
away to the fitrtbest end of the room, 
where stood the cabinet, which Belinda 
was trying to vmlock* 

• '^ Stay, my love, it hasr a' secret Igiefc, 
which I alone can Diaoage.'* 

^*0, my dear lady Delacour f" wbis^ 
pered Belinda, holdi^igber hand aasbe 
gave her the key, ^I never, can love or 
esteem you; if you use lord Deiaooor ill 



now.** 



^' m now ? ill how } This leclc is spoilt, 
I do believe,** said dbie aloud. 
Z^Nayi you umderrtand me^ladyr^JDela^ 



oourl Y(m sei^ what iff .^sin^ .m bit 
mind." 

. ** To be »ure» I nm ortt a fo^l^ thpngh 
hQ is*. • I see be is je«lQW>. l£M>u|b be bM 
had such dammng^pta^*^^-^Hir^9ll\^ ^i]^ 

AHiesthta b thek^ ]/9ave:^u,.iiij^'dQiff^^ 

Mmd JBc^iffid^ in a stilJl more eamc^it «ifha»t 
per> *' for being* metre jealous pf your 9mA 
l^Miiiof y^ompeoaoo? F<talsb0ve> seldom aor 
Wttcib ^iieti»tioii^: or so much dcdioacf.'* 

:^^>fiii!t^ JUaivd I wbat <wioul<d> ycm bate 
ttKfedo^ what would yoo bture tne ^afrd 
l%«t l(»d I>elMMir jmritei: hatteF leMeta 

^ O no I — ^But sb^ biotf tfaete: laU 
tflfcii^lattdfijnou: wiH do jiuctioe to bitD/to 
yourself, to Cla-«i**,. to eiieryi.bddy." ' 

^t aibdufe I ehobbi •be-liappy totlo 

jttMieatt>;ett^ry.fi0flfjri ■ 
•jn^^lchear ;pr«y/fdD Ib^ ^vecy iiiatMtt/«y 
dliaTfirt. lldLy 'JMaeQiiir:} ^and IrafaaU JsiiiAD 
you for it all my life.** 

; 1 ^ OaQQil^for iwho. oahl • withstand^ that 
offer ? Done If . siMd hebi dadystrifi;' • dien 
Uri«fbg^ldl9*diBalBieM^$irf<Aff J<{aa';#ili 



ycfii come here and 'tdi us what can.bi» 
the matter with this lock if^- 

/^If the hxk be jpoileii^ lady Bila- 
eoiir^ yoa had hetter «end for a io^^ 
smifeb)'' cephad his : iardsbip^ -who wfs 
still employed about the wick of ti>6 Av^ 
gsod. '^I am no Jobhiftiith^I' do hot 
firetend.to umkratetid locksK-^espeKHiiny 
secret locks/' 

^^ But yoa will aot desert us at our 
tttiBost need^ I uni sure,, mi^ tord,'' Mfd 
Bisliiida^ apjpnMichiag 4itm *wt^ a ctmm^ 
liahory smile. 

^^You want the It^ghil, IbeHere, moi^ 
then I do/' said his. londahip, advMeing 
wi& liie lamp to inert her. ^< W«il1 
ivhat w tthe /matter with this conlmiidcMl 
lodk <<sf ijroarsv ladyi BetacMn? I baovjir 
I sfaoKuld be at Studl^/a iiy tlm titfit^ 
But bam m thedevilHi na||iei<3aii ;fDU4ii0- 
pect me to open a secret tepk^ ^wbaii^'I 
do notrhiiMir ttie secvA, Ta^^ BeliMUf ? ** 
'^'^hoU' I Will ttlltyoraitlie'steftt; <tord 
Dalittourr^at 'tbeM is-' no 'weret ab «!! 
in the lock, or i» the litteb. ^ H^te^M 
you^oan^taod the^MdlMisiMaeH «f bkkt of 
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fboliab man; and keep them tilt the 
shocking perfume is gone off/' 

liOrd Delacour could scarcely believe 
his senses, he looked in lady Delacour's 
eyes to see ^whether he had understood 
hex, rightly. 

f * But I am afraid," said she, smiling^ 
^^ that you wUl find the perfume too over* 
coming/' 

^^Not half so overcoming," cried he, 
aelaingher hand, and kissing it often with 
eager tenderness — *^ not half so overcom* 
ing as this confidence, this kindness, this 
condescension from you." 

'* Miss Portman will think us both a 
QOttple of old fools," said her ladyship, 
making a slight effort to* withdraw her 
hand. ^^But she i» almost as great a 
simpleton herself, I think, continued 
she, observing that the teafa stood in 
Briinda's eyes. 

f^ My lord,"' said a footman who 
came in at this iastanti. ^' do you dress ? 
The carriage is at the door, as you ordei»- 
edj^ to go to lord Studley V 

<< I'd see lord Studley at the de?il^.sitS 
and hit hurgwdy along, with hin^ bifim 
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Vd go t6 bim to-day ; and you may tell' 
htm 8c^ if you please/' cried lord De^ 
lacour. 

"Very well, my lord!" said the foot- 
man. 

" My lord diives at home. They may 
pnt up the carriage. That's all," said lady 
Delacour. ^^ Only let us have dinner 
directly/* added she, as the servant shut 
the door. ** Miss Portman will be ^ 
mished amongst ns. There is no living 
upon sentiment.** 

"And there is no Itving with stich 
belles, without being something more of 
a beau,'' said lord Delacour, looking at 
his splashed boots, " I will be ready for 
dinner before dinner is ready for me/' 
With activity very unusual to him, he 
hurried out of the room to change hia 
dress. 

<< O day of wonders i*^ exclaimed lady 
Delacour. ^^A^d O night of wonders! 
if we can get him through the evening 
without the help of lotd Studley*s wine. 
You must give us some music, my good 
Belinda^ and make him accompany yoa 
with his flutie. I <^n tell you he has 
really a very pretty taste for 'music, and 
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llMwt fiftjr tinkesi more of the diadter thiaa 
luif the .dflettatiti, who* squeeze the fan- 
man &ce divine into all manner of ridi* 
enkitis ihapet, by wzy o£ persuading you, 
that they are in ecstacy I And, my deai^ 
da. not forget to^ abow m the cbanrihig 
Httk portfolio df 4ttawifiga 4fa»t you haare 
iHOU^t frotn Oakly-pa^k^ - Lord Dfela«- 
eoUE fvmmth sie at Hatrovlijgate in the 
dilya of his cDUrtsbip: . h^ knowa tba 
ehnrmiog wievm tfcat.jnoo^bave.betaitakt 
ing about Knaresborough. aod Fountsia's 
Adbhey^ and ail fboaef piacefw J 'wiil "an- 
iwer&r t^ hb oemeiBbera tkeoL a Jauaitted 
timei better thasL I do« lAtad^ tny kure^ 
i asMfe.yoa :heis a better jkidgei of drsv^ 
hig ;thaii ikiMny : ^bom we mtt t^gling 
¥inus rising fiioBi; the sea^ in the OrleaiMT 
gaHery. Lord Delac<nir has let bir ta* 
lents go to sleep in a shameless manseri 
Vik reaUy ha hau trients^ {£ tkb/fcdnld 
berumkeoed* By tka by^^pray make liitl 
tieil y<m the stoiy of .feed iStsidi^'a orl4 
ginal' IHtian : be tells that story iwith teai 
faomouai .Perbaps you have not fitmnd it 
wt^ btttWd IXehcduc kaa a vast deal ^ 
dfollery m hit own inr ay, and>*^' 
^ DtBMflr*a ivady^ my lady l^ . . 
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^^ That is a pity !'' whispered lady De- 
lacour ; ^< for^ if they had let me go on 
in my present humour^ I should have 
found out that my lord has every accom- 
plishment under the sun^ and every re- 
quisite under the mocsv to make the mar-* 
riage state happy." 

With the assiataaoe of Belinda's port- 
/olio and her harp, and the good humour 
and isprightliness ^of lady Dehroovr^s wit, 
his lordfihip got through the evtening quicb 
to his own satia&ction. jHe pUyed, oa 
the flute, be told the «tory of Studky'B 
original Titian, and he detected a fcnlt 
that had escaped Mr. Perciw} m the per- 
spective of miss Portman's ske^b of Fono^ 
tain's Abbey^ The . pereeplppn (bat bis 
talents were €ali€4 out^wds thai be ap^ 
^ared to unusual advantage^ made bim 
excellent company i he £>uiad Ihat tbe 
spirits )can be raised by sel&complaoency 
ev€»i more4igceeal!>Iy than bj burgoodyw 
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CHAPTER XXL 



HELENA* 



Whilst they were at breakfast the 
next morning in lady Delacour's dressing-- 
room, Marriott knocked at the door^ ^nd 
immediately opening it^ exclaimed in a 
joyful tone, *• Miss Portman, they're sit- 
ing it ! Ma^am, they're eating it as fast as 
ever they can ! ** 

** Bring them in ; your lady will gire 
you leave, Marriott, I fancy," said mrss 
Portman. Marriott brought in her gold 
fishes ; some green leaves were floating on 
the top of the water in the glass globe. 

" See, my lady^** said she, " what miss 
Portman has been so good as to bring 
from Oakly-park for my poor gold fishes^ 
who, I am sure, ought to be much obliged 
to her, as well as myself.'' Marriott set 
the globe beside her lady, and retired. 

** From Oakly-park I And by what 
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narpe impossible to proaounce must I call 
these green leaves^ to please bo^nic ears ? *' 
said lady Delacour. 

This/* replied Belinda^ " is what 



<( 



.* Th* unlearned, duckweed : learned, lemna» call/ 

and it is^ to be found in. any ditch or 
standing pooh'* 

'^ And what possessed you, my dear^ 
for the sake of Marriott and her gold 
fishes, to trouble yourself to bring such, 
stuff a hundred aqd seventy miles?'* 

^* To oblige little Charles Percival,** 
said miss Portman. ^^ He was anxioiift 
to keep his promise of sending it to your 
Helena. She found out in some book 
that she was reading with him last sum- 
mer, that gold fishes are fond of this plant| ■ 
and I wish/* added Belinda in a timid' 
voice, ^^ that she were here at thi3 instant 
to see them eat it.'* 

Lady Delacour was silent for %ome tax* 
nutes, and kept her eyes steadily upon the 
gold fishes. At length she said, ^f I never 
shall forget how well the poor little crea- 
ture behaved about those gold fishes, I 
grpw amiizipgly fond of her whilst she wa«, 



#flh met But you ktiow^ circuoiBtaticed 
as I WBBf after you left me^ I could not 
have her at home." 

^^ But now i am here/^ said Belinda, 
** will she be any trouble to you ? And 
will she net make 3^our home more agree- 
able to you, and to lord Delacour, who 
wtt$/c^dentJy v&iy fond oPher ? ** 

*• Ah, iny dear!" said lady Defecour, 
** you forget, ani so do I at times, what 
I have to go through. It is in Vain to 
talk, to think of making home, or any 
place, or any thing, or any person agree- 
able tome now« What an^ I ? The put- 
aide rind is left — ^the sap is gone. The 
tree lasts from 'day to day by miracle — it 
oatmot last long. You would not wonder 
to hear me talk in this way, if you knew 
the t^rible time I had last night after we 
parted. * But I' have these nights con- 
stantly now.— Let us talk df someting^ elic. 
What have you there ? A manuscript ?•* 

*« ¥es, a Htfjejourmfl of Edward 



vA%^ • Which he- sent for theentertatninent 
dPMfelenii." ' 

^Lady Delaconr'str^tcihed out herliand 
for its «« The boy Will write «9 Hke 'bia^^ 
mneit^ fdasibl^,"^ sakl'^he, ^tttftrni^ ovei^ 

^^ 6 



ihe leaves*. ^^ I wish to .havis Ihig^ipbor 
girl ivikh ma— ^but I have ttot spiritji. ibid 
you knosy, .wheoever lord Beliboiib ;caa 
find a house that will suit us, we shili 
leave town, aa]d.I:.oauld not :ta^ HeBena 
with me. : But tkk may be tlie last' op 
portunity I.niayiever'barve oF Meiqg beir4 
arid. I jcim refuse you notbihgy my deairi 
Skv will y<»i. go for her} fiiie oan stay 
with. us. a few days* Lady Boucher, ihat 
mo9t conv^ient dowi^r, wlao Kkes goifig 
about, no .matter wfaere^ all the inoriiiiig, 
wiU .gowith yoa to Mrs. Duaioiit'B aca» 
dieoiy in Sk^e street 1 ^ would 8fe ^sooci 
goto a i)ird . fancier's as to a boardings* 
sdaool Ibr young la(£es« indeed I ?aiii 
not well enough to go any wfaeve^^ -So I 
will tbroug^ myselfMipon. a. sorfa, and! i^ad 
this child's journal. I : raiondfflP hoiW^'dNrt 
or iany thing else cs^ interesrii vt» 'Xiiyk.^ 

Belinda, wbo.had be^ uaed to the vdd 
nations cf lady DdaicourVspirits^ wms:iia6 
wmh alarmed iby tbe des)K>ndent ^ptntitt) 

d» considered- that the 3thoi^bts<af)tbci 
dreadful trial this unfQrtuiiaie'Wiimaai'iwas' 
soon. 4o go itfaraitgh^ must^ mrtomtty. de- 
pmssilier .eoosage. Ai)l>iced at)tibft]isiWf 
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mission that .she had obtained to go for 
IIdbna»imiss Bortmau sent immediately 
talady. Bondher, who took her to Sloane 
itreet, 

^^ Now, .my dear considerate misa Port-> 
man^*" said . lady Bouc^^r^ '^ I must beg 
find. request that you will borry miss De^ 
lacour/intp the carriage as last aspossible; 
I have notatoomentto spare; fori am 
to be at a china .auction at two^ that I 
yroiild not miss for the whote worlds 
Well, what'is^ the matter with the people ? 
Why doesioot James. knoek at the door? 
Cian't the>ma» read } Can*t the man see 9** 
cried the pupbliod dowager. *^ Is not 
that Mrsv Damont's name on the door 
be£ciiie hi& eyes ?'- 

. /^'Noy ma'am, I believe this name is 
EUicoM,? said Belinda. 

^. SUicot, is it h Ay, true. But what^' 
the man stopping for, then ? Mrs. Du- 
mont's is the next door^ tell the blind- 
duxtce. Mercy on us! To waste one's 
time in this way ! I shall, aa)sure as fate, 
he^ldo late for the china auction. What 
upon earth stops us?** - 

^^ Nothing but a little cova*ed cart^ which, 
standa at Mrs.. I)umont's doo^. TheM,. 
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now it is going ; an old man is drawing 
it out of the way as fast as he can." 

•* Open the coach-door, James!" cried 
lady Boucher the moment that they had 
drawn up. " Now my dear considerate 
miss Portman, remember the auction, and 
don't let miss Delacour stay to change her 
dress or any thing." 

Belinda promised not to detain her lady- 
ship a minute. The door at Mrs. Du- 
mont's was open, and a servant tvas assist- 
ing an old man to carry in some gera- 
niums and balsams out of the covered cart 
which had stopped the way. In the hall 
a cowd of children were gathered round 
a high stand, on which they were eagerly 
arranging their flower-pots ; and the busy 
hum. of voices was so loud, that, when 
miss Portman firsts went in, she could 
neither hear the servant, nor make him 
hear her name. Nothing was to be heard 
but ^' O, how beautiful ! O, how sweet ! 
That's mine! That's your's! The great 
rose geranium for miss Jefferson! The 
white Provence rose for miss Adderly ! 
No, indeed, miss Pococke, that's for miss 
Delacour ; the old man said so." 

*^ Silence, silence^ mesdcmoisclks T cried 

VOL. II. N 
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the voice of a French woman, and all WM 
silence. The little crowd leoked tovrarda 
the heiUdoor; and from tlie midst eflner 
companions^ Helena Delaconr, who now 
caught a glimpse of Belinda, sprang Ion- 
ward, thixiwing down her white Pro^^eaee 
rose as she passed." 

" Lady Boucher's compliments, ma'am.'' 
said the servant to Mrs. Dumont, ^* she's 
in indispensable haste, and she begs you 
won't let miss Delacour think of changing 
her dress." 

It was the last thing of which miss De- 
lacour was likely to think at this instant. 
She was so much overjoyed, when she 
heard ttiat Belinda was come by hot 
mamma's desire to take her home, that 
she would scarcely stay whilst Mrs* Du- 
mont was tying on her straw bat, and eQt«- 
horting her to let lady Delacour know 
how it happened that she was ^ sd fer 
from fit to be seen.**. 

** Yes, ma'am ; yes, ma'am, I'M reinem- 
"bcr; I'll be sure to remember,** said He- 
lena tripping down the steps. But jnst 
as she was getting into the carriage she 
stopped at the sight of the old man^ and 
exclaimed, 
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^^ O9 good old man! I must not fidget 
yon." 

^^ Yes, indeed you must Uiough^ my 
dear miss Delacour/' said lady fiooober^ 
pulling her into the oarriage« *' 'Tisno 
(tme to think of goad old men now/' 

^ But I must. Dear miss Portman,' 
will you speak for me ? I must pay-«**tl 
miist settle-'^and I have a great deal to 
say;' 

Miss Portman desired the old man to 
call in Berkley «squa re at lady Delacour^s ; 
and this satisfying all parties, they drove 
away» 

When they arrived in Berkley-square^ 
Marriott told them that her lady was just 
gone to lie down. Edward Percival's 
little jour qa), which she had been reading, 
was left on the sofa, -and Belinda gave it 
to Helena, who eagerly began to look over 
it«.^ ^' Thirteen pages! O, how good he 
has been to. write so much for me!" said 
she }! sind abe had almost.finished reading 
it before her mother came into the room. 
. Lady Delacour shrunk back as her 
daughter ran towards her ; for she recol^ 
}ected top well tbe agony she had &Mte suf« 
fwbi front an embrae^ of Helena's. The 
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little girl appeared ' more grieved than sur- 
prised at this ; and after kissing her mo 
ther's hand^ without speaking, she again 
looked down at the manuscript. 

^^ Does that engross your attention so 
entirely, my dear," said lady Delacour^ 
^^ that you can neither spare one word nor 
one look for your mother ? " 

" O mamma! I only tried, to read 
because I thought you were angry with 



me." 



** An odd reason for trying to read, ' 
my dear!*' said lady Delacour with a 
smile ; " have you any better reason for 
thinking I was angry with you ? *' 

** Ah, I know you are not angry now, 
for you smile/* said Helena; " but I 
thought at first that you were, .mamma, 
because you gave me only your band to 
kiss. I 

*' Only my hand — ^The next time, sim* 
pleton ! I'll give you only my foot to kiss,'' 
said her ladyship, sitting down and hold- 
ing out her foot playfully. 

Her daughter threw aside the book, 
a.nd kneeling down kissed her foot, saying, * , 
in a low voice, " Dear mamma, I never 
was so happy in my life ; for you never 
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looked so very, ve?y kindly at me be- 
fore." • ■ ♦ 

** Do not judge always of the kindness 
people feel for you, child, by their looks; 
and remember that it \s possible a person 
might have felt more than you could guess 
by their looks. Pray now, Helena, you 
who are such a good judge of physiog-* 
nomy, should you guess that I was dying, 
by my looks ? *' > ■ \ 

The little girl laughed^ and repeated 
" Dying? — O no, mamma." 

^^ O no ! because I have such a fine 
colour in my cheeks---Hey ? 

^* Not for that reason, mamma," said 
Helena, withdrawing her eyes from her 
mother's face., 

." What, then you know rouge already 
when you see it ?-^ You perceive some dif- 
ference, for instance^ between miss Port- 
man's colour and mine ? Upon my word, 
you are a nice observer. Such nice ob- 
servers are sometimes dangerous to have 



near one.'; 



a 



I hope, mother," said Helena^ '^ that 
you do not think I would try to find 
out any thing that you wish, or that 
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I imafji^ined you wished, I should not 
know ? '* 

^^ I do not umlerstand you, child,** 
cried lady Delacoui^, raising herself sud- 
denly upon the sofa, and looking full in 
^ her daughter's face. 

Helena's colour rose to her temples ; 
. but, with a firmness that surprised even 
Belinda, she repeated what she had said 
nearly in the same words. 

** Do you understand her, taifes Port- 
raan ? " said lady Delaconr. 

^* She expresses, I think,'* said BeUnda, 
*^ a very honourable sentiment, and one 
tbat is easily understood.** 

« Ay, in general, certainly,'* said lady 
Delacour, checking herself; " but I 
thought that she^ meant to allude toiodle- 
thing in particular-^/Aei^ was what I did 
not understand. Undoubtedly my dear, 
you have just expressed a very honourable 
sentiment, and one that I should scarcel3r 
have expected from a child of your age*" 

" Helena, my dear," said her mother, 
after a silence of some minutes, '^ did you 
ever read the Arabian Tales ?— •* Yee, 
mamma,' I know must be the answer* But 
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do you rem ember the story of Zobeide, 
wbo carried the porter home wilh her on 
Condition that, let him hear or see what 
tie might, he would ask no questions? '' 

" Yesy mamma.'' 

** Qn the same conditions should you 
like to stay with me for a few days ? " 

'^ Yes. On any conditions, mamma, 
J should like to stay with you,** 
' <« ^reed, then my dear!" said lady 
Delacour. " Now let us go to the gold 
fishes and see them eat lemna, or whatever 
you please to call it." 

While they were looking at the gold 
fishes^ the old fnan^ who had been desired 
by niiss Portman to call, arrived. *' Who 
is this fine gray haired old man?" said lady 
Delacoon Helena, who did not know 
the sliare whicdi Belinda's aunt and her 
own mother had in the transaction, began 
with great eagerness to tell the history of 
the poor gardener, who had been cheated 
by some fine ladies out of his aloe, &c. 
She then related how kind lady Anne 
Pereival and her aunt Margaret had been 
to this old man ; that they had gotten him 
a place a^ a gardener at Twickenham ; 
and' that he had pleased the family to 
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whom he was recommended so much by 
his good behaviour, that, as they were 
leaving their house^ and obliged to part 
with him, they had given him all the ge» 
raniums and balsams out of the green- 
house of which he had the care, and these 
he had been this day selling to the young 
ladies at Mrs. Dumont's* ^* I received 
the money for him, and I was just going 
to pay him," said Helena, '* when miss 
Portman came ; and that put every thing 
else out of my head. May I go and give 
him his money now, mamma ? " 

*^ He can wait a few minutes," said 
lady Delacour, who had listened to this 
story with much embarrassment and im* 
'patience. " Before you go, Helena, fa- 
vour us with the names of the Jine ladits 
who cheated this old gardener out of his 
aloe?" 

. '^ Indeed, mamma, I don't know their 
names." 

'* No ! — Did you never ask lady Anne 
Percival, or your Aunt Margaret ? — Look 
in my face, child ! Did they never inform 
you?" 

*• Noj ma*am, never. I once asked 
lady Anne, and she said that she did not 
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choose to tell me ; that it w#uld be of no 
use to me to know." 
' '* I give lady Anne Percival more credit 
and more thanks for this," cried lady De^ 
lacour, '* than for all the rest. I see she 
has not attempted to lower me in my 
child's opinion. I am the fine lady. He* 
lena — I was the cause-of his being cheated 
—I was intent upon the noble end of out- 
shining a certain Mrs. Lultridge— the 
nobk means I left toothers, and the means 
have proved worthy, of the end. I deserve 
to be brought to shame for my folly ; yet 
my being ashamed will do nobody any 
good but myself. Restitution is in these 
cases the best proof of repentance. Go, 
Helena, my love! settle your little 
affairs with this old man, and bid him 
call here again to-morrow. I will see 
what we can do for him." 

*• Lord Delacour had this very morning 
sent home to her ladyship a hapdsome 
diamond ring, which bad been intended 
as a present for Mrs. Luttridge, and 
which he imagined would therefore be 
peculiarly acceptable to his lady. In the 
evening, when his lordship asked her how 
she liked the ring, which he desired the 

N 5 



a7^ bbunAa. 

jeweller to leave fer ber to Idok dty ^% 
answered, that it was a handsome ri»g^ 
but that she hoped he had not pnrcl^a^ed 
it for her. 

•' It is not actually bought, my. deary"* 
said his lordship ; ^ but if it suitsr you« 
fancy, I hope you will do me the honour 
to wear it for my sake " 

*• I will wear it for your sak^^ iny 
lord," said lady Delacour, ** if you dewre 
it ; and as a mark of your regard k ia 
agreeable — -But as to the rest-— 

* My taste for dxaniitDd&QQw k o'er. 
The sparkling baubles please no more/ 

If you wish to do me a kindness, I will 
tell yoii what I should like much better 
thin diamonds^ though I know it is father 
ungracious to dictate the form and iashiorn 
of a favour. But as my dictatorship in 
all human probability cannot last much 
longer ^ 

" O, my dear lady Delacefdr! I nnfust 
not hear you talk in this manner: your 
dictatorship, as you call it, will I hope la^ 
many, many happy years. But to the 
point — ^What should you like better, my 
dear, than this foolish ring V *• 



Her lady^ip then expretsed her wish, 
that It small annuity might be settled upon 
a poor old man> whom st»e said she had un- 
wittingly injured. She told the story of the 
rival galas and the aloe^ and concluded by 
observing, that her lord was in some mea- 
aiire called upon to remedy part of the un^ 
numbered ills which bad sprung from her 
hatred of Mrs* Luttri^e^ as he had ori- 
ginally been the cause of her unextinguisb- 
able ire. Lord De)s(cour was flattered by 
this hint) and the annuity was iinmedt- 
ntt\y promised to the old gardener. 

In talking to this old man after ward, 
lady ]>eIacour found, that the family iti 
whose service he lately lived had a house 
at Twickenham that would just answer 
her purpose* Lord Delacour's inquiries 
had hitherto been unsuccessful ; be was 
rejoiced to find what he wanted just as he 
was giving up the search. The hoose 
was taken, and the old man hired as 
gardener — b, circamitance which seemed 
to give him almost as much pleasure as 
the annuity ; for 1ber# was a moretio 
cfaerry-4ree in the gardisii which bad suc^ 
tseeded the aloe iw his al^lion : *< it 
would have gviewA bim sbreiy^'^ tes seid; 
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^' to leave his favourite tree to strangers, 
after all the pains he had been at in net'- 
ting it to keep off the birds/* 

As the period approached when her fate 
was to be decided, lady Delacour's cou- 
rage seemed to rise ; and at the same time 
her anxiety, that her secret should not be 
discovered, appeared to increase. 

^^ If I survive this biLsine^^ said she,^^ it 
is my firm intention to appear in a new 
character, or rather to assert my real cha- 
racter. I will break through the spell of 
dissipation — I will at once cast off all the 
acquaintance that are unworthy of me — 
I will, in one woitl, go with you, mfy dear 
Belinda! to Mr. PjerqivaPs. I can bear 
to be mortified for my good ; and I am 
willing, since I find that lady Anne Per- 
cival has behaved generously to me with 
regard to Helena's affections — I am will* 
ing that the recovery of my moral health 
should be attributed to the salubrious air 
of Oakly-park. But it would be inex- 
pressible, intolerable mortification to me, 
to have it said or suspected in the world 
of fashion, that I retreated from the ranks 
disabled instead of disgusted. A volun- 
tary reitirement is graceful and dig^dified ; 
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a forced retreat is awkward and humiliat- 
ing. You must be sensible that I could 
not endure to have it whispered — * Lady 
Delacour now sets up for being a prude, 
because she can no longer be a coquette.* 
Lady Delacour would become the sub- 
ject of witticisms, epigrams, caricatures 
without end. It would just be the very 
thing for Mrs. Luttridge ; then she would 
revenge herself without mercy for tht 
ass and her panzers. We should have 

* Lord and lady D , or the Domestic 

T6te-^-tet6, or' The reformed Amazon/ 
stuck up in a print shop window ! Oh, 
my dear ! think of seeing such a thing ! I 
should die with vexation, and of all 
deaths that is the death I should like 
the least.** 

Though Belinda could not entirely 
enter into those feelings, which thus 
made lady Delacour invent wit against 
herself, and anticipate caricatures ; yet 
she did every thing in her power to caloi 
her ladyship's apprehensions of a disco* 
very. 

" My dear,** said lady Delacour, " I 
have p0rfect confidence in ford Delacour*s 
promise, and in his good naturp, of whidi 
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he hai within these few^ dftjrs given itie 
proofs that are not lort upon my heart ; 
t>ttt he is not the most discreet man in 
th<$ world. Whenever he is aoxioUB 
about any thing, you may read it a mile 
-off in bis eyes, nose, mouthy and chid. 
And to tell you all my fears in ooe 
tfiord, Marriott informed me this morn*- 
ing, that the Luttridge, who came irom 
Harmwgate to Rantipole, to meet lord 
D^lacdur, finding that there was nodr^w^ 
htg him to her, has actually brought her- 
'setf totown. 

•* 'To town ! — 'At this strange time 6f 
year I How will my lord resist tfaia un^ 
equitocal, unprecedented proof of paa- 
sion ?«^If she catch hold of htm again^ I 
am undone. Or, even suppose him firm as 
a rock, her surprise, her jealousy, her 
curiosity, will set all engines at work, 
to find out by what witchcraft I bate 
taken my husband from her. Every pre* 
eaution that prudence could devise against 
her rtialicious curiosity I have taken <-^^ 
Marriott, you know, is above all tempta^ 
tioh. — That vile wretch (naming the 
person whose quack medicines had neariy 
^trbyed her), t^ vite wr&Ali will ba 
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frbrQ'fetir^^fer his own sake# Ht irt 
yet to be paidi' and disteibed. That 
ihbuld have beet) dohe long* Bg«>, tut I 
had Dot money both for him und Mrti. 
Frankd the milliner. She it now paid : 
and lord Delacour — I am ^lad to te)t 
bis frietid how well he desenres hei* 
good opinion *^-« lord Dekcour in tho 
banddome^t manner supplied me with 
the means of satisff mg this man. He va 
to be here at three t>^dbck to»day ; ami 
this is the' WmsiI intertiew he wili ev^ 
have with lady I%h6ontm the tnj/sterioui 

The fears which her hidyship expressbd 
of Mrs. Luttry^e's maHcioos euHotity 
were not totally without f^andation.'h^ 
Ghampfart ^^as at work! ior her a/nd for 
himself. The memorable night of lacfy 
Delacour^e overturn, and the bustle that 
Marriott msde aboat the key of tbtf 
bo4idoir^ wei^ still iVesh in his memovy 9 
and be was in hopes^ that, if he ooQld dis^ 
eoVer th^ mystery, be should at ottoe re- 
gain his power over lord Delafcour^ re^ 
instate himself in his lucrative place^ aD4 
obtain a handsome reward, or, more prtv 
perly speaking, bribe^ from Mrs« iMi* 
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tritige. The means . of abtaioing informa- 
tion of all that passed in lady Delacour'^ 
family were, he thought, still in. his. 
power, though he was no longer. an..jnr. 
mate of the hous^. The stupid rmid 
was not so stupid a& to be impenetrable' 
to the voice of flattery, or, as Mr. Champ-r 
fort called it, the voice of love. He found 
it \m interest to court, and she . her plea- ^ 
sure to b.e courted. On these ' coquettes 
of the. second table,'— on these underplots 
in . the drama, mUch of the comedy and 
some , of the tragedy of life depends. 
Under the unsuspected mask of stupidity 
this worthy mistiness of our intriguing 
valet-de-chambre concealed the quick 
ears of a l.istener, and the demure eyes 
of a spy. Long, however, did she listen, 
and long did she spy in vain, till at I^dt 
Mr.. Champfort gave hjer notice in. writing 
that his love would not last another week, 
unless she cpuld within that time contrive 
to satify his curiosity ; and that, in short, 
she ,must find out the reason why the 
boudoir wias always locked, and why 
Mrs. Marriott alone was to be trusted 
with the key. Now it happened that, 
this billet dopx was received on the very 
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day appointed for lady. Delacour's last 
interview with the quack surgeon in the 
mysterious boudoir. Marriott^ as it was. 
her custom upon such occasions, let the 
surgeon in, and showed him up the back, 
stairs into the boudoir, locked the door, 
and bade him wait there till her lady came* 
The man had not been punctual to the 
hour appointed ; and ladyDelacour, giving , 
up all expectation of his. coming till the 
next day, had retired to her bed-chamber, 
where she of late usually at this hour se- 
cluded herself to read methodistical books, 
or to sleep. Marriott, when she went up 
to let her lady know that the person^ as 
she always called him, was come, found . 
her so fast asleep that she thought it a pity 
to waken her, as she had not slept at all 
the preceding night. She shut the door 
very softly, and left her lady to repose. 
At the bottom of the stairs she was met 
by the stupid maidj whom she immedi* 
ately dispatched with orders _to wash 
some lace — " Your lady's asleep," said 
she, ^^ and pray let me have no running 
up and down stairs/' The room into . 
which the stupid maid went was. directly 
underneath the boudoir ; and whilst she . 
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wmi there iiie dioogbt that the heard the 
steps of a nianV foot walking over bead* 
She listened more attentively^-^she heard 
them again. She armed herself with a-^ 
glass of jelly in her hand, for my lad^r 
and hurried upstairs instantly to my Indjfs 
room. She was much surprised to see 
my lady fast asleep. Her astonishment 
at finding that Mrs. Marriott had told her 
the truth was such^ as for a moment to 
bereave her of all presence of mind^ and 
she stood with the door ajar in her band^ 
4b thus she stood she was roused by the 
sound of some one clearing his throat 
very. softly in the boudoir— JBTu throat-^-* 
lor she recollected the fbotseps* she ba^ 
heard before^ and she was convinced it 
could be no other than a masculine throat* 
She listened again, and stooped down to 
try whether any feet could be seen under 
l9ie door. As she was in this atjtitude, bar 
kdy suddenly turned on her bed^ and 
the book which she had been reading 
feU froQft the pillow to the floor with a 
Qoiso, that made the listener start np-in^ 
ftantaiaeously in great terrour. The noise 
boivrcver, did not waken lady Delacour, 
who was in that dead sleep which is 
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^toetimei the efieet oF lamdiNfiitiD. The 
noise was louder than what-€Ottld h«ve 
been made b}r the fail of al bpok &IOO0, 
$4id the girl descried a kxsy t6at batl fallen 
aJkmg witb the book. It occurred to her 
that this might possibly be the key of the 
boudoir. From one of diose irresistible 
hnpulaes wfaich sorne people mak« an. 
excuse for doing ivhatever they . pleasey 
ahe seised it^ resolved at all hazards tor 
open the mysterious door. jSfee was csau- 
tioUsly putting the key into f hi^ key'^hole,; 
90 M not to iaake the least noise, whea 
sbe was stddetily startled by a voice be^ 
hknd her, which said, '^ Who gkVe you 
lenre to open that door ? " 

Sbe turned^ and saw Helena standing 
i^t the bilf open bed^crb aitt ber door. . 
;, ^^ Mercy, mi^s Ddeoour I — ^who tfaooght 
of seeing you**- For Goii*s sake, don-t 
mttke a noibe to waken niy lady !'' 

^^ Pidmy ip other desire yoiiito go into 
tfaa t room i " i^epettted Helena. 
< :^^ Dear ow'! No,.inrss/' said the maid^' 
putting on her stupid fitce. ^^ Btit I ooiy 
thought to open the dbor, to let in a little 
air to freshen the room, which n^y lady 
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always likes, and bids me to do— *and I 

thought r 

Helena took the key gently from her 
hand . without listening to- any more of - 
her though tSy and the woman left the 
room niuttering something about jelfyf 
and my lady. Helena went to the side 
of her mother's bed, determined to. wait 
there till she awakened, then to give her 
the key, and tell her the circumstance. 
Notwithstanding, the real simplicity of 
this little girl's character, she was, as her 
mother had discovered, a nice obseroer, 
and she had remarked '■ that her mother- 
never let any one but Marriott go into 
the boudoir. This remark did not excite 
her to dive into the mystery : on the con- > 
trary, she carefully repressed all curiosity, 
remembering the promise she had given 
to her mother when she talked of Zobeide 
and the porter. She had not been with*, 
out temptation to break this promise ; for, 
the maid who usually attended her toilette 
had employed every art in her power to 
stimulate her curiosity*. As she was 
dressing Helena this morning, she had' 
said to her. 
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** The reason I was so late calling you 
miss, this morning, was because I was so 
late myself last night — for I went to the 
play, miss, last night, which was Blue- 
beard — Lord bless us ! Fm sure, if I had 
been Bluebeard's wife, I should have 
opened the door, if I'd died for it r— for 
to have the notion of living all day long, 
and all night too, in a house in which 
there was a room that one was never to 
go into, is a thing I could not put up 
with." Then afEer a pause, and after 
waiting in vain for some reply from He- 
lena, she added, — " Pray miss Delacour, 
did you ever go into that little room 
within my lady's bed chamber, that Mrs. 
Marriott keeps the key of always }^ 

** No," said Helena. 

" I've often wondered what's in it-— 
but then that's only because I'm a simple- 
ton. I thought^ to be sure, you knew." 

Observing that Helena looked much 
displeased, she broke off her speeich, 
hoping that what she had said would 
operate in due time, and that she should 
thus excite the young lady to get the 
secret from Marriott, which she had no 
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doubt iftor<tRfard of worming froib itliss 

In all ibis she calcnUted ill ; fyr wbat 
iibe bad said only made Helena di^tnist 
dod dislike her. In was die recotitoAon 
of this conversation^ that made her follow 
ib^ 4Eiiaid to her mother^s. bed-chamber, to 
^e w.hat detained her there so iong« 
Helena had heard Marriott say, that 
^^ sbe ought not to run np and down 
€(tair8, because ber lady was asleep/' and 
it appeared .extraordinary^ that but a kw 
minutes after this inforcnationf she should 
have gone iiato the room with a glass of 
jelly in her hi^nd. 

. ^^ Ah mamma V thought Helena, as 8h« 
stood l)eside her noother s bed, " you^ did 
not understand,, and perhaps you did not 
believe me^ when I aaid that I would not 
try toifind out any thing that yoir wisbed 
me sot to know. Noor I; 'hope ydu noil 
tinderstand me betiatr ; i' 
• Liady Deiacour i^ned beir eyea^— ^ Hb* 
lenaK' cried she starting up, ^ bow oagaie 
yon by that key !" 

f * O^ mother! donft look as^jf you sus* 
pectttdmel'^ iiShe tbto! told, her n^otftier 
how the key came into her hands. 
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^ My dear child, yt)u have done me 
an essential service,'' siaid lady Delacour» 
^^ You know not it's importanee^ at least 
in my estimation. But what gives me 
infinitely more satisfaetion, you have 
proved yourself worthy of my esteem^t-^ 
my love." 

. Marriott came into the room and whis« 
pered a few words to her lady. 

*' You may speak out, Married, before 
my Helena/' said lady Delacour^ raising 
from the bed as she spoke — ^' Child as she 
k)» Helen has deserved my oonfi4ence; 
and she shall be convinced that, whene 
her mother has once reason to confide/ she 
is ineapable of suspicion. Wait here for 
a few minutes^ my dear." 

She went to her boudoir, paid and di&« 
missed the surgeon expeditiously^^then 
returned-^and taking her daughter by tiie 
hand, she said, 

^* You look all simplicity my dearj 
i see you have no vulgar scbool-gtri cu* 
riosity. You will have all your modier's 
strength of mind ; may you never have 
any of her faults, or any of her mis* 
fortunes !-— I speak to you not as to a duU^ 
Helena, for you have reason far abovd your 

7 
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yean; and you will remember what I 
now say to you as long as you live. You^ 
will possess talents^ beauty, fortune ; you 
will be admired, followed, and flattered 
as I have been : — but do not throw away 
your life as I have thrown away mine, to 
win the praise of fools. Had I used but 
half the talents I fx)ssess, as I hope you 
will use yours, I might have been an or- 
nament to my sex^ I might have been 
a lady Anne Percival." 

Here lady Delacour's voice failed— but, 
commanding her emotion, she in a few 
moments, went on speaking. 

** Choose your friends well, my dear 
daughter ! It was my misfortune, my folly, 
early in life to connect myself with a wo- 
man, who under the name of Frolick led 
me into every species of mischief. You 
are too young, top innocent, to hear the 
particulars of my history now ; out you 
will hear them all at a proper time from 
my best friend miss Portman. I shall leave 
you to her care, my dear, when' I die.** 

"When you die! — O, mother!" said 
Helena, "but why do you talk of dying ? '* 
aiid she threv^ her arms round her mother. 

" Gently, my love ! *' said lady Dela- 
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oour, sbrinking b$ick; and &lm seized thin 
tnoment to explain to her daughter why 
»be shrunk in this mapfier from her ca- 
wB$e$g and why she talked of dyifig. 

Hel0(>a was excessively shocked. 

**J 'wished^ my dear," resumed her 
mother calmly^ *^ I wished to hav^ spared 
ypu (be pain of knowing all this. I have 
^Ven you but little pleasure in my life, it 
is tunjusl: to give you so much p^in. We 
sb^ll go to Tvi^ickeaham txvmorrow, and 
I mil Iqave you M^Uh your aunt Mar* 
f^^xitt, my d^ar, till all is over. If I die, 
Beiilida wiil tctke you' ^ith her imme^ 
difitely to Oakly-piark-r-you shdU have aft 
Ittitle sorrow as pdssibku If you fond 
shown me less of your affeqtionate teiiM 
fi^r^.you.wobld have spared yovurself "the 
anguiAbthat you now feel^ and yiAk would 
iiaHe 4piir«d m p i ' ' 

^Mtfy 4e$r kind mother," interrupted 
Hekinn, tbrowiog herself pn hor knees 
at Jper mother's feet» ^* do nM s^d Me 
a.way ^'om you — I don't wish to go tf> 
mj^ ^Mtwt Maf gan^-^I .don't wM> to go 
m Qs^y-f§krbt9-i with to :stay with y^c^ 
Do not send me away f^Qot yo^ ;- ifor I 
dudlMffef tm timih mom if I 901^ {not 

VOI«. II. o 
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with you^ though I know I can be of no 



use.** 



Overcome by her daughter*s entreaties 
lady Delacour at last consented that she 
should remain with her^ and that she 
should accompany her to Twickenham. 

The remainder of this day was taken 
up in preparations for their departure. 
The stupid maid was immediately dis- 
missed. No questions were asked, and 
no reasons for her dismissal assigned, ex- 
cept that lady Delacour had no farther 
occasion for her services. Marriott alone 
was to attend her lady to Twickenham. 
Lord Delacour, it was settled, should 
stay in town, lest the unusual tsircum* 
stance of his attending his lady should 
excite public curiosity. His lordship, who 
was naturally a good natured man, and 
who had been touched by the kindness 
his wife had lately shown him, was in 
extreme agitation during the whole of 
this day, which he thought might pos- 
sibly be the last of her existence. She, on 
the contrary, was calm and collected ; h^r 
<*ourage seemed to rise with the nece^ity 
for its exertion. 

In the morning when the carriage cande 
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to the door» as she parted with lord De- 
lacour, she put into his hand a paper that 
contained some directions and requests, 
with which she said she hoped th^tt he 
would comply, if they should prove to be 
her last requests. The paper contained 
only some legacies to her servants, a pro- 
vision for Marriott, and a bequest to her 
excellent and beloved friend Belinda Port** 
man, of the cabinet in which she k^pt 
Clarence Hervey^s letters. 

Interlined in this place, lady Delacour 
bad written these words : ^' my daughter 
is nobly provided for ; and lest any doubt 
ordiflSculty should arise from the omission, 
I think it necessary to mention that the 
said cabinet contains the valuable jewels 
left to me by my late uncle^ and that it is 
my intention that the said jewels should be 
part of my bequest to the said Belinda 
Portman. — If she marry a man of good 
fortune, she will wear them for my sake : 
if she do not marry an opulent husband, I 
hope ihe will sell the jewels without scru- 
ple, as they are intended for her conve- 
nience, and not as an ostentatious be- 
quest. It is fit that she should be as in- 

o ^ 
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dependent in her oincumstsnocB, as she is 
in her mind.*' 

Lovd Dcdacmir with mnoh MM^tion 
looked over this paper^ and assured her 
ladjrship that she should be ci)&fed, if 
He could say no more. 

^^ Farewell, then, my losd ! " Mid she : 
^^ Keep up your spirits, for I intend to 
live many years yet to try tbcm/* 



. . . »j 
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CHAPTER XXII. 



A SPBCT&E. 



jlHB. siirgeoDwbo was to attend hdf 
Delacoiur was prevented from going to 
her on the day appomted ; he was one of 
the surgeona of the queen's household^ 
and bis attendance was required at the 
palaoe. This delay was extremely irk- 
some to lady Delacour^ who had worked 
up her courage to the highest point, but 
who> bad not prepared herself to endure 
suspense. She spent nearly a week at 
Twickenham in this anxious state, and 
Belinda obseried that she every day be- 
came mare and more thoughtful and re- 
served« She seemed as if she bad some 
secret subject of meditation, from which * 
she could not bear to be distracted. 
When Helena was present she exerted 
berself to converse in her usual sprightly 
strain i but as soon as she could escape^ as 





I 
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she thought, unobserved^ she would shut 
herself up in her own apartment^ and re- 
main there for hours. 

** I wish to Heaven, miss Portman/* 
said Marriott^ coming one morning into 
her room with a portentous face — ^^ I wish 
to Heaven^ ma'am, that you could any 
way persuade my lady not to spend so 
many hours of the day and night as ^sbe 
does, in reading those methodistical books 
that she keeps to herself I — I'm sure tha^ 
they do her no good^ but a great deal of 
harm, especially now when her spirits 
* should be kept up as much as possible. I 
am sensible^ ma'am^ that 'tis those books 
that have made my lady melancholy of a 
sudden. Ma*am, my lady has let drop 
very odd hints within these two or three 
days^ and she speaks in a strange discori' 
nected sort of style, and at times I do not 
think she is quite right in her head." 

When Belinda questioned Marriott more 
particularly about the strange hints which 
her lady had let fall, she with looks of 
embarrassment and horror declined re- 

« 

peating the words that had been said to 
her ; yet persisted in asserting that lady 
Delacour had been very strange for these 
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tvvo or three days. ** And I'm sore, iim*ain, 
you'd be shocked if you were to see my 
lady in a morning, when she wakens, or 
rather when I first go into the room — for, 
as to wakening, that's out of the question. 
I am certain she does not sleep during the 
whole night. You'll find, ma'am^ it is a^ 
I tell you, those books will quite turn her 
poor head, and I wish they were burnt. 
I know the mischief that the same sort 
of things did to a poor cousin of my own, 
who was driven melancholy mad by a 
mcthodist preacher, and came, to an un- 
timely end. Oh, ma'am ! if you knew as 
much as I do, you'd be as much alarmed 
for my lady as I am. ' 

It was. impossible to prevail upon Mar- 
riott to explain herself more distinctly. 
The only circumstances that could be 
drawn from her^ seemed to Belinda so 
trifling, as to be scarcely worth mention- 
ing. For instance, that lady .Delacour, 
contrary to Marriott's advice, had insisted 
on sleeping in a bed-chamber upon the 
ground floor, and had refused to. let a 
curtain be put up before a glass-door that 
was at the foot of her bed. ** When I 
ofiered to put up the curtain, ma'am," said 



Mwt\o% •*iDy la(fy sard she Kbed the 
moonlight, and that she would not h«td 
k put up tiH the fine nights were over. 
Now, mis^ Portman, to hear my lady talk 
of the moon, and moonlights, and Iftin? 
the moon, is rather extraordinary and un* 
aecountahle; for I never heard her say 
any thing of the sort in my life before; I 
question whether she ever knew there was 
a mooiV or not from one year's end to an- 
other. But they say the moon has a great 
deal to^ do vtith mad people; and, from 
my own experJeti^, I'm perifeclly sensible, 
ma*am, it had in my own cousin's case ; 
for, before he came to the worst, he toofe 
a prodigious fancy to the moon, and was 
always for walking by moonlight, and 
talking to one of the beauty of the moon, 
and such melancholy nonsense, ma'am/* 

Belinda could not forbear smiling at 
this meFancholy nonsense; though she 
was inclined to be of Marriott's opinion 
about the methodistical books, and she 
determined to talk to lady Delacour on 
the subject. The moment that she made 
the attempt, her ladyship, commanding 
her countenance, with her usual ability, re* 
plied only by cautious, cold monosyllables. 



find chfttfgdd th^ ckMVfersatidn m w^m tfs 
iri^ could. 

At night, ^f^ti ih&f vrere ttiiring to 
rdflff, Marirrofr, as »he lighted tb^lit to tlhmt 
rooms, obderverf ihtd sh^ wad ttfrdid twr 
fedy would wifkr ft^m i^leepififg iti so »lll^ 
ai b^d^^hanibef, arfd Beliinla pvesised het 
frieiid to <rhawg« bet' apaftfwent 

** No, my dear," replied l«dy Delaieodf 
crfmly. ** I h«tve efeosew fhi« for my 
bed^ehanfibet, because H ia^ at n^ di^Ace 
frortr the s^t«fits' room*? ind irheil the 
operation, wbieh 1 have tc^ go» through, 
iSfhall be perfor nw-d, ttiy dries, if I should 
utter any, will not be overhcfard. Tfcfe 
surgeon \wHi be? bens iw a fe*^ days', and 
it is not' worth whilte toi make any change " 

The ne3Ct day^ towairds evening, tht 
stffgeon and^ D^r*. X-*— - arrived, He*- 
linda's blooxf ran eold at the sight of 
them. 

" WffJ yoii hi do kind, mfss Portman,'* 
said Marriott, '^ as to let my lady know 
that they are come ? for I am not well 
able to go, and you cfan speak more com- 
posed to her than 1 can.** 

^ Miss Portman went to liadjy Dtsla* 
courts bed^chambef. The door wais bolted. 

o 5 
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As she opened it, she fixed her eyes upon 
Belinda, and said to her with a mild voice» 
^^ You are come to tell me that the sur- 
geon is arrived. I knew that by the man- 
ner in which you knQjcked at the door. 
I will see him this moment^** continued 
she in a firm tone ; and she deliberately 
put a mark in the book in which she had 
been reading, walked leisurely to the other 
end of the room^ and locked it up in her 
book-case. There was an air of deterr 
mined dignity in all her motions. ^' Shall 
we go ? I am ready,'* said she, holding 
out her hand to Belinda, who had sunk 
upon a chair. 

^' One would think that you were the 
person that was going to suffer* But 
drink this water, my dear^ and do not 
tremble for me ; you see that I do not 
tremble for myself. Listen to me, dearest 
Belinda! I owe it to your friendship not 
lo torment you with unnecessary appre- 
hensions. Your humanity shall be spared 
this dreadful scene." 

" No,"; said Belinda, '* Marriott is in- 
capable of attending you. I must — I will 
— I am ready now. Forgive me one 
moment's weakness^ t admire, and will 
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imitate^ your courage. I will keep my 
promise.*' 

** Your promise was to be with me in 
my dying moments, and to let me breathe 
my last in your arms." 

^ I hope that I shall never be called 
upon to perform that promise.** 

Lady Delacour made no answer, but 
walked on before her with steady steps 
into the room where Dr. X and the 

surgeon were waiting. Without advert- 
ing in the least to the object of their visit, 
she paid her compliments to them, as if 
they came on a visit of mere civility. 
Without seeming to notice the serious 
countenances of her companions, she 
talked of indifferent subjects with the 
most perfect ease, occupying herself all 
the time with cleaning a seal, which she 
unhooked from her watch-chain. ^1 This 

seal,** said she, turning to Dr. X , *' is 

a fine onyx — it is a head of £scu1apius. 
I have a great value for it. It was given 
to me by your friend, Clarence Hervey ; 
and I have left it in my will, doctor/* 
continued she smiling, ^^ to you, as no 
slight token of my regard.. lie is an ex- 
cellent young man ; and I request,'' said 



she, drawing Dr. X' >■ ■■ >, to a window, M^ 
lowering her voice, ** I request, whenyoa 
see him again, and when I am oxxt of the 
way, that you will tell hJm such were 
my sentiments to the hour of my death. 
Here is a letter which you will have the 
goodness to put into his hands, seaTed 
with my favourite seal. You need have 
no scrupte to take charge of it ; it refatei 
not to myself. It expresses only my opt- 
nion concerning a lady who stands almost 
as" high in your esteem, I beKeve, as* Ae 
does in mine. My affection and my gra- 
titude have not biassed my judgment in 
the advice which I have ventured to give 
to Mn. Hervey.*" 

^ But he will soon be here,** interrupted 
i>r. X -, « and then—'* 

** And then I shall be gone/* said' lady 
Defeicour coolly, 



* To the undbcover^ country, 
Brem whose-boura no tfBvell^t^ 



Dr. X — • wtts gofn^ to ititerr upt her, 
but she continued rapidty^ 

•* And now, my dear doctor, teH me 
candidly, have yeU' steti- aigr symptomt 



A graetRB. dot 

of ^wardiee in my manner this everts 

•• None,*' replted he. " On the con- 
trary, . I hare arfmired your calm sel£>po!i«i 



dessTon/ 



** Then do not stfspect me of want of 
fortitntfe, when I request that thrs opera- 
tion may not be perftmned to-day* I hare 
changed my mind within these few hours. 
I have determined, fdr a reason which I 
am sure that you would feel to be suffi- 
cient, to postpone this affair till to-morrb^. 
Believe me, I do not act from caprice.** 

She saw that Dr. X—— did not yield 
assent to her last assertion^ and that he 
looked displeased. 

•* I will tell you my reason,'* said she, 
^^ and then you wrll have no right to b6 
displeased if I persist, as I shall inflesib^, 
m my determination. It is my belief that 
I shall die this night. To submit to a 
pafhful' operation to-day wouM be only to 
sacrifice the last moiiieivts of my eic7stence 
to no purpose. If I survive this ifirght^ 
manage me as you please f But I am the 
best judge of my own feeKiigs. 1 sbaff 
die to-night.** 

Dr. X— i— looked at her wirii a tnfii- 
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ture of astonishment and compassion* 
Her pulse was high^ she was extremely 
feverish, and he thought that the best 
thing which he could do was to stay with 
her till the next day, and to endeavour to 
divert her mind from this fancy, which 
be considered as an insane idea. He pre- 
vailed upon the surgeon to stay with her 
till the next morning; and he communi- 
cated his intentions to Belinda^ who joined 
with him in doing all that was possible 
to entertain and interest lady Delacour 
by conversation during the remainder of 
the day. She had sufficient penetration 
to perceive^ that they gave not the least 
faith to her prognostic^ and she never said 
one word more upon the subject; but 
appeared willing to be amused by their 
attempts to divert her^ and resolute to 
support her courage till the last moment* 
She did not affect trifling gayety : on the 
contrary, there was in all she said more 
strength and less point than usual. 

The evening passed away, and lady 
Delacour seemed totally to have forgotten 
her own prophecy respecting the event of 
the ensuing night ; so much so^ that she 
spoke of several things that she inteiided 
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tQ do the next day. Helena! knew nothing 
of what had passed, and Belinda ima- 
gined that her friend put this constraint 
upon herself to avoid alarming her daugh« 
ter. Yet, after Helena retired, her noo* 
ther's manner continued to be so much 
the same, that Dr. X began to be- 

lieve that her ladyship was actuated merely 
by caprice. In this opinion she confirmed 
him by bursting out a laughing when he 
proposed that some one. should sit up with 
her during the night. 

*^ My sage sir,** said she, *^ have you 
lived to this time without ever having been 
duped by a woman before ? I wanted a 
day's reprieve, and I have gained it-^ 
gained a day, spent in most agreeable con- 
versation, for which I thank you.. To?: 
morrow,** said she, turning to the sui^eon, 
^^ I must invent some new excuse for my 
cowardice; and though I give you notice 
of it beforehand, as Barrington did when 
be picked the. man's pocket, yet, never- 
theless, I shall succeed. Good night T' 

She hurried to her own apartment, 
leaving theni all in astonishment and per* 
plexity. Belinda was persuaded, that she 
only afiected this gayety to prevent Dr* 

5 \ 
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X^^^^^f^Mft inmtfdg updn sitting up rft 
ber rooiD) m be had ptic^sed. I)dctor 
X ■■■ > juijgin^, a» be sM, froon^ her 
ladyslnp's general charracfer^ attribolcd 
the whole to. eaprice; and the surgeMr, 
jtrd^g, as he sai^ from htrrmmf natctre 
in gehefftl^ was* decided in his belief thut 
the had been mfhieneed, a9 she befiietf det 
efered, hy eowardke. After baviog aH 
expressed their opinions, witbont maldflg 
anjr impression upon one another, they rtf 
tired to rest. 

Belinda's bed-ebttmber was next to 
Hefead's t and after she had been in bed 
about an hour, she faneied* that she heard 
SOtne one walking* softly in the nefttroonr. 
Sfcre rose, and fonwd lady Dehrcourr standi 
ing beside her daughter's bed*. She 
irtartetf at the sight of Belinda, bnt onff 
saJd' fn a ?ow voice, as she pointedf fo 
her child, ^Dbn^H waken her> She 
<fien' Ibdked at her fcr some moments in 
sflence. The moon shone ftilP tipdtt her 
1- face. She stooped over' nelena, parted 
Ae ringlets of hair- upon her forehead, 
imd kissed her gently. 

'^•'Yoii' wiTf be gtjfod to this pbbrgirl 
w^n f am gone, BeHndaP' siid khe, 
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taming avrar^ fifoal her at she spoke :^ ^^I 
oniy ooiine to kK>h at her for the hmt 
time;* 

^ Are jDu then seirious, mf dear My 
Belaeour?*' 

'^Hush! Doa^tvraken her,'^ 3ifkl lady 
Delacour puttkig her finger on ber Kps % 
and walking slowly out of the room, she 
forbafde Belinda to follow; 

*' If my fears be vain," said she, •* why 
rivonld I disturb you with them ? If tb^ 
be just, you will hea^ my bell ring^ and 
tk^n €oni>e to me." 

For some time afterward all was per* 
finely silent in the house.. Belinda did not 
go ta bed, but sat waitrng and listen- 
ing anisiously. The clock sInMk two; 
and as^ she heard no other sounds she be>^ 
gan to hope that she had suffered herself 
to be falsely alarmed by a foolish imi^» 
nation, and she lay down upon her bed, 
resolving to eon^pose bereeUf to. rest. She 
was just jinking to sleep, when .she 
thought she beard the fomt aoimd of a 
bell. 3he was not sure whether she was 
dreatning or awake* She started up ai]# 
listened. All was silent. Bi»t in a Cm 
minutes lady Delaeour's bell rmng^Tii^'* 



ao6 BELINDA, 

lently. Belinda flew to her rocmi. The 
surgeon was already there ; he had been 
sitting up in the next room to write let* 
ters, and he had heard the first sound 
of the bell. Lady Delacour was sense- 
less,' supported in the surgeon's arms. 
Belinda, by his directions, ran immedi- 
ately for doctor X — , who was at the 
other end of the house. Before she re* 
turned lady Delacour had recovered her 
senses. She begged that the surgeon 
would leave the room^ and that neither 
doctor X — nor Marriott might be yet 
admitted, as she had something of impor- 
tance to communicate to miss Pprtman. 
The surgeon withdrew, and she beckon- 
ed to Belinda, who sat down upon the 
side of her bed. Lady Delacour held out 
her hand to h^r ; it was covered with a 
cold dew. 

" My dear friend," said she, '^ my pro- 
phecy is accomplishing — I know I must 
die." 

^f The surgeon said that you were not 
in the least danger, my dear lady Dela- 
%Dur ! that it was merely a fainting fit. 
Do not sufier a vain imagination thus to 
overpower your reason." . 



<* It is no vain imagination — I must 
die," said lady Pelacour. 

* I hear a voice you cannot hear^ 

Which says I must not stay ; 
.1 see a hand you cannot see, 

Which beckons me away.* 

. " You perceive that I am in my per- 
fect senses, my dear ! or I could not quote 
poetry. — ^I am not insane — I am not deli- 
rious." 

She paused. — *^ I am ashamed to tell 
you what I know will expose me to your 
ridicule." 

" Ridicule ! " cried Belinda : ^* can you 
think me so cruel as to consider your suf- 
ferings as a subject for ridicule ? " 

Lady Delacour was overcome by the 
tenderness with which Belinda spoke. 
- " I will then speak to you/' said she, 
** without reserve. Inconsistent as it is 
with the strength of mind which you 
might expect from me, I cannot resist the 
impression which has been made on my 
mind by — a vision." 

"A vision!** 

" Three times," continued lady Dda- 
cour, " it has appeared to me about this 



IW fint ^/i^t after we cunt here 
Imr H; hst nigb ii nstamed ; ndto- 
nigbt I hate behdd it fiir the third time. 
I ooosider it as a waming to prepare fiyr 
deatlLt — YoQ ate sorprised-— Yoa are in- 
credokNis^ I knmr that this most appear 
to yoa eztravagant ; bot» depend upon it 
that what I tdl yon b tme. It is ac»ce-* 
Ij a quarter of an hour since I beheld the 
figiare of » that man far whose nar 
timely death I am answerable. Whei^ 
ever I dose mjr eyes, die same form ap- 
pears before me." 

^' These visions,** said Befinda, ^al« 
oertainlj the efltos d opiam.^ 
. ^* The forms that flit before my eyes 
when I am between sleeping and waking,** 
said hidy Delaconr, '^I am wiling to 
believe, are the efleets of opiam; bn^ 
Belinda, it is impoasible I should be con- 
vinced that 'my senses have deceived me 
with respect to what I have beheld when 
I have been as broad awake, and in as 
perfect possession of my understandii^ 
as I am at this instant. The habits of mj 
life, and the natural gayety, not to say 
ItVTty, of my temper, have always in- 
me rathdr to incredulity than ' to 



ftuperstittoii. But them are iMngs which 
no strength ofiniiidj bo temervtjr^ tetf 
veBiBt. I repeat it,— This is a warn* 
iiig to oie to prepare lor ifleath. No ha^ 
man {neanSynohuiBaii power^ieanaanre me! ' - 

Here ^hej wieve interrupted by .Martio^^ 
who conld no ilooger be raslMraiiied fmn 
buvating into the room* Dr. X ' ■■ ' ■■ foU 
lowed, and, going caimlj to the side of 
lady Delacottr'fs bed, teok her band 1e 
feel her pulse. 

^^ Mrs.' Marriott, you- need not allipm 
yourself in this manner," said he : ^^ your 
lady is af ibis inatant in as little 'danger ai 
lam." 

'^Foae think she^IlliTe! O^ my lady! 
9shy did you terrify us ia this' manner} ^ 

^ Lady JDebooursiniled^ and cAmly eaid, 
ae Dr. X" ■ still /tsontinusd^toioannt her 
plUae, 

^ The pulse may deaeive you, dbctoi^ 
hut I do not.-*^MaoriQtt ^you mayi— ^'^ 

Behnda heard no more; ferAt^thisinF- 

« 

atant, as she iwaa .stBuding^ alone, near 
the glasa^oor that was. c^posite (ia ite 
Jaed^ ahe eaw.aia distance mike gaadm 
4hft. figure which lady iDelaemur .had db- 
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scribed. Lady Delacour was now so in- 
teat upon speaking to Dr. X— --^, that 
she saw nothing but him. Belinda had 
the presence of mind to be perfectly si- 
lent* The figure stood still for some 
momenta. She advanced a few steps 
nearer to Uie window^ and the figure va« 
nished. She kept her eye steadily fixed 
upon the spot where it had disappeared, 
and she saw it rise again and glide quicks 
ly behind sonfie bushes. Belinda beckon- 
ed to Dr. X ■ V who perceived by the 
eagerness of her manner, that she wished 
to speak to him immediately. He resign* 
ed his patient to Marriott, and followed 
miss Portman out of the room. She told 
him what she had just seen, said that 
it was of the utmost consequence to 
lady Delacour to have the truth ascer- 
tained, requested that Dr. X woiild 

go with some of the men servants and 
search the garden, to discover whether 
any one was there concealed, or whether 
any footsteps could be traced. The doc- 
tor <fid not search long before he per- 
ceived footsteps in the borders opposite to 
the glass-door of lady Dekcour's bed- 
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chamber ; he was carefully following their 
track, when he heard a loud cry, which 
seemed to come from the other side of the 
garden wall. There was a breach in the 
wall over which he scrambled with some 
difficulty. The screams continued with re<^ 
doubled violence. As he was making his 
way to the spot from which they proceeded^ 
he was met by the old gardener, who was 
crossing one of the walks with a lantern 
in his hand. 

"Hoi ho!" cried the gardener, **I 
take it that we have the thief at last* 
I fancy that the fellow whose footsteps 
I traced, and who has been at my mo* 
rello cherry-tree every night, has been 
caught in the trap. I hope his leg is not 
broke, though! — ^This way, sir! — ^This 
way !" 

The gardener led the doctor to the 
place, and there they found a man, whose 
leg had actually been caught in the spring 
trap which had been set for the d^ence 
of the cherry-tree. The man had by this 
time fallen into a swoon ; they extricated 
him as. fast as possible, and doctor X ■ ■ 
had him brought to lady Delacour's, in 



1 
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Qfder tt^t tibe »brgeon^ v^ho was there, 
might s^ bift leg. 

,A« thisy wane carryiag him acrbss the 
halU Belinda unet theou She poured out 
aglfl^9 tOf Ivater im tbe oiao, who was 
jii«t f9C^9fermg from his atvoon ; .bat as 
she Wi^at nenrer to give it to him, she 
wai «tr«iek witli his wonderful resemblaaoe 
to Hamet Freke. 

^^It must be Mrs. Freke herself!'' 
whispered she to Marriott, whose wide 
opening eyes^ at this instant^ fix^d them- 
selv^es upon lien 

<'It imwt be Mrs. Frekie beoseli^ 
ma'am I "" — reputed Marriett. 

And so in fact it was. 

There .is a oertaiu class 'of people^ who 
afe in<iapable of generous ooofidenoe tft 
their equals, but who are disposed to 
yield impiioH oredit to dne iwderfaand 
infoarmatio&Qf mean emissaries. Throu^ 
the media m of Cbampfort and the stupid 
maid, Mns. Freke ,bad learned A coafoaed 
«lery of a man's footsteps having bete 
liflafd in lady Delaoour'a bondmr^ of Jam 
Jmng.kft ia kxy .Marriott seorel^, of iis 
liaieh^^ ^Eteaiiyed kcbeid ny dkre kk 
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several hours, and of the maid's having 
been turned away, merely because she 
innocently went to open the door whilst 
the gentleman was in concealment. 
Mrs. Freke was further informed by 
the same unquestionable authority, that 
lady Delacour bad taken a house at 
Twickehham, for the express purpose qf 
meeting her lover: that miss Portman 
and Marriott were the only persons who 
were to be of this party of pleasure. 

Upon the faith of this intelligence, 
Mrs. Freke, who had accompanied Mrs. 
Luttridge to town, immediately repaired 
to Twickenham, to pay a visit to a third 
cousin, that she might have an opportti; 
nity of detecting the intrigues, and after- 
wards of publishing the disgrace, of her 
former friend. The desire of revenging 
herself upon miss Portman, for having 
declined her civilities at Harrowgate, had 
also a powerful influence in stimulating 
her malicious activity. She knew that if 
it were proved that Belinda was the confi- 
dante of lady Delacour's intrigues, her re- 
putation must be materially injured, and 
that the Percivals would then be as de- 
sirous to break off as they now were 

VOL. II. p 
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antioufs to promdte tbe inateb v^ifh 14r« 
Vincent. Charmed with diib hope of ^ 
double triCHnpb^ the vindictive kdy ^Mft* 
menced her operations^ nor wa» shb 
ashamed to descend to the character Mf A 
spy. The general and convenient msMo 
of frolic^ she tbo\}ght| would co^ver evdiy 
species of nieanness. She swore thaft ^^ iC 
was charming fun to eqnip herself at b^gfat 
in man's clothes, and to sally forth to re** 
connoitre the motions of the enedfiy;" 

By an unfrequented path, i^e used to 
gain tbe window that looked inib hdf' 
Delacour-s bed-chamber. This was the 
figure, which appeared at night at a cier- 
tain hour, and which,^to her fedyship^s 
disturbed imagination, seemed to1)e the 

V 

form of colonel Lawless. There wa^, 
indeed, a resjemblance in t!heir size and 
persons, which favoured the deliwtonb 
For several nights Mrs. Freke paid <ltese 
visits without obtaining any satisfaction ; 
but this night she thought herself over* 
paid for her exertions, by the charming 
discoviery which she fancied she had madi^ 
She mistook the surgeon for a li3Vtr of 
lady Delacour's; and she. was. hurrying 
home with the joyful int^iltgikncd, when 



A »Pi:ctiL*. 315 

The agony that she suffered was tit trit 
iMtelise I imt in a few houris Ave pirn s6tne«. 
ivfiat' dub^ided ; atfcl itf tltfii infei^al cf 
tea the twt^ ta Belihda^ «Ad ift^ith a 
maAiciou^ e^Mile ssAd^-^"^ Misii Foftman^ 
'tf« fak I shbuld' pay ft)r my pei^piAg ; but 
I fihxAl iM, pay q^iM to dtfeaf for it as 
sibMe of my fri^ndf .^ 

Miss Portn!^aA' did Mlt iit thi least C6lh- 
com))rei>ielkl her, tiW ih€ added, *» rni 
M¥e yotill allow tteat 'tis better iof a lady 
t6' Tk)^ htr leg th^n her i^^trtatit^-^and 
for my part, i'4 ratheir hi? ^ugKt in a 
riia* trap, than havfe a lirarf ctfugHt in my 
bl6d'-^cfeatnber. My servJtie to your friend 
lady D«lac6tfr, amt tell heif so/' 

^ AtMf do you ttttrW Who that gentle- 
i»ati wa«, tihat yoa saW in het^ ladyslhip's 

^ Not I— Not yet, but m mate it my 
busfiness t?o fiftd out I give yt)tt fai 
ndtice ; Tm a very devil^ When provoked, 
Why didn^t you miake me your friend 
^hen you cbiiW ? — You-I! not baffle me. 
1 hayie seen all I wartted, and I am ca- 
pable of painting aH I satv. As ta who 
the man mi^bt be, that*s no matter. One 

p 2 
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Lothario is as good as another for my 
purpose/' 

Longer had Mrs. Freke 8]H>ken with 
malignant triumph, had she not b^en in- 
terrupted by a burst of laughter from jthe 
surgeon. Her vexation was indescribable 
when he informed her, that he was the 
man whom she had seen in lady Dela- 
cour's bed-chamber, and whom she had 
mistaken for a favoured lover. 

^^ Like the surgeon in Gil Bias,** said 
doctor X , ** who was challenged for 
having had the honour of a surgical tete- 
il-tSte with dame Sephora." 

Mrs. Freke's leg was much cut and 
bruised ; and now that she was no longer 
supported by the hopes of revenge, she 
began to lament loudly and incessantly 
the injury that she had sustained. She 
impatiently inquired how long it was pro* 
bable that she should be confined by this 
accident ; and she grew quite outrageous 
when it was hinted, that the beauty of 
her legs would be spoiled, and that she 
would nevermore be able to appear to ad-^ 
vantage in man's apparel. The dread ;of 
being seen by lady Delacour in the de^plo- 
rable yet ludicrous situation to which, sbet 



A SPECTRE. 317 

iiad reduced herself^ operated next upon 
iier^mind, and every time the door of her 
apairtment opened, she looked with ter- 
Tour towards it, expecting to see her lady- 
ship appear. But though lady Delacour 
lieard from Marriott immediately the news 
of' Mrs. Freke's. disaster, she never dis- 
turbed her by her presence. She was too 
generous to insult a fallen foe. 

Early in the morning, Mrs. Freke was 
by hter own desire conveyed to her 
cousin's house, where without regret we 
shall leave her to suffer the consequences 
of her frolic. 

":A false prophetess! — ^Notwithstand- 
ing all my visions I have outlived the 
o-ight, you see,*^ said lady Delacour to 
miss Portman when they met in this morn- 
ing. " I have heard^' my dear Belinda, 
and I believe, that the passion of love, 
which can endure caprice, vice, wrinkles, 
deformity, poverty, nay disease itself, is 
notwithstanding so squeamish as to be in- 
stantaneously disgusted by the perception 
of 'folly in the otgeet beloved. I hope 
friendship, though akin to love, is of a 
more robust constitution, else what would 
become of me ? My folly and my visions. 



and^ ivy spectre rr-Ofkbat I hM W4 «lr 
posod ^tnyself to you in tl^A rniafdoar W?- 
l^rr^t Frd|(e iierself i» 9<;aredy Al<Q«9 
co^^iptible* Spies and cowff:^ wp 
upon ^n e^Mfil footing. Her malicie and 
her frolic are consjstemt with her cl^racr 
Jter, .biut my fearf ,and my tiqaeratitiaa aue 
totally inconsistent witja^ HMine. Foi^get 
the nonsense I ;tatked V> you lafljt mgh*, 
my dea^^ or Ip^cy that I wai then under 
the dominion 4^ laudaaiun. This mom^ 
iqg you abf 11 see lady jDelacour hernlf 
figfij^* Ib do^tpr X . ■■ ■ ■ ! is the surgeon 
ready ? Where are they ? I ?ot prejwed* 
My forl^itud^ .$haU redeem oie in your 
opinion, B^Unda, and in my own/' 

Doctor X-*-*« and the surgeon imniiSr 
diately obeyed her suipaiKMis. 

HeJlena lai^ard tb&m go into lady ]>er 
l#c9MP'f lY^ois and sho saw hy Marriott's 

GouiUen;9nce» who followed, ^at fa^f mo^ 
ther iya9 going to submit to the operation^ 
S^e ^t down trembling on the steps which 
led jbo her piother> roop, and wajtad 
there f long ti^me, <as j^be thougbtji io tba 
jpQsjt painfu{ siisp^nfe. M h^i 9be hsard 
so^/a on^ qili Hel/^i^t. ]|Sbe jkiok^ «pi and 
saw hpf ffihf^r fA^^^ \q her."* 
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*^ Hdi»na/' said he, ^^ bow is your 
mother ? '* 

M I do«i*t know, — O papa, you cantiot 
g«i in tb^re now 9' said Helena, stopping 
him as he vfta pressing forwards. 

^* Why did not you or miss Portman 
w^rite to me yesterday, as you promised ? " 
said lord Delacour in a voice that showed 
be WHS scarcely able to ask the question. 

^^ Because, papa, we had nothing to tell 
you. Nothing was done yesterday. But 
the surgeon is now there," said Helena^ 
pointing towards her mother's room. 

iford Deiacour stood motionless, for an 
instant ; then suddenly seizing his daugh* 
ter*s hand^ '' let us go,*" said he : '^ if we 
stay here we shall hear her screams ;'' and 
fie was hurrying her away, when the door 
of lady Delacour's apartment opened, 
%Qd B^inda appeared, her countenance 
flMJiaitt with joy. 

*^' Good aew9» dear Helena ! — O, my 
lord ! yoii are come in a happy ipoment--^ 
I give you joy/ 

** Joy 1 Joy ! Joy ! ** cried Marriott, fol- 
lowing. 

^^ Is it all over ? " 8ai4 lord Delacour. 
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^' And without a single shriek \ ** said 
Helena. *' What courage ! *' 

*^ There's no need of shrieks, or cou- 
rage either, thank God ! "" said Marriott. 
^^ Dr. X — says so, and he is the best man 
in the world, and the cleverest. And I 
was right from the first; I said it was 
impossible my lady should have such a 
shocking complaint as she thought she 
had. There*s no such thing at all in the 
case, my lord ! I said so always till I was 
persuaded out of my senses by that villain- 
ous quack, who contradicted me for his 
own 'molument. And doctor X — says, 
if my lady wiil leave off the terrible quan« 
tities of laudanum she takes, heMl engage 
for her recovery.'* The surgeon and Dr. 
X — now explaijied to lord Delacour, 
(hat the unprincipled v^retch to whom her 
ladyship had applied for assistance had 
persuaded her that she had a cancer, 
though in fact her complaint arose merely 
from the bruise which she had received. 
— He knew too well how to make a 
wound hideous and painful, and so conti- 
nue her delusion for his own advantage. — ^ 
Dr. X — observed," that if lady Delacour 
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Would have permitted either the surgeon 
or 'himta h2Lve ea^amined sooner into the 
1^1 state of the case, it would have saved 
herself infinite pain, and them all anxiety. 
— ^Belinda at this moment felt too much 
to speak. 

** I'm morally certain," cried Marriott, 
^^ Mr. Champfort would die with vexa- 
tion, if he could see the joy that's paint- 
ed in my lord's face this minute. And 
we may thank miss Portman for this, for 
'twa« she made every thing go right, and 
I never expected to live to see so happy 
a day." 

Whilst Marriott ran on in this manner, 
with all the volubility of joy, lord Dela* 
cour passed her with some difficulty, and 
Helena was in her mother's arms in an 
instant. 

Lady Delacour, struck to the heart 
by their, affectionate looks and words, 
burst into tears. '^ How little have I de- 
served this kindness from you, my lord ! 
or from you, my child ! But my feel- 
ings," added she, wiping away her tears, 
^^ shall not waste themselves in tears, nor 
in vain thanks. My actions, the whole 
course of my future life, shall show that 

PS 



I am not qiut|» a )i>nit^. ^ea brtifcai are 
won ky kiBdncw. Oltw«rya, my Iwd/* 

coptipac4 .9he P9|il|«g9 ^I m^ mm 
not f «i9ie4l /r-A t«ai# }a4y Dela^mtr wovbl 

be a foiTj iintiqal^ i|o( wortb I^iOfciBg at. 
Were she even to become dome$tie«tedj 
she woifld fare the wora^.^ 

" How ISO ?— -How 80, my drar ? ** eaid 
lord Delacofir apd Belinda almost in this 
same breath* 

** How so ! — ^Why, if Udy Pelacour 
were to wash off her rouge, apd lay astd^ 
her airs, and be as geDtle^ good, ai^i kind 
as Belinda PortmaD, for instance^ her. 
lord would eefffainly say to Imr, 

* So alt^r'd are your face and nyind, 
'TVere perjury to love you now.** 
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CHAPTER XXIIL 



THE CHAPLAIN. 



In BQine mindsiinotioas of joy are al- 
ways connected witl| feelings of benevo- 
lence and generosity. Lady Delacour's 
heart expanded with the sensations of 
friendship and gratitude^ now that she 
was relieved from those fears by which 
she l^ad long been oppressed. 

^^ My dear daughter/* said she to He- 
lena, *^ have you at this instant any wish 
that I can gratify ? — ^Ask any thing you 
please, the fairy Goodwill shall contrive 
to get it for you in a trice. You have 
thought of a wish at this moment I know 
by your eyes, by your blush. Nay, do 
not hesitate. Do you doubt me because 
I do not appear before you in the shape of 
a little ugly woman, like Cinderella's 
godmother ? or do you despise me because 
you dlo not see a wand waving in my 
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hand ? — ^ Ah, little skilled of fairy lore !* 
know that I am in possession of a talisman 
that can command more than ever fairy 
granted. Behold my talisman,** conti- 
nued she, drawing out her purse, and 
showing the gold through the net-work. 
*f Speak boldly, then,'* cried she to He- 
lena, " and be obeyed.** 

** Ah, mamma,'* said Helena, *^ I was 
not thinking of what fairies or gold can 
give; but you can grant my wish, and 
if you will let me, I will whisper it to 
you.^' 

Lady Delacour stooped to hear her 
daughter's whisper. 

" Your wish is granted, my own grate- 
ful charming girl \^ said her mother. 

Helena's wish was, that her mother 
could be reconciled to her good aunt^ 
Margaret Delacour. Her ladyship sat 
down instantly, and wrote to Mrs. De- 
lacour. Helena was the bearer of this 
letter, and lady Delacour promised tx> wait 
upon this excellent old lady as soon as she 
should return to town. 

In the mean time her ladyship's health 
rapidly improved under the skilful cara « 
of Dr. X—— : it had been terribly in- 
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jured by the ignar^iicQ and villainy oCtbe 
wretch to whom abie had so longhand so 
rashly trusted. The nostrums which he 
persuaded her to take, and the. immode- 
rate use of opium to which she accustomed 
herself, would have ruined her con^titu* 
tion, had it not been uncommonly stro;ng. 
Doctor X recommended it to her 

ladyship to abstain gradually from opium, 
and this advice she ^ had the. resolution 
to follow with uninterrupted - perseve- 
rance. 

The change in lady Delacour's manner 
oflife, ii) the hours and the company that 
she kept, contributed much to her re- 
covery ^. She was no longer in continual 
anxiety to conceal the state of her health 
from the world. IShe had no secret to 
keep-^no part to act ; her reconciliation 
with her husband and with his friends 
restored her mind to ease and self-com- 
placency. Her little Helena was a source 
of daily pleasure ; and no longer conscious 
Qf neglecting her daughter, she no longer 
feared that the affections of her child 

* We spare the reader the medical journal of lady 
Delacour's health for some months. Her recovery 
was gradual ami complete. ; • 
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•hoold be climated. Dootor X<— «^, well, 
aware that the paMioM kave a powerfi^I 
influeoce over the body, thought it full as 
neeeMarj, in some eases, to attend to tb^ 
mmd as to the pulse. By converging with 
lady DelaoouF, and by eombining hints 
and circumstances^ he soon discovered 
what had lately been the course of her 
readiqg, and what impression it had made 
on her imagination. Mrs. Marriott, in- 
deed, af sisted him with her opinion con- 
cerning the methodisHcal books i and 
when he recollected the forebodings of 
death which her ladyship ^had felt, and 
the t^ror with which she had been seized 
on the night of Mrs. Freke's adveqture^ 
he was convinced that superstitious hor* 
rors hung upon his patient's spirits, and 
afeeted her health « To argi}e on reli- 
gious subjects was not his province, much 
less his inclination ; but he was acquainted 
wkh a person qualified by his profession 
and his character ^ to minister to a mind 
diseased,' and he resolved on the first 
&vourable opportunity to introduce this 
gentleipan to her ladyship. 

One morning I^dy jpcjacp^r wa? cpm- 
plaining to Belinda, that the books in thi9 



W^wty w^re in dr^ndful emfwion. ^^ My 
U^d hfis FMlly a ^f^y fine libniFy/' ^aiii 
9be^ ^^ bi|t I Wiih h^ hftd half ^ many 
books twiw M w^n ftrraogedf I wver 
can find nfiy tbiwg I waj>t Dn X«r-^rp», 
I iTish to hmvtn you eoMld veaommeiid 
a librarinn to my }Qr4->^NQt t ehapbin, 

** Why not H ohtplaiiPi «wy I ^sk your 
likdy^hip t '• f aid the doctor, 

f^ O, biee9UM» MFe had once a chitplaio, 
yrbo gave me a surfeit af the w\io\e tribe. 
Tb^ meanett «ycophiaiit» yet tlie osost inu 
l^rtinent bwyTbodyr-rralwjqra criogijigy 
yet always intriguing — wanting to goviem 
the whole fitmily^ and at the same time 
pvary /cr^atui^'a humble servant-r^fawning 
t0 my lord th^ bishop, insoieqt to the 
poor curate — ^anathematizing all who diC» 
fered from him t a opinion, yet without 
dignity io ^nfonse the respect due to fak 
faith or his profession — greedy for prefer^ 
ment^ yot without a thoipght of the dudes 
of his office. It: was thejcommon practko 
of this man to leap from hia horse at '^b 
church d0Or oq a holiday, after following 
a pack Qf hounds, huddle oh his surpUce, 
aad gabble x^yer the service with the jsaost 
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indecent mockery of religion. — Do I speak 
tvith acrimony? I haVe r^son. It was 
this chaplain who first led my lord to 
Newmarket; it Was he who first taught 
my lord to drink. Then he was a wif — 
an insufierable wit ! His conversaf ioti after 
he had drunk was such as no woman but 
Harriet Freke could understand^ and such 
as few gentlemen could hear. I hsLve 
never, alas ! been thought a prude^ but in 
the heyday of my youth and gayety^ this 
man always disgusted me. In one word^ 
he was a buck parson. I hope you have 
as great a horror for this species of animal 
as I have?" 

"Full as great," replied Dr. X ; 

^ but I consider them as monsters^ wfaich^ 

belonging to no species^ can disgrace 

none/* 

" " They ought to be hunted by common 

consent out of civilized society/ said lady 

Delacour. 

** They are, by public opinion, banished 
from all rational society ; and your lady- 
ship's just indignation proves, that they 
have no chance of being tolerated by 
Hsishion. But would it not allow such 
beings too much consequence, would it not 
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extend their power to do misebief, if we 
perceived thiat one such parson could dis- 
gust lady Delacour with the whole race of 
chaplains?" 

** It is uncomroon,** replied her lady- 
ship^ ^^ to hear a physician earnest in the 
defence of the clergy — and a literary phjf- 
losophic physician too! Shall we have an 
eulogium upon bishops as well as chap* 
Jains r" 

" We have had that already,** replied 

Dr. X . " All ranks, persuasions, 

and descriptions of people, including, I 
hope, those stigmatized by the name of 
philosophers, have joined iii admiration 
of the bishop of St. Pol de Leon. The 
tjonduct of the real martyrs to their faith 
amongst the French clergy, not even the 
most witty or brutal sceptic could ridi- 
cule.'* 

*' You surprise me doctor!" said lady 
Delacour ; '• for I assure you that you have 
the character of b^ing very liberal in your 
opinions." 

" I hope I am liberal in my opinions,** 
replied the doctor, ** and that I give your 
ladyship a proof of it.'* 

" You would not then persecute a man 



9r f«0Qifii with ridicQle fix* MBcving moK 
il)lin jToa dp ?" said lady Ddacoor. 

^^ Tbofe who penecQto^ to crertore m«- 
ligioD, can scarcely pretend to . oiore phir 
kwpby, or more lifaefslity, than those 
w^o fK^necute to support i^** said Dr» 

X— . 

^^ Perhaps* doctor, yoii are only speakp 
Wg popularly?'' 

^^ I believe what I now say to be trae»^ 
said Dr. X » *^ and I always endea- 
vour to make truth popular/' 

But possibly these are only trirths for 
Doctor X-r---ff qsay be such an 
UfigaUant philosopher, as to think tha^ 
some truths are not fit for ladies. Ho 
may bold a different language with gentto^ 
wen.'* 

^^ I should not only be an ungallant but 
a weak philosopher," said Dr. X — — , 
^ if I thought that truth was not the same 
for f 11 the world who cfiq understand it* 
A^4 who can doubt IMy Delacoup's being 
of that number?'* 

Ifidy D^lacour, who at the beginning 
of this convfrsaiipB h^d spoken guardr 
edly, from the fear of lowering the flbCr 

tor*s ppipioQi of faf^r undeiBtanding, was 



j^t at b?r ^Be iby tfe^ m^^nwr i^ whicb 
Jike paw si(K>ke i ajw)? bs^f layipg a^M^ Kk9 
ItQne of rattlcry , sjbe i^ to Mm, 

*^< Wellj doi^t^r ! serioinply, j[ f^ n^ W 
illikeral 90 U> coi^^^mxi aU c^9»pl%in8 for 
one, o4iou9 as he va-s* ]9^ij»t inhere to Dni 
iii$ contrast m tbc^sf ^egeoenat^ 4ayfi? 
€a|i> yew* wjip we ^ 4efQ0^r of the feith^ 
find $0 iort-K .%9mt qie ? WiU you DeeQOlp 
^^nd n lobdpliftin to my Ior<| ? '* 

« WUUfjgly;' said Dr. X---^; « aiid 
^bat is wl^t J w^d o<oi say for a world 
of idfis^ :unles$ I were WKofmy man.** 

^^ Wb;»t sort of a matt is hfti?*^ 

^* Not a j^ek parae^i/^ 

^^ Axid I hope not a pedant, qoik a dog? 
insist, for that would be almost as bad. 
Before we domesticate another cbaplaia^ 
{ ymh to know all his qualities, and to 
Imy^ a fn^) and true descnptioo of him^ 

" Shall I then give you a full and 
true description of him in the words of 
Chaucer ? "^ 

** In any words you please. ButCfaau- 
cer*s cjiaplain must be a little old-fs^shio])e4 
by this tijwe, J sbwld think/ 

^' Pardon me. Some people, as iwel^l aa 
aeme things, never grow old-ftshioned. 



' 
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I should not h% ashamed td^ pr6duce Ctmo- 
cer*d parish priest at this day to the best 
company in England. I am not ashamed 
to produce him to your ladyship ; and if 
I can remember twenty lines in his favour^ 
I hope you will give me credit for being 
a sincere friend to the worthy part of the 
clergy. Observe, you must take them as 
i can patch them together ; I will not 
promise that I can recollect twenty lines 
de suitCf and without missing a word ; 
that is what I would not swear to do for 
his grace the archbishop of Canterbury." 

*' His grace would probably excuse you 
from swearing, at least I will/* said lady 
Detacour, *• on the present occasion. Sp 
now for your twenty lines in whatevet 
order you please." 

Doctor X ■ J wikh sundry intervals 
of recollection, which may be spared the 
reader, repeated the following lines : 

** Yet has his aspect nothing of severe, . . - 
But such a face as promised hiod sincere. 
Nothing reserved or sullen was to see, • i 
But sweet regaras, and pleasing sanctity^ V . 
Mild was his accent, and his actidn free. 3 
With eloquence innate his tongue was arm'd^ 
Jhpugh harsh the precept, yet the preacher eharm'di 
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For» l^tthig dowii the golden chain from higbi 

He djtew his.audience upwards to the skj. 

He taught the Gospel rather than the law, 

And forc'd himself to drive, but lov'd to draw. 

The tithes his parish, freely paid, he took ; 

But never sued, or curs'd with bell and book. 

Wide was his parish, not contracted close 

In streets — but here and there a straggling house. 

Yet still he was at hand, without request^ 

To serve the sick, and succour the distressed. 

The proud he tam'd,, the penitent h^ cheer'd, 

Nor to rebuke the rich offender fear'd. 

His preaching much, but more his practice wrought, 

A living sermon of the truths he taught.'^ 

• Lady Delacour wished that she could 
find a chaplain, who in any degree reseoi- 
bled this charming parish priest, and Dr. 
X promised that he would the next 

day introduce to her his friend Mr. More- 
ton. 

" Mr. Moreton ! " said Belinda, " the 
gentleman of whom Mr. Percival spoke, 
Mrs* Freke's Mr, Moreton ?" 

" Yes," said Dr. X , " the clergy- 
man whom Mrs. Freke hanged in efiigy, 
and to whom Clarence Hervey has given 
a small living/' 

\ These circumstances^ even if he had not 
precisely . resembled Chaucer's character 
of a benevolent clergyman,, would have 



strongty inteitsted Ihtif Bdntottf lYi hw 
favour. She foun^ him^ upon fafth^f ac- 
quaintance a perfect contrast to her lor- 
mer chaphiin ;> aAd he gradually aoquirad 
such sahrttfry hiflWeMe ei^ her tsini, 
that he reTieVed her fr6m the terrbrsi of me- 
thodism^ and in their place substituted the 
consolations oi mild and rational piety. 

Her comlevebise was now at ^'peieibe ; her 
spirits were re^ and equfahfe, and never 
Was her conversation so dgreeahle. Ani- 
mated with the new feelings of returning 
Uikkh^ aikl the new hopes'of domestic faip- 
pmess, she seemed desirous ta impart her 
feKeity to ail arcHind her^ but chiefly to 
BeKndSj wha had the strohf^est olaiifi^ 
itpoii her gratitirde, and the warmest plaoe 
in her affections. BeliYida never made 
her friend feel the weight of any dbliga- 
ti^Oii, and consequently lady Behoour^ 
gratitude was a voluntary pleasbp6-^4}<l€ 
an expected dtity. Nothing drald be nibre 
difilightfal to miss PbrfAism flian thus to^ 
feel herself die object at once el* esteem^ 
affection 3 and respect; to seethsrt she had 
dot only been the means of saivi«g her 
fVieiMi's life^ 1»ut tiiat the iil^uence dse had* 
obtained over bevmind Waa likely to be 
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to })imiahendy l^neficial bolh to hdr 6Yid 
tb faer fattiiiy. 

Belmda did not take ail the tterit of 
Hm risfoniiHtiGta^ to herself : she WaB ftiol^ 
#illmg; to lAare it in her e^n iifiagitvatidiii 

not only with Dr, X ■■ ■ and Mr, Mof*^ 

tcnoi, htait with poor Glarenoe He^vey« She 
ijtas pltaflied tQ( observe ttnit lady l)ie1acoufr 
never omitted any occasion of doing jtfa-* 
tiee to his metHf and, she Ibt^d her for 
tfiat gehlerosky, which sometimes ^inted 
ifhe bonnds of justice in her e^lbgMittH. 
Bint Belinda wa^ ctfrefut to pfeiert^s hM 
eonmistency) afid to guard her heart frbtfi 
the dalngei^us elect of these enthusiastic 
pp»ises ; and as^ lady Dblateom* wns ^oi<r 
sufficiently re-established in her healthy 
she Announced her ihtevitiok <^ i^etuming 
immediately to Oat&iy-park^ according to 
her promise to lady Aniie Pepcival ^tnd to 
Mr. Vincent. 

" But, ray dear,*' said liidy IWateour, 
^^ one w^eek tihore h tM I a^k^ from yoti^^ 
May not friendship ask sucft a- sacrifice 
from love?" 

" You expect, I know,** said misslSJrt- 
me^n ingemiou«ty, ^^ that befor6 the dnd of 
tihab tifloe Mr. Bervfey wilt be hidr^- ' 

6 
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** True. And have you no friendship 
for him ?** said lady Delacour with an aroh 
smile^ ^^ or is friendship for every man in 
the creation^ one Augustus Vintent always 
excepted^ prohibited by the statutes of 
Oakly.park?'* 

^* By the statutes of Oakly-park nothing 
is forbidden/* said Belinda, ^^ but what 
reason — ^** 

" Reason ! O, I have done if you go to 
reason. You are invulnerable to the-light 
shafts of wit, I know, when you are cased 
in this heavy armour of reason ; Cupid 
himself may strain his bow, and exhaust 
his quiver upon you in vain. But have^ 
care — ^you cannot live in armour all your 
life — ^lay it aside but for a moment, and 
the little bold urchin will make it his 
prize. Remember Raphael's picture of 
Cupid creeping into the armour of the 
conqueror of the world." 

^* I am sufficiently aware,'* said Belinda 
smiling, ^' of the power of Cupid^ and of 
his wiles. - I would not brave his malice, 
but I will fly from it." 
. ^* It is so cowardly to fly !" 

** Surely prudence, not courage, is the 
virtue pf. our sex. /and seriously^ my djsar 
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lady ^elacour^ I entreat you not to use 
your influence over my mind, lest you 
should lessen my happiness^ though you 
cannot alter ray determination/' 

Moved by the earnest manner in which 
Belinda uttered these words^ lady Dela- 
cour rallied her no more, nor did she longer 
oppose her resolution of returning imme- 
diately to Oakly-park. 

^' Mfky I remind you/' said miss Port- 
mam"-^*^ though it is seldom either politic 
or poHte to remind people of their pro- 
mises, — but may I remind you of some* 
thing like a promise you made, to accom- 
pany me to Mr. Percival's ?" 

^^ And would you have me behave so 
brutally to poor lord Delacour, as to run 
away from hini in this manner the moment 
I have strength to run." 

^^ Lord Delacour is included in tbis 
invitation/' said miss Portman, patting 
the last letter that she had received from 
lady Anne Percival into her hands. 

f* When I recollect," said lady Dela- 
cour, as she looked over the letter, " how 
well this lady Anne of yours has behaved 
to me about Helena^— -when I recollect^ 
tbatj though you have been with her so 

vol.. II. a 
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long, she has not sypphmted me tfi^ your 
affections., nor attemplefl to Aetaiii" you 
when I sent Aftuviott, to OaJcly*psric-«*^and 
when I consider how much for my. own. 
advantage it will be to accept tfaia^ioTfta* 
t4on, I really cannot bring, tnysetfifimift 
pride^ or folly, or any other motiTo^ to.rc^ 
fuse it. Skv my dear Belinda, pre? aikuficm 
lord Delacour to spend his: ChriataMia. sit. 
OakfjPrpork, instead of at &udley»nanor 
(Rantipole, thank Heaven! is. out of the 
qisefiiionX and prevail upon, yeurself to 
stay a few days for me, and yon shall take 
ua ail with you in triumph." 

. Belinda was convinced that, wbeia htdjii 
DttlacQur had once tasted the pleasnae^ of 
domestic^life^ she would not easily imtiura. 
tO) tiiat) dissipatKMb wAmh ahe had ibUowBdB 
from habrt, and intar .which she bad ftrsti 
been drima by a naixture. (tf vanitjp^and 
d^apauTv All the ceanexicms wbidhi^ ihe« 
had imptiiidontly&isned. with numbera <rf^ 
fashionable^ hi]triKtima|pafiitiand>t)lio«tgtl^* 
lea$ women, wouhl inseiisibly be* broken 
off( by t^ weasuQei* fbe ladi^ Belac^orv 
wbt wait akeadjc' iwacy a£ tfa^^eompanfi 
WQitlld. bet so imieit- stmek wilh^die dUBs^ 
rencft befinitenti thtfii^ kisipMlf oojiverBatian^ 
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and ifae animated 'And interefttm^ QMtetjf; 
in lady Aane Pereival*s femily, that she 
would . aftervciards ibkik thorn not onljr hurw 
deasome, but iirtoUrsiblcu. Lord JQfelftt* 
CQtirs tadmacy with lond; Stiidley wm^one. 
of bb ofaief indttcemQixte to that intemjsier 
rance^ whidi ii^ui-Qd. almost cqiyJly biat 
GpnstitQtiofi aodr bisunder^odtng^: lor 
someavnhs pati he bad. abstained frotu alL 
exoesa,^ and Belinda mis well aware^ that) 
when, the inamediate motive of hufBansfy- 
to lady Dclaooiir ceased to act upon btm^ 
he viratnid prol^Uy Feturn to bis former 
habits^ if he continued to mait bis fomifirr 
associates. It' wars tfaerc£»m of, imparj>'. 
tance te- break at once bis condnexAoni wttli 
lord^Stisdley; and to place, brim iD:aiaifen»< 
atioii where? he might form; new; hebtt%> 
and where ht8< demant talents.maghk bei 
roused ^ to- esertion. She was.comrinefldf 
that his. underatandiag was not: so^mucii: 
dvtasi Jl^ar, aa.sbe^ had once been iaagbt:tor> 
thinkit: she perceived also, tbat^.sraipeiheier 
reconciliation, lady Delacour was anxious 
tor make him appear . to advantage : 
whenever he said any thing that was 
worth hearing she looked at Belinda with 
triumph ; and whenever he., hs^ppeoecKi 
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make a mistake in conv^MioIi, she either 
showed involuntary signs of uneasiness, or 
passed it off with that easy wit, by which 
she generally knew how ^ to make the 
worse appear the better reason •** Miss Port- 
man knew, that Mr. Percival possessed the 
happy talent of drawing out all the abi- 
lities of those with whom he conversed, 
and that he did not value men merely for 
their erudition, science, or literature ; he 
was capable of estimating the potential, 
as well as the actual range of the mind. 
Of his generosity she coi^d not doubt, 
and she was persuaded that he would take 
every possible means, which good nature, 
joined to good sense^ could suggest, to 
raise lord Delacour in his lady*s esMem, 
and to nuike that union happy, which was 
indissoluble. All these reflections passed 
with the utmost rapidity in Belinda's 
mind, and the result of them was, that she 
consented to wait lady Delacour's leisure 
forher joiir^neyi 



END OF VOL. II. 
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